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ENER4L AND GOVERNOR OF SCOTLAND: 
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May It pleafc your Grace, 

OF all the endowment^ of nature, hercMc I'irtue has juft- 
!y been th* moll aJ.nired. 

It Ihines in none of the heroes of antiquity, with a tmcr 
iuflre, than in Sir William Wallace ; and none of them have 
deferved better of their country, than he has done. 

All his nifdoni, valour and condii(5l, were ftill employed 
for the good of his country ; and, whi-e he held the fupreme 
comoiand, by his vigilance, defended Scotland from all 
treafons at home, and attempts from abroad. 

'Tis thefe heroic virtues of our great General, that male 
me prefiiinc, My Lord, to beg your Grace's patronage li 
his hiftcry, done in modem Scots Verfe. And I humbly 
prcfume your Grace will have the goodnefs to forgive the 
IoT7 flrains of a writer, whofe greateft motive is, to niAke 
the hiftory of an ancient Hero intelligible to the age he lives 
i.i : in order to form their minds to virtue, by fetting £> 
rhjrious a model before tlieir eycs^ 

If by that, I can defcrve my countrymen's thanks, or 
rntitle myfelf to the leaft Ihare of your Grace's favour, I 
&all reckon myfelf unfpeakably happy. 

1 am not now, My Lord, to take up your Grace's timc» 
r r offend your modefty by recapitulating the advantages- 
you have from your birth, improved by education, and at 
lifted by ample fortune, itdr of your many princely virtues t 
theie. My Lord, being every where fpoken of with the ut^ 
moft admiration b.y h1]« That your Grace may be your 
country's darling, and as ufeful to it as any of your illuftri« 
ous Anceftors have been, (hall be the conllant prayer of 
M^jky it pleafe Your Grace, 
Your Gracc*s mod humble 
GtLBER TFiSLD, 7 Moll obcdient, and 

h*m>€' II, i7Zi.\ hi^ft devoied Sctvma., 



Tbe INTRO DUCT I OK 

:iaS h-'^oiyof Sir Wiltiam Wallace, with the other of the 
•alluiit K'liji: Robtrt Bruce, which foUowc^^h ufcn the end of it 
icrjii-jr written in Latiii by Mr. John fclair, ch'uplain to Wal- 
tiA turned into Scots metre hy oiie called Blind Harry, in the days- 
g J-.imeft IV. the o:her writte!! by Mr. Jvohn B.irbour, archdean of 
.e:n, r. learnud man in the days of King D&vJd Pnice, ard Robert 
rt,) contain a relation of thj? moft famous var th^t ever fell out in 
? of Brittun, fcu^jht moti: v:»lia?irly fr^r the fp-.icc of" ff>rty yetirp, Iv.'- 
:hc two realms ox Scotland and Kn_*:l.ini; the cr.c uniullly t^u»'Ui~ 
•_• other conftanrly d:fvnd;iigthf l.i;it»e} di'.iie counir}'. I'^urinj^ 
hroil.% there happ. ijc<l "great aittr-itio: ?, both iv. the general ftatsi 
J Kingdom, and n t}?e overthrow and a('>rance:iient df particular 
es, the one for betra^'ing, the ochti: lor iiiainta-ringtlK'Jr country's 
n and '.v<*!^art. * 

.t the \vh(^lc hiftory may bo more clear, v. c h;i\T tl.ru.ght jrood, in 
i::tr:>vlu(9-ion, ^ofet do^ii the cuuics, occnf ot!<?, isrd this r.nil- mo- 
Ic j.ar.'ges rf this v.*;r. la the year 12^/, ^ i*n^ Alexander 1(1. be- 
led by a fdi ♦Voin his horfe at Kmghorn, withcutunyiirutofhinhodv, 

him the whole poileriiy of his lather Ale^andvr the fecond, and 
father William thcLion being ^'xtiiid. the rifjlitof iheCrownf.Uto 
its of David, Earlof lluntingrcn and Garioch, yonng;.'^^ brother to 
m the I-iion. He had lei'rthree daughters, the eidefl ^Tctrgl^^t, 
id'to Allan Lord of Galloway; iHe fe^ond Uabel, to Rcbtrt Bruc" 
Ried the noble,) Lord of Arnnndale and Cleveland : the ycurge'.l: 
narricd Henry Haftings, an Li:glilhmi«n ; who having no juft titU: 
crown, the contention relied betv.'ixt the noflerity of tbe two elder 
tcTB; for Allan, Lord ofCralioway, leavii-g no Tons by his wite 
tret, hw elileft daughter Dcrnagilla of Galloway, married John 
, a man of great power and lands both in Scotland, Engl icd and 
:, and l*re to him John Balliol; afterwards King Robert I.'aice, 
wife IfaW of Huntington, hud Robert Bruce Earl of Carrick (by 
ge of Martha here ttix thereof,) who contended with John Edicl, 
?d in the time of Wallace's wars. His eldell lun, Rol»crt hiuce^iuc • 
. King of Scot hyid. 

nagilla of Gallo-Aiiy claimed the crown, as hdr to "Margaret, cLioi^ 
LCr to Prince David. Robert Bruce, Earl of Carrick, albeit fon to 
:hc fecond daughter, yet contended, that in frjudal fuccellion, the 
ale ought to fucceed before a woman Handing in the lame degrc, 
n excludeth his fifter from fucceffion, although fhe be elder : and 
)re, he and Doniagilla of Galloway, iianding in the fcccrd degree 
irincc David, he ought to be preferred to htr : as for her Ion, Jol:n 

he could claim no right but by her, and likewif:!- v.as a dvi.rec 
: off from Prince David. The like practice had liill-n cut ior.\': 
irg before, in Kirgh the fourth Duke of Burgundy, wj.t^ie e.:- 
I of Hugh (^ymg before his father; kit a dauc^hter, }jUy 
:fs of Nevers, who claimed to fucceed her ^^rand-f.ithcr Huv'- 
otwJtbHanding Robert^ iecond fontolhe Uw^e W\i^^\AN\ ^:'^"* 
■d to her, and fuccccdcd the Duke o[ I>ur"»\\T.^v % \1>^\«^> "^"^^^ 
711 in feudal inberitHiux fucceed before tV\e eUc'^y '^ovN vVjc'^i^."* ^■ 
ougJit the nephew to fucceed before the mccc. 'VVx xX^Vx 
h-'eZ^fl '"^''^ doubtful, the co^^^rv:t\tot•^ nn.tii v> ^.<J-':^ 
irew thcgrcnua part of the kingdom m Wo cv-uA 'ir^v.X 
A o 



(^ lNTR0i)trCT10N: 

ft) that It fccmcH impoflibtc to fettle the coatrovcffy at home, witKoM 
rui.iiiing iiit9 A moil pcmiciout civil war. 

. The Sates of Scotland, t9 prevent this roifch^cf, thoueht it fitteft la. 
liibniit th« arbitrament of the plea to- Edward I.furaamedLeng-Shanlii^ 
King of Knglund, and that upon divers weij^hty rcidbns : for he mnd HJlf 
father King- Hi.*nry III. being joined by many alliaqces of bands aai- 
^^nds to the two Lift Kings of Scotland, had lived in fpetx. amity vkL 
concord with them » receiving and interchanging many devours and kiA^ 
4utie& The two competitors alfo, Bruce and Baliol, had as great lands 
in Knglaiid a» in Scotland, fo that he (and he only) wa« aUe to make 
tiicm to (land to reafon. Hnally, the States of Scotland, not being able 
to determine the pica, there was no Prince befides more poiwerfu( and» 
in appearaiice, more like to compafe the cantroverfy, without great 
IrloodOicd. . 'rhis motion was in fecrct vei^ greedily ^embraced by King, 
£dwHrd, h&ping in lb troubiefome a water to find a gainful fiOiing, 
cither by drawing the Kingdom of Scotland under his dire^ fubjedtioa, 
or at H'lift und jr his homage, as Lord paramount and fuperior ; confldert 
in>r ;ho difficulty to determine the qucfEion at home, and the interefl he 
ir^ in both tlie parties, Being (for a great part of their eftates,) his vafRdt 
■^nd fubj-^d^s ; Iris grjat powta: alib, having (bcfides Ireland) a great part 
kf France tinder his dominion, and the low countries his alTured eonfed* 
•trKte^,.gavc him great encouragement ; neither wanted he great friend* 
<K;p in Rcutland, having at that time many of the greateft noblemen in 
fk-titlind, valTals and feudariei to himfelf for many huids wliich they hel^ 
in England, partly for great (enriccs done to hinJelf and his father, part- 
>r yyjng witnin NorthvmberUnd, and the border (hires, then holden by 
the Scots in fee of England : partly alfo by interchange of marriagi^ 
and fuccelTions betwixt the two nations, which for a long time had lived 
in pcrfc6l amftr, as if it had been one kingdom. And to m-cike the can* 
troverfy more rjarfal, he ftirred up eight other competitors beiides Bruce 
•nd l^aliol : Florence Eaii of Hofland (dcfcended of Ada, iiilcr to Wil- 
\\x\\ the Lion) ; Patrick Dumbar Earl of March ; Sir Walter Rofs ; Sir 
>J-ht)la8 Souls; Sir Roger Rlondcvillc ; Sir John Cumming erf Badenach, 
(rliofe five were dcfcemled of yoimgcr da.ighcrs of Allan, Lord of Gal^ 
10 way,) Sir William Vc(cie,Begotten upon Kuig Alexander Hd'sbaftard- 
da'igntcT, but pretendl?d to be legitimuts ; afid John Haftings, Lordi, 
AlyrgevanY, defccndcd of Ada, youngcft daughter to Prince David oJT 
Huntington. 

H;iving dms prepared matters, he cane to iBerwick, ahd met with- 
thi States of Scotland, ta whom he prosnifed to decide the cmtroverfy 
..cjording to equity; and that it might feera more likely, he brought. 
:':om France fandry of the moff famous lawyers of that age : he chofe 
■A\o ontof theStates of Scotland aflcAiblcd , twelve of the wifeft and moft hon«' 
<)urable,towhom hejoinedthe like number of Ciiflifh, asafiefiors to him iifr. 
h's arbitrament. At this ntteting, by the doubtful anfwers oJF lawyera,. 
and nmnber of new pretendants, he made the mattvj more diffieolt, ah 
appointed a new convention at Norham, in the borders, the year follow- 

ihWcakfcs thus increzfuif, and the Earl of HoUaivd ha.-vuk^ ou foot a. 
-vr ar/nr to take the crown of 5>cotland bv force »lN«rVv\<iv^*vT crw^ 
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firengths) at the meeting of Norham, King Edward dealt fccrctly, and 
by fit ageiitb with the StKites of- Scotland, for efchewing of imminent vncifi 
€hief» to become his fubj^ids ; he b'ein^ defccnded of King David's fiftet^ 
and fo but two degrees fufthef frtom %e cro^-n of Scotland, than. Bruce 
iM- Bali6l weft, 'i'his being flatly rdfuTed by all, he betook himfelf co 
kis other defigir. And firil dealt fecretl)' with Robert Bruce, promiiing 
td difcem in kis 'fovours, if he wc^ld take the crown of Scotland to be 
•lioldeti -c»f Ivm, tfbd do him honia|re'for it But he fVoutly refoibd to fub^* 
jcd a free nation to any over-Lord : whcnupon King Kdward calleil 
%T J»hB Baliol, who knowing th 't he was net fo much favoured of the 
Sutea of Scotland, ealUy condefcendcd to King Edward's dcfire, and bc^- 
■ilig by him declared Kitfg'i^f Seotlasd, the States, defirous of peace, con^ 
"(reytid him to Scoon, whei'c ke was crowned, Anno 1291, and.all except 
-Bruce, fworc to -him obedience. Thereafter Duncan Macduff, Earl of 
Vit:, was killed by l.6Td Abernethy (a man of great po^^rr in thofe 
tiAit't, allied bclth with the CumnRf^ and Baliol :) the Karl's brother 
Ending the King partial in the admtniftration of juftice,fummoned hina W 
•Compear before the King of England in pailiamcnt : where being pre- 
-fent, and fitting befide King Edwiurd (after he had done him homage) 
ivhen he Yras called updTi', thought to tUifwrr by a Procurator; but hfe 
was forced to rife and Hand at the bar. I'his indignity grieving him 
^eatly, he refolvcd to free himielf «f this bondage. At the fame time, 
war bfeidcing oat betwe^ Enghnd and f-lraflee, J^dward feot ambafla- 
dors to the Parliament df Scotland to fend aid to him, a» now being their 
iivcr-kM-d. . There cdme alfo other aitibaJOTadors from France, defiring the 
ancient league to be iV^newed. The Kifigand States of Scotland rencweil 
%he league Vr'ith France, which hafd ren^ined, inviolably kimt, ibr the 
fpacc -of five hundred yairs before. The Kxi% of Edglaoid's Aiit was re* 
jedlcd, hecaufe the pretended iforrender and h6mage wa» made byjohh 
Aaltol^rivftcly, Without the odnfent of the i^Uameat. A marriage 
alfu was t<mcloded'bdtwixt Mnce £dw.aid Batiol, and a daughter df 
•ChurW Earl of Valoii, bi^hdr to-the'Frenoh KingPhilSp. Edward -havf- 
■ing forefecn ail thefe thitigs, had draW Robert Brace Earl of Carrick, 
^nth hifi friends, enemies- to Balio>, «tAd covers noblemen of Scotland^ 
who hrld hnds of him ki Eng^land to bring filch forces -as they coukS 
)nafce, to'affifl him in the F#eceh ^-ar : but withal taking tnioe with the 
Freridh for fome -months, he fuddenly turned his forces 'deftined again<l 
France, to^i^rds ScoiLiild^ His navy was vunqniihcd at Berwick, and 
vightcch of his (hips tak«n. Yet hi» kn^ hofl, by means of the Bnician 
udion, and the -EnglHhcd Scots ntfblemen,. took the town of Berwick 
mith . gfeat flatghter, kad Ihertly thereafter, Diknbar, Edinburgh and 
Stirling. In, itfid-Kbout ^heie ciUl;les,he had kiHed or taken captives 
the gVeateft-part of the Scots' nbUemen : fo that troifingPtmh, the blovr 
Ving lb fiidden, h<^foahd no']»repar&ti<Sfi for refi^attce. Baiiol renderccF 
.himfcdf to King Eriwafdat Montroie, and was feat by fea fiito Engkuid^ 
where he rimainied eaf»tive, till fuch time as by imefceilit «• of the Po^ 
he was kt at liberty, /^rearing ifid giv'mg; \io&iL^t% t^t:^ci tck \«(wrGL\Bft» 
Scotland, King Edward came to Scoon, -011 A it>dk.xB^«sii\CTBBw^CaR,^\«*» 
€f Scotland, am ^feittd by the rebcUioti o! h» Vt>Tt^^l!eec ^jJtoftV ^t ^m 
J^r tbenabhs cf Scotland wHo remained^ iVvoit iWi^, V\t\v lvi^^% 'J 
^I'rf'f^'^^f!^ ^^^"^ homugc to Wm, a% to l!fcicu\*qStV^iA«A.^ 
•'' '^^ «^^<i-«r<;<ietaln/d.prife|ui*. 



ic INTROT^aCTION. 

Kinyr K(i\sAi.i tii-nkinnr th:it now ill wa** lare for him in Scotland. left 
Joh:rPb:it2j; r.-.t hn\^ call hi;.i WArr.m; Earl of Surry, and Sir Hugh 
Crelfinj^lum tr.al..:cr. iiml r JtUi nti J to pro^.-cute the French war, taking 
fuch ofth-i roblliiy if iJcwtland ;is he feared ulonpj with him,.with their fol- 
lowcrs. 'V'a • j^i- u: ai -.lOi "^c )claud beinj^in this manner either imprifoned 
by Kiiig liih-iud, or /w irn lohis obj-dience, and tied thereto by rvrafoa 
of their iar.J.- i cl l.n ■*( rhe cr- wn of i norland, the refl cither fled into 
the ifles a,nd Highlund-i, or th; ught it fufHcicnt to defend their own till 
■better tirT\!«^ . '. 

Bnt »vhili* irun of power ni.j?l-:6led -the public cr.ufe of the liberty of 
.Scotland, W I'.'um Wailace, a youth of honoiirahle. birth, being fon to- 
Makoin VVaihic of Klier.liejbutofmeaii power,havinj:fufV in private 
killed many iv^jrliuWixn of the - garrilon« u-.; he crvuld overtake them, by 
•thele exploits, becaiue fo enc<'U:a;xcd,beinj: a m.in of invincible h.^rdineis, 
incredible flrciigth of body, ahd wirhal vcr> wile and circus nlpei-i. that 
he g:itherM- his f^iir.id? and neighbours and by jeopardies and llrata^ 
•gems, divers times cut offjC'' '-i* numbers of thj c.ni.:.^y : the rvp«rt l?icrt> 
Df drew to him fuch as ;:iridl»:d the liberty, and ^^elrV.rt of thtir country, 
and had courage to hazard tlientfi Ives for '/iiidic;it!iig tiiertcf. A^ namfr 
ly the Earl Malcom JLennox, the I^ord William DougUs (who had been* 
takencaptive, at Berwick,and fenthonieupouaffunincu J Sir John Grabanrt^ 
S!*" Neil Campbel, Sir Chriftopher Ssaton, Sir Jnlm H.;n,'1'y, Sir Fergus 
Barclay, Andrew Murray, William Oliphiuit, Hu^rh IIav, l<c»bert Boyd» 
John johnftoun, Ar'am Gordon, Robert Keith, P.o:in:'.icl Crawford, 
younger, Adam Wallace, Roger Kilpatrick, Simon and Alexander Fnu 
fors, James Crawford, Robert I.auder, Scrimiger, Alexander. A^uchinleck, 
Ruthven, Richard Lundie, William Crawford, Arthur iiifl'et, James and 
Robert iJndfay, John Cleland, William Ker, Edward l.ittie, Robert 
Rutherford, Thomas Haliday, John Tinto, Walter Newbigging, Ger- 
don Baird, Guthrie,. Adam Carrie, Hu^h Djndafs,.Jobn Scot,i?teven 
Ireland, Mr.Jolm Blair, Mr. lliomas Gray, and other gentlemen, with 
their friends and fervants; who, after Tome v.diant exploi*5 happily ach- 
ieved, and an army of ten thonfand men kd by Thomas Earl of l^an- 
cafter to the Earl of Warran, defeated by Wallace at Bigger (holding 
in«r an affcnrbly at the Forefl Kirk,) chofe Wallace to be Warden of 
Scotland, and Viceroy in Baliol's abfence. In which ofT.ce he fo valiant- ' 
ly behaved hu:nfe>f, th it in a fhortfnace he recovered all the ftrengths on 
the borders, and brought the foilth parts of Scotland to quict- 

The Englifti fearing the lofs of sdl, fubtHly to^ik truce vv^ith Wallace 
for one year, beginning in Fibruary. In June following they proclaimed 
a Juftice-Air to be held at 'Glafgow and Air-, the i8th of that month, 
thinking to entrap Wallace and all his friends, and under colour of law, 
to ait them off at the day appointed. All landed men, according to the 
cuftotn, affcmbling to this court, the Engliflimon condemned them of 
felonyrand hanged them prcfently ; among the reft. Sir Ronald Crawford, 
(heriff of Aia* uncle to Wallace, Sir Lryce Blaijr, Sir Nell Montgomery, 
and many of the Barons of Kyle, Cuningham, Carrick, Clidefdale. 
Thcfe that cfcaped by flight advertifed Wallace, who chanced to coma 
A/kv- fA.1/1 the reft hh: afi'cni bling fuch of the country as deteft cd lb hor- 
^3/e afat^f extremely hated the authors thereof, Vn \.W\ic^\mYviv^ol\>Rt 
'^jgAt ft^cretly entered into Ai r, i'ct fire unto the p\ ice wYvett t\vv: V.\-^\\^- 
f-^, u/tcr that £iL% were fecurtlj fleeping, 'ahOl luEeie^ noivft x» «ik.OL^^ 
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The Garni«a of the Caftle ifTuing forth to quench the fire, an amhalk 
Wid for the purpotc, entered the houft:, and made it furc. The next morn- 
ing: Wallace came to Glafgow, where the Lord Henry Picrcy had retired 
from Air the day before, him 4kC expelled thence -with f^cax daughter. 
The vi^oT)' he fo hotly purfucd, thut inniiediately thereafter he took the 
Cattle of Stirling, recovered Arjjylc and JLorn« with the townofSt. Tohn- 
ftoun and countiy about : thence he travelled through AnguA and Memt, 
taking all the ftrengths until he ciune to Aberdeen^ which he found for- 
faken ofthe Kngliih, who had fled by fea, with the Lord Henry Bcv^Tiiont, 
an Engliih JLora, who had married the Heretrix ofthe Earldom of BucK- 
au, named Cununing. I'hus all the north country was reduced to the 
obedience of Wallace, except the Cafrle Dundee : while he lay at fiegc 
hereof, news came ofthe approach of the Englifh army^ led by John Earl 
of Warran and Surry, and Sir Hugh Crefllngham, with a great number of 
Nonhumberland men, and fuch of the Scots as held with England, to the 
number of thirty thoufand. Wallace having with him only ten thou- 
iand men, long hardened in arms, met with them befide Stirling, on 
thexiorth lide ofthe Forth, which having no fords a^ that place, was pa& 
able oidy by a wooden bridge. This he on purpofe had ca«fe4 to be 
weakmed, fo that the one haSof the hofl being paft, led by CreflingluuUa 
the bridge broke with the great weight of thdr baggage. Thefe TV'h* 
were over, Wallace charged fuddenly before th*y were put in order, an4 
cut the moft part in pieces with their leader Crefiingham : the reft fecb* 
ing to cfcape, were drrvvr.ed. The Earl of Warran, with thofc that «^ 
caqpvd, wik aflkihrd by Earl Malcom Lennox, captai^ •f StirHng Caftfe, 
«id being hotly purfued by Walkce, hardly efcapcd himIeK, flying int* 
Bunibar, a QaMc then belonging to Patrick Earl of March. In this battle, 
fought the i.^th-of September, 1297, there died no Scotftnan of remark 
but Andrew Murray of Bothwell. The F.nglii garrifefts hearing of tMt 
difcomfitnre flcK from all placea, fo that before the In ft ^f September, all 
the ftrengthk of .Scotland were recovered except Benticlran<rE<>xibinnlk 
AAer tiitfe viiftories he held a Parliament at St. Jobiiiloim^as Warw 
ef Scotland, and fettled the whole eoolktry, canfing the nobility to fmsar 
to be faithful to the State, till fuch tunc as they might coadefceod wh» 
Aouid b« King : Eari Patrick Dunbar refufmg to acknowledge the au- 
thority of this Parliament, was chafed out of Scotland: and becauie the 
yeai^ bT-paft the ground had not been manured, aitd great famine threat* 
cned the land, Wallace affembled a great hoft, and entered Englartd, 
where he remained all the winter, and »e ^ring following, Irving upov 
the enemies, and enriching his foldiers by their fpdil: durii^ which time 
the EngUfh dutft never encounter him in'the open field : only at the iidt en^ 
try King Edward with a great artny of raw foldtera came againil him i« 
the plain of Stanmure ; but perceiving the difcipline and hai3y refolution 
rf Wallace's h&ft, before they came nearer than half a mile, drew back 
bis army and retired : Wallace for fear of an ambufo, kept his foldiers in 
tirder, and purfued them not. Thus King Edvi'ard hi his country to the 
mercy of a provdced cr.iemy ; and notwithllanding that he promifcd battle, 
ye! hek^hm^felfclofe till aptticcwaiccsiitV9.d!t^lot^Nt.^txtv7fc«NK\^ 
tid Roxburgh hein}^ rendered to tjie Scoti, 
^^^"^^"^ 5*"* ^"joj-in^ pcrfcflt Vibertv, WAWt V^Xtv^ ^'*^^^l^ 
^tt^edhythe FrtncK king, to tbeendlWVi.* ^^toi^ e^^v^^^-^^^^ 
^hept ,n milinry cxercifc during tVve xv*:*ce,to\tA ovex ^^^^^'^^ 
^; ^f thcai in hi, company, Uc ^a.% eivco>xuX.«t;8^ oxi ^<^ "^ 
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Thomas of Chartres, Cconmioily called Thotnas of I.on^ville) who 
with lixtcon fail infcfled l.h'.' fras : but hoarding: Wallace's fhip, he wa» 
taken hy him, and thtn-jafter fou<dit iho/l valiantly under him and king 
Robert Bmce, fiyv the liberty of Scotland : aft.r Jiis l.iniinjj m France, 
he was employed in war ajrainit the Enjjlilh, who at that time polTelTed 
the Duchy of Guyen and Bourdeaux; them he defeated in f^T.-ril Ikir- 
mifhes. But in a few days he w.is cnlled homj by fomc of hi-* friends in 
Scotland : for kin<r Edward undtrfta'idino^ his abfence, a:id protcndine 
that he had broken the peace in Guycn, d^alt wiih Robctt Brace, Earl 
of Carrick, and his friends, with fuch noblemen of Scotland as h<?ld lands 
in England, or envied Wallace's f^lory, {howinpj that it was a fliame for 
them to fuiTer Wallace, a mean gentlemen , to rule Scotland, while any 
of the Blood-royal did reaiain ; io promifing his afliftance to Robert 
Bruce, he fent a great army into Scotland, and Hy the li;:lp of the Bru- 
cian fadion- and Engliihcd noblemen, he eafily obtained thv g'-cateft 
ftrengths of Scotland. Wallace returned the next fummer, and fecretly 
amafiing a number pf his fpecial follo^vers, who h;wl lurked till his back- 
coming, on a fuddeh furprifed St Johnftoun by ftratagcm : and purfuing 
his vi^ory hotly, chaced the Englifli out of Fife. Upon the report here- 
•f, all the reft of his followers cam*; from th^ir lurking holes, by whofc 
afliftance he recovered divers ftrengths. The Lord William Douglas 
took the Caftle of Sanquhar by a ftratagcm, and finding the Englifh cap- 
tains of the nearcfl garrifons to come and beficge him, he fent fecretly to 
'Wallace, who coming with his power, not only raifed the (lege, but 
chaced alfo the whole Englifh- garrifons out of thofe quarters ; from hence 
he came to the north parts, which he recovered with fmall difficulty ex- 
cept the ftronff cattle of Dundee, to which he laid fiegc 

The kin^ of England grieved at this fortunate fuccefs of Wallace, and 
underftandmg that he was highly envied by the Earl of March, the 
Cummings (the grsatcft fumame then in. Scotland) and divers ancient 
noblemen (to whofe honom- Wallace's renown feemed to deiogatc) he 
AimA up Robert Bruce elder, his favilion, perfuading them that Wallace 
Was Bruce*s only competitor for the Crown. Having fo made a ftrong 
party for himfeLf in Scotland, the next fpring he came with an army of 
forty thoufand men, Scots and Englifh, to Falkirk, fix miles beneath 
Stirling. The Scots army was very great, being thirty thoufanct ftrong, 
if they had boen all of one mind. But John Gumming, Lord of Cum- 
bernauld, who had an eye to the crown, had perfuaded the Lord John 
Stewart of Bute, being tutor and grandfather by the mother to the Lord 
James Stewart of Renfrew, lately deceafed, to contend with Wallace for 
the leading of the van-guard, alleging the fame belonged to the Lord 
. Stewart's noufe by ancient privilege. Wallace refuting this, they parted 
one from another in high chafe, there rem lining with him no more but 
ten thoufand of his old foldiers. Cummingr, with a thoufand of his fol- 
lowers, after a fmall fhew of refiftance, fl.^d treafonably, leaving the va- 
liant Stewart incloled by two battles of the Englifh, by whom, after 
fi^rhting valiaiitly for a long tim?, he was cut oft with all his* followers. 
WhJJucc with his battld dJmdcd thjnfifclves vaVvAn^AY, until thcY w tre 
^a/^ ''f^'^^^ ^-ronJ the river of Carron, lo(in^ (^beMcft fom^ o>L\v<it^>> \^«; 
ff^i '/ ^'^J'^^" Graham, the moft valiant worthy ol Sco\Wl^, tvtxT. mtvx. 
/r 'Jrwl'i ^*""^^' ^^o'" f'l- king of Knaland Had HtoM^Vvt va'v;^^>»'^ 
"•^ ^^ ^^^ ^^W. /pretending to alTift him £ot tcco^«>i ol\i.% xi 
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from the ufu^f er. pcrciivinp Wallace on the cithtr CAi of Carron, dcrfircd 
to fpeak wiS hini, r\ d ujibraidcd him >vith lo foolifli an ufurpatioii of 
thjE kir.^dc^n: of ScotLuid a-uinil ft powcrfiJ u KstSit-n at heme, aiiilUd 
by fo mijchty a kii j; al'n ;;J. I, aufwercd \\';.ll.u-.', iiituiotd ncvtr to 
rei^i: in b'cf tltr.d, hvi i'.voiufr niy native country a].ai:(-<P(ti hy yr.u and 
Palic.l, vl.o I.avc tht- r'ght to the crown, h:ivf f.t mylclf to defend my 
fiijntls ar.d ncijrhhc.rrs fr<m the urjult tyrarr.y and iriiirpation of the 
k'PK of lli.'irhnd, \vl.5) fi\ti.''.h you fortj. ir.ofr unnaturhlly to tear the 
bowels c{ yin.r n-clJ or wiJi yiur nwn 1 : '*-. AtlT div.rlc fpctclits 
to this purpole, Bnio- f.rcrivinjj the frav.'if'.'l aiu! tynnnou^ dealir.p: of 
Icing F.dward^rLturiv.u t(. the j.olt. The i txt !r<.ri.:».^ \\;.JIucl, und^T- 
fiai:ding that the l.n^Iifli arn-.y -vsns w-ukly rntr. I'ch ■\. ;.:kI in grtat fe- 
curity, amaffing with hi«. own ;:rmy fuch ::- ii.iv. vtia-; li. let upon thun 
in-tl^it- dawning, before they c<»ulil be arnivi. vi , itiid k'iWd many ; lb that 
the -Fjigliih king ntumcd ut that time wiihout in \ ii:iih«r exploit. 
Bi'uce remtmbi-ring -vvliat hi* heard of Wail:tce,dif;rtd kirg Kdwi.ru, ac- 
cording to his formir promiic:*, to put liim In poireillon of fo mach of 
the kingdom of Scotland as wa'> then under hi^ power ; to wh.om he an- 
fwcred in the French tongue, '* Have we no more a<io i,ut to corcjuer 
kingdoms for you." By Uiis fiucch tlie Lord Bruce conceived fo great 
grit^imd anger, that withiii few days he departed this life, without fee- 
ing his ddeft foil Robert Bruce, afterwards king, being kept for aiiiirance 
of his father's obeditmce in Calais caiHe in Fniiice. 

After th!« unhappy battle, Wallace llriving to iceover fuch cafili s and 
i^rengths as king Edward had intercepted, lound fuch oppoi'stion and 
backwardnefs by envious emulators, that he returned to Ht. Johi.itciin, 
and in an affembly of the States rciigned his charge of Warden, 1.1 d with 
eighteen men pafl'ed again into I-rance, according to a promife at In's re- 
turn therefrom.- • This fell out in the year 13CX5. '1 he oppofite faAion 
having gained their defire, chofe John Cunmiing governor, the rather 
becaufe king Edward had promifed to ailift him to the crown of Scot- 
land. But he found him as great an enemy as he had been to Wallace. 
For after feven month-, truce, e»btained by nu ans of the Fn nch king, 
Edward fent Sir Ralph Godfrey with a great army to iiihdue the Neots, 
and to put an end to the war, which they expedted ihould be oafy. 
Wallace being now out of the way, John Cununing johiing with the 
Lord Simon Frafer, making Ibmc eight or nine thoufand men, came to 
refift the Engliih, who having wafted the country a*; far as Roilin, about 
five miles from Edinburgh, exoc-ding no refiOance divided themfelves in- 
to three battles, that they might fpoil fartlicr into the country. The Scots 
embracing the occafion,fet upon tiie firft battle, and e-afily difcomfit them; 
the fecond alfo, albeit ftronger, by the joining of thofe who fled, was after 
a long coniiiA put to the rout. By this the third battle coming to the re- 
venge, put the Scots to a great ftrait, as being fore wounded, wearied, and 
weakened in the two former battles, and having to withftand a freih ene- 
my of far greater number : hereupon they were forced to kill all the cap- 
tives, left they fliould aflift the enemy, and with their weapons to arm the 
baggage men : and fetting forward both with courage and neceility, fee- 
ing no cfca;>e, uftvr a Jong and hard &g,ht, tVic^ ^^\. >3[vq. cxvc^ak^ v^ ^\s^\. 
TJus was March 24th, 1302. 
A/in^^Jivard/brcinccnfed by thinevA lMCcefa,^t:u\.lw ^cJoctv^^^ 
younger, ont ofCaJais, whottihc pcrfuadcA^^baxV^Vs^^^^ ^.Nswt^' 
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agalnft Wallace deSendcd his father^ rifrht to the crown of Scotland ; that 
kaving put Wallace out of the way, he found the Cimimingi as great ene* 
mies : notwithiUnding, he intended yet once more, to put that enemy 
out of the way, and to i(*ttle him in his kingdom. The young Prince 
trelieving him, caufed all his friends and favourers in Scbthnd to join with 
kirn, and entering the border, Ipoiled the country, and took divers caftlet 
M far as Douglas. Some report that the lady Douglas, named Perras, an 
Engliih womanvbetrayed t^at caillc to the Bruce, who took the lord Wil- 
liam Douglas captive, with ail his children and goods. The I<ord him* 
iclf was kept prifoner in Berwick, and thereafter in York, where he died. 
Meantime, king Edward had prepared a mighty army both by land and 
fea, with which he entered' Scotland, fubduing all before him, and came 
to Stirling, kept tlicn by Sir William Oliphant ; who, after a lonur iicge, 
knowing of no relief, yielded the caftle upon condition that himfelf and 
all that were with him, (hould pafs with their lives lafe : Notwithftand^ 
ing king Edward kept ftill all the noblemen, together with the captaia 
Sir William Oliphant ; and fudi as would not fwear homage to him, (pr.-- 
tending to be protedor of Robert Brucc*s right) he fcnt priibners to Lon* 
don. Having in this caftle intercepted divers of John Cumming's friends, 
he procured them to draw him to a parley with him ; in which he fo 
blinded him with the hopes of the kii^om, and with fear of utter undo- 
ing, that he joined himfelf and hisJriends to the Englifh; who, by this 
acceilion, eauly paiTed forward with the courfe of vi^ory, as far as the ut^ 
moft bounds of Rofs : and in his back coming, carried away with him in- 
to England atl books, regifters, hiftorlbs, law8,-and monuments of the king* 
dom ; and amongi^ others the fatal marble chair, whereupon the former 
Scots kings ufed to be crowned at Scoon, on which was engraved a pro* 
phefy, bearing " That wherever this chair (hould be tranfported, the Scots " 
** (hould command there." He carried with him alfo all the learned men 
andprofe(rors of Scotland, amongft others the famous Do^r John Duns^ 
fumamtid Scotus, thinking hereby to diTcourage and effeminate the minds 
of the Scots, that they (hould caft off all care of recovering their liberty, 
• the memory thereof being drowned in oblivion. At his return into Kng« 
land, he left his coufm. Sir Aymer de Vallance, Earl of Pembroke, vice- 
toy, having fortified all caftles with ftrong grarrifons. 

'Fhc Scots who (^ood for the liberty of their country, being forfakeii by 
John Gumming, fcnt earneft letters to France to move Wallace to return. 
He was then making war upon the Englifh at Guyen ; but hearing the 
mlfchieSi of Us country, obtained leave of the French king to return : and 
fecretly amafliug fome of the remainder of his old friends, recovered di- 
vers cidUes and towns in the north, and having greatly increaled his ar- 
tny, beficml St. Johnftoun till it was rendered. But as he proceeded in 
the conrle of his vi^kories, he was betrayed by his familiar friend, Sir 
John Monteith,to Aymer Vallance, who fcnt him into England, where, 
4y King Edward^ command, he was put to death, and his body quarter- 
•ed, and fent into the principal cities ot Scotland, to be let up for a terror 
toothers. 
- ^e dug cruelty prevailed little for fecuring king Edward's conqueft \ 
^jr rjaemie9itniwg whence he leaft'expe£t^*, !ot as^ Vi« teiMttbtd from 
Jr*^^'*»*^cy into .Scotland, John Cumming anA^o\jCTt'&t\wttts««6»fe 
^^aSI*^/''.* ^onr conference on the ftawtc dl \W\r tws«i!trj,'V«'»«*^ 
*'*■•** Ac Aad >i«aifed,t© each of tton «5», Via V*^^ V^ %\kv« 
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tfie crown of Scoth^nH, \it his intention waw or.ly ro ufc thcr ailiilance 
to conquer and fccunr to hinilclf, a^ he well diclurcd, by rpoiling the 
country of ull monuments public and priv:-.tc. I-Jcreupon Uity ngrecd 
that Cuniming fliould quit all his right to the crown in f«.vours of Bruce, 
and that Bruce Ihould give him all his lands for his ufliftfcT.ce. This con- 
trail written and fealcd by both narties, Bruce returned f/'.;m t^cotland 
with the heft, waiting for a fit time to cfcapc from Edward : ir. the mean 
time Wallace returning and recoverirg many \ lacts.in Scotland, fent pri- 
vately for Bruce to coirr home and t;*1-.e thi cr-tw-v, and to his brother 
Kdward Bruc?, a mofi v; liant youth, who corring out of Ireland, took 
fundry ftr^ngrhs in Annandale and Callow ly. Cun»ming who had kept 
o!d enmity with WalLct-.not enduring- tii^t r.rucc by his means fhould 
ccmc fo the cn»wn, revealed the crmtraA bttwixt him and Bruce, to Kd- 
ward, %\ho at riril delayed to cut off Robert Bruce, till fuch time as he 
mij>ht get the rtil cf his brethrm in his huiuK 

Brute advfrtilied of hisdanrtr by the F:.rl of CJloucefter (fome call him 
the Jlarl of Mortjromer}*; his old friend, who fent him a pair of fliarp 
f} ur«, and Ionic ciowns of jjcld> as if he li;td Ivirrowed the Amie, gucfling 
tht meaning of th«j« propine, caufed by night fhoe three horfes backward, 
and Dofttd away frcm court with two in his company, and on the fifth 
d:iy (the way being dtep in winter) arrived at his own caftle of l.ochma- 
b:tiic. v.hire he found hi^^ bn.thcr Kdvan'.. \^ith PolKrt Fleming, James 
rindfa^s Roger Kilpariijk,aiul 'I liomus of Chartn-s, who told him how 
Wallace was betrayed by Sir J<,rn MdUteith, and the Cumming fadlion 
a few days before. Immtdii.tcly iliercafter, llu y intercepted a nieflen- 
ger with letters from Cunnning to king Krlward, defiring that Bruce 
mould be difpatcbed m haPe, left (being a nobleman much favoured by 
the commons,) he fiiruld rii^fe greater ftirh. '1 he treachery of John Cum- 
ming, before only fufpecied, was hereby made manifeft, which I'o incenf- 
ed the I-ord Br.ice, that riding toDumfrien, and f nding Ciinmiing at ihc 
mafs in the Gray-rriars, uftir hehad fhown him his letters, in imjMtience 
be ftabhed him with his dagger ; and others who were about hi:n doing 
the like, not only difpatch d him, bur alfo his oiuiin, Sir Kdward Cum-- 
ming, and others who afliltrd him. 'i'his Aiaightcr fell out on the 9th uf 
February, in the becrinning of the year I'.rC^ .u- »ve now account. 

The Bruce thus rid of one tnemy. found a gnat number as ir were a- 
rifing out of his nfbcs, even the whole puilT.int i.?.rie of Cumniing, with, 
their allies, the F/arl of March, the lord of Lorn, tlie lord of Abcrnethy, 
the lord of Brechin, the lord Souls, the moft part of the north, and ail- 
Galloway followed the Cummings : the F.arl of Marcli, ard lord William- 
Souls, commanded the Mcrfe, with Ber^viek and the borders ; all which' 
they yielded to king Edward, and maintained a;;aiuft Robert Bruce. -\ t 
the iame time his two brethren, Thomas ar.d Alexander Bii;ce, v. ilii 
Ronald Crawford younger, fecretly landing in Galloway, were taUii by 
Duncan M^Ccugal, a great man inCialloway, u:ul ientto Edv. aid, v, ho- 
caufed them all to be hanged. On the other fidf; alkmbled to i;>n. b-. !'.^ 
diefe above named, the young Lord James l")ou(-;l.is, (wl:o r.euiing ol hi 
lather's death, returned from France where he was atfch.n>U,and ilaid a 
time with his kiidhian William Lambtrtoun, L\\V.v^^ lA S\, xXw^yvnj^^^ : 
jEarJMaJcom Lennox ; J.sri John of Atho\ (rAthowvcVv r>? \\u e»A\\ .'A\\\v«f -- 
AW, jvt UwgfathtT'in-knv to Edward Prucc/) b\i "ts.W C.vA^^\^c^O^,^ 
Gilbert Uay, Sir Cbriaophcr S.aton, Sir 'Ihomjis^^iwjU.^ivv VW^^v^ 

B 



14 INTRODUCTION. 

Tuha Scmnierviltc, David Barclay, Alexander and Simon Frafer, Sir R^ 
bert Ijoyil, Sir William Hallyburton, with fundry who had ftood with 
W«Uace before^ With this compasy he paft to Scocn, and took 1900 
hixn t}ic cro^vn ofScotland in April, 1306. After thishe gathered an anny,. 
mi adisg to beflegc St. Johnfloun. But finding his power too weak, he i^ 
tired to Meth vcn, where he was unexpectedly affaulted and difcomfited by 
Sir Aymer de V<Ulancc,but with fmall lofs of men, except fome who wer&. 
taken, as Randal, Barclay, Frafer, Inchmartinc, Sr>merviUe, and Sir Hnf^ 
Hay,who were conftrained to fwear homage to King Edward. The com* 
mons difcouraged with this hnrd fuccefs, fearing the Englifh, forfooik the 
Bfw King ; who had only a few gentlemen about him, with whom he 
traTcIled towards Argyle, meaning to lurk for a time with his brother^xs- 
K;w Sir Neil Campbell : but he was encountered by the way, by JohB of 
J 'Oi-n, coufm to John Gumming, and conilrained to flee, albeit with fiaall 
itaoghter of his own fiolk. After this fecond difcomfiture, he fent hit 
Qnten, (being daughter to Gratney Earl of Mar,) with his brother Sir 
USA Bnice, and John Earl of Athol, to the caftlc of Kildmmmy in Mir. 
The king of Enj^Tand fent his fon ftince Edward, with a mighty hoft tobe- 
Ct-gi: this caftlc. The Queen, hearing this, fled to the Firth of Tane in 
Jioh; but the Earl of Rols took her, and her daughter,and fent them cap- 
tives into England. The caflle of Kildrummy was traiteroufly burnt by 
•ne. of the gurrifon : all that were- within it taken, and hanged at the fiwn- 
feund of tl^ Enghfli king. 

Robert r3cing winter approaching, and finding no retreat in the main 
fand, retired with his moll entire friends, to his old friend Angus, JLordof 
t&e Hies, with whom he flayed a fhort time in Cantire, and thereafter iaikd 
frver into the Me of Raughhne, where he lurked all the- winter ; every mi& 
« deeming him to be dead. The next fpring he landed quietly in Csurick, 
and on a fuddcn intercepted his own Caflle of Turnherry. .Lord Piescy . 
Kying home out if it to his own country, Sir James Douglas departang 
thence fecretly, came into Douglas dale, and by means of Thomas Dick- 
Ibn, »■ old fci-vant of his father's, he recovered his own Caflle of Doug- 
las, and call it down onoe and :igain : then he returned to King Robert 
to Cumnock, fhtwing hi.n, that Aymer die Vallance, and John of lioni, 
with an army, were coming againfl kim. The- King with five hundred 
TAliitfit men kept themft'lves in a flrong pkce, waiting while Sir Aymer 
fliovtd invade : but took no heod to John of I^orn, who fetching a com- 
pafs, fet upon his back with eight hundred Highlandmen and had well 
Bigh incloied Mm about. The King perceiving the danger, divided hii 
tnat in three : and appointing where they fhould meet at night, fled thvefr 
Ibndry ways. John of Loni having a flothhound, purfued flill after tha 
Xing, who putting away all that were in his company, fave one man, fled 
into the next wood, and with great difficulty efcaped the flothhound. &F 
Aymer difappointcd of his cnterprize',fhortly thereafter, with fifteen htaii» 
^ed chofen men, very nigh furprifed the King in Glentrole wood : but 
the King with his men fo refolutely defended the place, being very ftrongit 
and killing divers of the firfl who. aflaulted them, the refl fled back. Tbta. 
vrith more Courage, be went inta the field, and reduced Kyle and CuxuQe- 
-tMirt to obedience. Sir fames Douglas a\£o, witVi tVacekoxt twttu,Vf«Q!^^ 
» amb^f/hAt a flrsut place in Cumngham,c5lVdtYvt'i^eXiwix^lot^^V«w 
SirPhmp Moubrsty was pwuTing, with a thoTafcaid mti\ ?l^\iA. \i«.'Kjfl«b 
■Stt^gr then in Kyle, killed many of them, and put tV- xe^ to ^ix^t. ^ 
» fcotA of May foUomng, Sir Ayu\er ,\.-Vdi.OMCC \iua\;.t.i»iixBCsi c^cpk 
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' rainft th; King then lying at Galfton in Kyle : king Robert hearing of 
bis coming, albeit he exceeded nnt 600 men, came forth againft him, at 
a place under I^oudon-hill, which he fo fortified on either hand with dykes 
and fbufies, tliat the enemy could not inclofe him on the fides : and fo by 
the ftout and refolute valour of fo few. Sir Aymer was put to flight, which 
he took fo fore to heart, that he retired into England, and gave over h*s 
«f&ce ofWaxdexr,or viceroy, John of Briuin, Esrl of Richmond, being fent 
ioto Scotland in his place. 

Krner Rabert, after this, paft into the north, leaving Sir James Doughu 
on the borders, who taking his own caftle of Douglas by ftratag-em, razed 
It to the ground, and in&wdays chafed all the Engliih out of Douglas-dale, 
Ettrick Foreft, and Jedburgh Foreft, and took Sir Thomas Ranald, the 
king's fitter's fon, (who had followed the Erglifh ever fince his captivity,} 
ana Sir Alexander Stewart of Bonkle. Sir Alexander and Simon Frazer 
meedng King Robert in the north, fhewcd him how John Cuniming 
Earl of Buch^, David Lord Brichen, Sir John Moubray, and the rett m 
the Cuminlan fedion, were gathering an army againft him. 

Mean-wkile,by the afliftance of his friends in thefe quarters, on a fndden, 
he furprifed the caiHe of Ihvemcfs, the feme of which victory caufed many 
other ftrengtlis to yiM: all which he overthrew, and greatly increafedthe 
number ofnis friends. In his retuniing taking fickncls at Invenry, Cum- 
miog let upon him. Tlie king, affer h'rs friends had for a time defended 
him, recovering fomewhat, went out to the field, and fo hardily afTaulted 
his enemy at old Meldrum, that albeit their number was far greater, yet 
they took their flight. With the like fuccefs he fct upon the king in Gle- 
■efk in Angas where being (hanKfuIlyput to flight, he fled into Et^gland, 
with Sir John Moubray, and died there. Lord David Brechin fottificd 
his own calHe, but David Earl of Athol, forced him to yield it and himfclf 
to the king. Meantime Philip Frazer took the cattle of Forfar : and the 
King puruiing this viftory, reduced all the North to his obedience : and 
joining with Lord James Douglas, returning from the fouth with his two 
captives, he took St. Johnftoun by furprifal ; from thence he pafl*ed into 
Lorn, the lord whereof had ambufhed two thouiandmen, on the fide 
of an high fteep hill, where the King: behoved to enter through a narrow 
pafTuge ; but Sir James Douglas, v.'im Sir Alexander Frazer, and Sir And- 
rew Uray, climbing the hill, came fuddenly on their backs, and put them. 
to flight. John of Lorn fled into England by fea ; his father lord Alex- 
ander M*Dougal,yielded himfelf,and the cuAlc ofDunftalfnagc to theking. 
By this means, all on the north fide of the Forth, was reduced to obe- 
dience : Sir Edward his brother,in the mean t^me, wth long and hard fight- 
ing had conquered Galloway. James Doujrlas, by ftratagem furprifed the 
ilroRg cattle of Roxburgh on the Futtens-cvcn, while all the garrifon (after 
the cuftom of the time) were fcafting and playing the riot. The report 
whereof, fo whetted die valiant Thomas Ranalt^ newly reftored to his 
vncle*s favour, and made Earl of Miiri-ay, that liaving beCegcd the cattle 
©f Edinburgh, for fome month?, he fct htmfelf, by all means to carry 
tlic fame, which he obtained by a narrow paTap^e up through the rock, 
difcovered by him ; by which he and fundry S.axil ^tiv>\<;Tw:xi^ l<t«^^ 
paffed up, and fcsding the wall, after long 7i\A d2LT\^t\i>3.% ^^XYR^^Toai^ 
themfclves ma{tcr of the place. Th^ caxfitons o^ '8C>A>\Q.T«SR.tv., Yaso* 
jyumfn^s, Atr, Dundee, and Bute, hearinc: t]k»^a, Vvc\i\«iV>rf >iXv<i^«.ca.^ 
which ircr^raJTrazecL The Ifle of Maa iSfcrclwuc^teX^b^^^^^^^^^**^ 
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the crown of Scotland. Sir Edwar 1 Bruce having befieged .Stirling caftfc 
three months, agreed with the c iptain, Sir Philip Moubray, that if the 
king of England did not refc»e him within twelve months thereafter, the 
caftle IhouH be yielded to king Robert. Albeit this feeraed a rafh pro- 
Tocation of fa mighty a king as Edward II. (who fomcfcvcn years before 
hadfucceedeJhis fath('r Edward Longfhanks; but far degenerate frono, 
his valour) hnvingnot only England, Ireland, and many Englilhed Scots, 
with the Duchy of Guyca, Bo.irdeaux, and other parts of France, fubje<ft 
unto him, but a!f«) the loW countries ftridly confederate with him : yet 
king Robert prepared hinifelf to encounter him in the iields, and gathered 
fome five and thirty thoufand men, few but valiant. The king of Eng- 
land had above an hundred thoufand foot, and ten thoufand horfe : with^ 
wliich multitude, intending to defbroy the inhabitants of Scotland, and. 
divide the land to his followers, he came to Bannock-bum, (two milet 
beneath Stirling,) where, on the aift of June, 1314, he was encountered 
by the Scots, and after long and hard fighting his great aniiy put to rout : 
Bimfelf, with a fmsLl company, fleeing into Dunbar, was fent by the Earl 
mto England in a fifher-boat, leaving two hundred noblemen and gentle- 
men kilkd by the Scots, and as many taken. The number of the com- 
mons flain and taken was incredible ; of Scots were flain two gentlemen 
of note, ffir William Wepont, and Sir Walter Rofs, with four thoufand 
common foldiers. 

After this viAory, Stirling being yielded and Dumbarton got by com- 
pofition, the Earl of March, the Lord Sonles, and Abernvthy,and others 
of the Cummings' allies, were reconciled to the king, who paft into the 
iflcs, and brought them to obedience, taking John of Lorn captive,, who 
died in prifon in Lochleven. Thus Scotland was freed of the bondage of 
England, except Berwick which was recovered four years thereafter, 1318^ 
and the Scots making divers incurfions into England, under the leadmg 
of Earl Thontas Ranald, and James Lord Douglas, requited the harms 
received from them before, and enriched themfelves with their fpoil. 

As for the authority of thefe two hiftorics, although they poflibly err 
in fome circumftances of time, place and number or names of men, they 
generally write the truth of the ftory of thofe times, both at greater lengthy 
and upon more certain information, than thofe who have written our 
chronicles. So committing them to thy diligent perufal (gentle and cour- 
teous reader,) I wifli you profit thereby, and all happhicfe from Gozx*. 
Farewell 
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C H A P. I. 

OF our anceflors, brave true ancirnr Scots, 
Whofe glorious fcutclieons knew no b^rs, nor blots ; 

But blood untainted circled evVy vein, 

And ev'ry thing ignoble did difdain ; 

or fuch illuftrious Patriots and bold, 

Who ftoutly did maintain our rights of old, 

Who their malicious, and invet'rate foes, 

With fwofd in hand, did gallantly oppofe \ 

And in their own, and nation's jud defence, 

Did briikly check the frequent infolence 

Of haughty neighbours, enemies profeft, 

PiAs, Danes^ and Saxons, Scotland's very peft % 

Of foch, I fay, ril brag and vaunt fo long, 
• As 1 have pow'r to uTe my pen or tongue ; 

And found their praifes, in fuch modern ftrain, 

As fuiteth bed ^ Scot's poetic vein. 
Firf^, here 1 honour, in pai ricular. 
^r William WuIUce, mut!i rencHv^'d in\9aY ; 
'^^of€ bold progenitors h^y,^ lon^'vimcxSlouV ' 
^fhcuoarMc aad true bcoitilh ijood •, 
C 
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And in fir ft rank of ancient Barons go, 
Old knights of Craigy, baronets alfo ; 
Which gallant race, to make my ftor v brief. 
Sir Thomas Wallace reprefents as chief 
So much for the brave Walliice* father's fide, 
Uor win 1 here his moiher's kindredliide. 
She was a lady moft complete and bright. 
The daughter of that honourable knight. 
Sir Ronald Crawford, high SheriflFof Air, 
Who fondly doated on this charming fair. 
Coon wedded was the lovely blooming fhe. 
To Malcolm Wallace, then of Elleiflie ; 
Which am'rous pair, tranfported with delight. 
Begot .young Malcolm that fame joyful night. 
Then William, who, by true conftnt of all. 
Was honoured to be the Scollifti general ; 
And to the nation's univerfal joy, 
At Forreft Church made Baliol's viceroy. 
Whofe maitial courage, with his condud wife* 
From Englifh thraldom refcu'd Scotland thrice, 
And did preferve the old imperial crown. 
To his immortal glory and renown. 
'Twas then, that, to the terror of his foes, 
Our lliiftle did drive home th' infulting Rofe. 
But here I muft beg leave to bid adieu 
To good Sir William, for fome minutes few. 
Till, like a juft, impartial, honeft man. 
As I have heard, tell how the wars began. 

King Alexander, at Kinghorn in Fife, 
There, from his horfe did lole his royal life ; 
Through which arofe a grievous fore debate, 
Some years thereafter, who fhould lule the ftate. 
David our Prince, earl of Huntington, 
Three daughters had, whom fearch all Britain round, 
Through all its corners, and its different arts. 
None more excelPd in bright, and princely parts. 
Bruce; Baliol, Hafting, from thofe ladies fpring ; 
The Bruce and Baliol ftrive who (hall be king. 
M}r did the difputc end', but grevi fohot» 
The candfdntes m ^ja'o I(ro^)g_f^^^.votv% %ot» 
^7?/t/i at ihit timc:appear.M tobcfo ec^^x2\, 
'^y^ could ^<dtcfce, or guefe wd\ ail \>^ ^^<\>3lA v 
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e lay the great diftrefs and mifery, 
cafe at home could not determinM be ; 
erefore, to 'void a bloody civil war, 
: Scottiih States efteem'd it better far, 
: two contendants (hould fubmit the Uiing 
the decifion of the EngliQi king, 
greedily the ref 'rence did embrace, 
play'd his cards with a difTembling face ; 
, fo politic was the crafty king, 
his felf ends, things fo about to bring, 
It, agents he did fecretly employ 
J Scottifh lotds with cunning to decoy, 
his own meafures ; a pernicious plot, 
tc oppofite unto the truft he got ; 
nking to make (fo big his hopes were grown) 
J Scottiih crown pay homage to his own. 
ich, with one voice, flatly the dates rcfufc, 
pite of all polities he could ufe. 
s bifhop there of Glafgow fitting by, 
1, •* Sir, excufe us, for we do deny 
itkj our lord, but the great God above, 
'o whom we'll homage pay, or fubjcft prove.'* 
tXL to the Bruce the treafon was propos'd, 
ich was by him mod gcn'roufly oppos'd : 
:elieve me. Sir,'* faid he, " I'll hang as f«on, 
i% I'll reiign out independent crown ; 
'faerefore leave off, your words ate all in vain, 
Dch treachery tiue honour does difdatn." 
:o the Baliol next he did apply, 
o did confent, alas ! too haftily, *- 
hold the crown of Edward, contrair right» 
which he was created king on fight : 
afe decilion ! Shall the giiife thus go ! 
11 ancient Scotland hold of England ? No. 
fuch bafe terms, both make a fcurvy (lep, 
v^rd to grant, and Baliol to accept, 
bing which is for certain known and fure, 
s never yet in cither of their pow'r ; 
ther could be, without the firm a(fent, 
the eftates of Sfottifh Parliament. 
vtbe Scots crown, our kings fo lotigViad 'WOtt^ 
to be iodependcnt as before. 
C 2 
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An Englifh parliament, within (hort fpacct 
Iscall'd, where Baltol fufF'red great difgrace ; 
At which a£Front, b'ing fo exceeding wroth| ' 
He quickly broke his bafc unlawful oath ; 
Repented fore, and curs'd the fatal hour. 
Wherein he fwore, what was not in his pow^« 
Which was much better, as divines exhort> 
Tharn to continue and be damned for*t. 
On which king Edward rais'd an hod with fpeed, 
And came himfelf with them, to Wark on Tweed, 
Unto Corfpatrick of Dunbar he fent, 
His cQunfel afks, but on a bad intent ; 
Who, when he came in prefence of that kingy 
Advis'd him, and informed him ev*ry thing : 
Then like a rogue, againil the light of nature^ 
To his own country proves a bloody traitor : 
To Berwick goes the treach'rous hellifh knave, 
To undermine, deftroy, cheat, and deceive : 
Was welcomM there, with more refpedl than due. 
And thought, by Scots, both faichful> )eU and true. 
King Edward follows on with all his hod, 
By treachery poor Berwick then w^ loft, 
Corfpatrick ro!« when all were (kcping fouodt 
. iDrew the portculzk&, let the bridges dowa. 
Edward, he enters, bloodib falls onu 
Eight thoufand kills, and fifty, fpareth none. 
Thei\ to Dtinb^r he and Corfpatrick fodt, 
Without rcmorfe, or any fear oi Go4 
There did the (lout and valiant Scots convene. 
With refolution true^and courage keen, 
To fight king Edward, then the commoo foe. 
Who, di'd in blood, did through the naUOA go ; 
B&t by deceit, and a prodigious force. 
The Scots are tvere again put to the woife. 
The earls Mar, Monteith»and Athol1>iav<e, 
No accefsKo their gallant mtrx coi^ldi hftve ; 
Who in the cadle ciofely were block'd up. 
And fcareely had whereof to bite or fup : 
^ bjr DO means unto their neck coxii^'^^ 
Corfpatrick had the caflje fo Wfet^ 
^t ha the a/mies march, and do \nc\oCt, 
"^Acrc Che brave Scots, o*crp^w^^4A>i ^^t io^V 
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Rather than fly, or cowardly to yield, 
Do bravely fight, and die upon the field. 
Thus to Corfpatrick's cverlafting ftain, 
Without all mercy, mod of them were flain ; 
For when the battle hotteft was, he then, 
Plague rot him, hew*d down all his country-men. 
Great lofs the Scots, at Berwick and Dunbar 
Had in this moft unjuft and cruel war. 

C H A P. IL 

Hov3 King Edward and Corfpatrick came to Scoon and de^ 
pBJedthe Baliol. 

KINO Edward and Corfpatrick march for Scoon, 
And Scotland now fings a moft mournful tune. 
Few Scots were left, the kingdom to defend, 
Then for the Baliol to Montrofe they fend ; 
And to their great and everlafting (hame, 
Do ftrip him of his royal dtadem.r 
When thus depos'd, Edward ufurps the crown. 
And then, alas, all things went upfide down, 
Was crown'd upon the very felf fame ftone, 
Gathelius fent from Spam, with his own fon. 
When Iber Scot firft into Scotland came, 
Kenneth our king, and fecond of that name. 
Brought it to Scoon, where kings in pomp and glore, 
Were crowned for eight hundred years and more \ 
Even in that ancient Royal Marble Chair, 
So famous and fo long preferved there, 
Which, as a trophy, thence they datranfport 
To London, where king Edward kept his court. 
But yet Um told that ancient fates decree, 
Where this ftone Hands Scots ftiall the mafters be. 
Bruce, with eight fcore, the flow'r of Scotland then, 
Were captives led away, with Engliftimcn. 
At laft the pow*rs above beheld the wrong. 
And let not' the ufurpers reign too long. 
7or at this time Scotland wa« almod loft, 
M overfpread with a rude South^ron Yxoft^ 
^^If^nf^'^r ^"^ '^^ I-ennox fled, 
' ^^^^^^ A« tbithtr ^ith him Ud, 
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Who made a pair of cleanly diver heels, 
And fo efcap'd from all the South'ron chicls j 
The bloody dagger fall held in his hand. 
And fpared none that did his flight withftan<L 
Unto an inn he formerly did know, 
Thither he fled, and could Jio further go. 
Help, help, hecryM when the goodwife hefaw, 
And favc my life from cruel South *ron law. 
With ruflet gown fhe quickly got him dreft 
Above his clothes which covered all the reft ; 
A fuddled curch o'er head and neck let fall ; 
A white worn hit then birfed on withal ; 
And as the South'ron came into the inn, 
Gave him a rock» then he began to fpin ; 
In qucft of Wallace they fome lime have fpent : 
But could not know at what door in he went ; 
They fearch'd through all the comers of the inn. 
But he fat ftill and cunningly did fpin ; 
Tho* at the trade he was not 'prentice long, 
He drew a thread, and croon'd away the fong. 
Away they went, then Wallace did revive, 
And leugh; and fmirtled at them in his fleeve. 
Like mad men, then, they all run up and down, 
Cry, Burn the Scots, leave none alive in town. 
Yet the goodwife kept Wallace until night, . 
Safe and fecure, out of the South'rons' fight. 
Thro' a back way fhc did convey him faft, 
Where quietly he by the water paft. 
Such was bis mother's great concern and care> 
That fhe of him did almoft now defpair. 
At length (he met him, to her great furprife, 
<< Ble(s me, dear fon, may I believe mine eyes i 
«( Is't poflible that thou haft the danger paft ? 
" Sure, i'rovidence is more than kind at laft." 
There he informed her of his doleful cafe, 
At which (he wept, and often faid, alas ! 
«» Ere thou leave off, thy foes will have thee fang'd." 
'^ Mother, he /aid, I'd rather fee them hang'd : 
'' TAe/e Englifb lowns that do poflefc out land, 
' Methinks we fliould ino{l manfully w'ltYi^aTid." 
>i nncleknewhe had thefqatrc WdVd, 
wA the old xnsLVk with grief auad Coixovi fiS\*^ \ 
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That tfaey to Scota might givt no more offeAce» 
Wherewith Ut prieft mod freelf did dtfjpeofis : 
Abiblv'd the (in and did remit the guilt 
Of South'rott' Uood fo innoceatly fpilt. . 

CHAP. III. 

How WALLACE AUPd /^wfg SELBIE« the Conflablc'i 
Son ^Dander. 

UNTO Dondee yonng Wallace now is gonct 
Sprightly and gay, as could be iook'd upon^ 
Well (hapM and handfome, clever, neat and deaii^ 
Clad with a garment of a gemming green. 
The conftable^ old Selbie, Wd hard by. 
That crabbed rogue, who moft malicloufiy- 
Opprefs'd the Scots, with great difpute suid rage ; 
A (on he had near twenty years of age» 
Who fome young fellows with him ev'ry day 
Took to the town, to ^port the time away. 
This vain young fop, fo much on iblly bent. 
Young Wallace faw, then ftraighl unto him went. 
And with difdain, Citid^ *^ Scot £ pray tkce fta.y» 
«« What devil clad thee in a fuit fo gay ? 
•• A horfe's mantle was thy kind to wear, 
** And a Scots whittle at thy belt to bean 
*« Rough roulion (hoes, or any common trafh, 
** Did/erve fuch whore's fons thro' the dubs to plaib ; 
'* Give me that knife, under thy girdle hinga ;" 
*' Nay pardon me, Sir, 1 know better things ; / 
^* Therefore forbear, I eaimeftly intreat, 
** It both defends me, and it cuts my meat.'' 
Selbie a(raults him, and would it take by force. 
And (6 the plea, went on from bad to worfe. 
Faft by the collar Wallace did him take. 
Made the young fquire tremble there and (hake» 
His dagger with the other hand drew oat, 
hi fpite of all his men {o throng about ; 
And boldiy withota either fear or dread, 
IJjpcn thefpot, be Aick'd young Se\bic dciiA^ 
7»e^£//np/ff//, of him there iwas.no more, 
^^a then kis men purfu'd youngs WaL&ac« fa» 
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Come well come wo, my purpofe 1*11 purfue, 
Then to the honcft parfon bad adieu. 
To EUerflie he and his mother went, 
She on the morrow for her brother fcnt. 
Who told her, to her forrow, grief *^ind pain, 
Her hufband and her eldeft Ton were flain. 
That when Sir Malcolm's hough fmews were cut, 
Soiith'ron, to death, upon his knees he put : 
Till with their bloody fpcars, they bore him down, 
Then ftick'd that glorious knight of great renown. 
Thus at Lochmabane, for their country's fake, 
A noble exit thefe two heroes make. 
To Ellerilie I back again repair, 
Where good Sir Rannald met his fifter there ; 
Who did befcech, and humbly pray'd alfo, 
Thiit to Lord Piercy forthwith he would go ; 
For from her houfe ftie would no longer fly, 
But long'd at home for to live quietly. 
Sii Rannald in his filler's f.tvours wrote. 
And then to her a fafc prote<5tion got ; 
Which the brave Wallace highly did difdain, 
Therefore no longer would with her remain. 
Nor durft Sir Rannald entertain htm there, 
So to his (hift away does Wallace fare. 
The Englifti had the whole ftrengths of the land, 
And what they did, none durft, nor could withftand; 
- Yet Wallace never could with them accord, 
For be he fquire. be he laird, or lord. 
That with difdain, durft look him in the face. 
He got a blow unto hts great difgrace 
The Englifh clerks, in prophecy have found, 
A Wallace Ihould put them from Scottifti ground. 
Which afterwards prov'd to be very true, 
For thrice he drove away the barbarous crew. 
Sii Rannald now for him a place prepares. 
To keep him fafe from Euglifh traps and fnares. 
With his own uncle, who at Rickartoun 
Did dwell, and was Sir Richard of renown. 
In heritage he had that whole eftate 
TJ30' blind he was, which chanc'd thro' courage great, 
^a/)?/? Englifhmen ; whom be d\d daW^ d^Lic^ 
»^«7 Ac was young, and well expert \ti vjax. 
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Then did heburft fome veins, and loft much blood, 
A gentleman, both valiant, wife and good. 
In Februar, Wallace was to him fent, 
And in April, a firtiing from him went ; 
Which will aflFord fome fport, as you fliall hear, 
Pray liften then with an atcentive ear. 

CHAP. IV. 

ffonu Wallace Ji/h*d in Irvine f^aler. 

DREADING no harm, nor danger of his foes, 
Wallace a filhing for diverflon goes, 
To try what fport and paftime he might get ; 
None with him but a boy to bear his net. 
Lucky he was, fifh'd moft fuccefsfully, 
Till the Lord Piercy, and his court rode by : 
Which did confufe, and much perplex his mind, 
Becaufe he had forgot his fword behind. 
Five of that trooping train in garments green, 
Mounted on horl'e back, having Wallace feen ; 
To him advanced, and bluft'ring la-guage gave, 
Then damn'd and fwore,*'Zounds, Scot.thy fi(h we'll havc.V 
With modeft grace, good Wallace did reply, 
" VH (hare the half with you moft cheerfully.*' 
One of them anfwer'd, •* that would be too fmall /' 
Then lighted down, and from the boy took all. 
Which in his knapfack fpeedily he puts, 
The meicle forrow be in's greedy guts. 
Then Wallace faid, " I'm fure in modefly 
** You'll leave us fome, if gentlemen you be ; 
" An aged knight that lives in ycnc^er houfe, 
" Let him have fome ; pray be fo generous." 
The clown, he boafting, faid not one word more^ 
Bat this, •* The river has enough in ftore ; 
" Wc fcrve a lord (hall dine on them ere long,*' 
Then Wallace fretting, faid, *• Thou'rt in the wrong.'* 
•• Whom thou's thou here ? Faith thou deferves a blow, 
" Poor prating Scot, how dareft thou taVk to V* 
TTicn at him runs, and out his fword dots dT^>N \ 
Rjf Wallace poaha&ff kepi the rogue lu ^v^e. 
yjtruay tree, as the poor fcoundrc\ foutvd. 
vauim smd Cword both quickly on tbe jTO^m^ • 
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Wallace, the fwcrd can^ht faft into his hand,^ 
Which did the faucy feUow foon comftiand : 
Then a back flroke, fo cleverly he gave, 
His neck in two^ moft cleanly there he clave. 
The other foar, alighting from their horfe, 
Do him attack with all their ftreagth and force : 
Yet tho* they him furround on every fide, 
With handy blows he paid them back and fide. 
Upon the head, fo fierce he ftruck at one, 
The fliearing fwoid cut thro' his collar bone : 
Another on the arm, that flood near by, 
He flrucky till hand and fword on the field did \\e% 
Three flew he there, two fled with all their might 
Unto their horfe in a confounded fright : 
Left all their fifh, no longer durft remain, 
And three fat Englifh bucks upon the plain. 
Thus in great hurry, having got their cuffs. 
They fcamper'd oS in hafle to fave their buffs. 
When Piercy knew, by the poor filly lowns, 
That three were kUl'd, and CzW two bloody crowns. 
He quickly afk'd how many foes might be ? 
" They faid, Jout one ;" a devil fure was he : 
•* Since one has killed three, put two to flight : 
•« Cowardly coxcombs, pack 70U out of light : 
** Mofl manfully, it feems, the Scot has foSghti 
«* For me this day, in faith he's not be fought. 
** Was't evcrhe.ard before ? you whorefons burdsl • 
«« That a Scots poult.ftafF foil d five Englifh fwords " 
To Wallace 1 return, who by mere force 
Defeat the {i\t, and pick'd up all their herfe : 
Was better mounted than he was before. 
Rode to his uncle, fiOi'd that day no more. 
The news did fo furprit'e the ancient knight, 
He almofl fainted In his nephew's fight : 
Then bids keep fee ret : " for fuch fifliing fport, 
•* if it be known, you may pay dearly for't.^* 
•* Uncle," faid Wallace, to the good old man, 
** i'll.pufh my fortune now where beft h can : 
" Since J no longer may with you Ab\de, 
'* I'll Cry thefs Englifh geldings how t\ie^ xX^e?* 
^ purfc of gold, the knight unto \\\m ^^ve^ 
"^nJJdcc iaeeVd down^ atkd buxnW^ took \i\s \tacvt. 
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When that is done, pray nephew, fend for more. 
Thus ends (he firll book, here I draw my fcore. 



B O O K II. 
CHAP. I. 

Ho^tx) Wallace kilPd ths Churl nuith his ownjiaffin Am. 

YOUNG Wallace now cliyer of lith and limb, 
With graceful air, appears both tight and trim^ 
Which with his many other youthful charms. 
Confounds the South'ron, highly them alarms ; 
His giorious anions early did prefage, 
A humbling ftroke to cruel South'ron rage : 
Which did fo many of his friends dcftroy, 
As fcarce was knftwn fmce Adam was a boy. 
Yet the late fifhing makes poor Wallace fond, 
At Ochter houfe a little to abfcond : 
Then to Langland wood, when it grew late. 
To make a filent and a foft retreat. 
Some little time thereafter did repair 
Unto the pleafant ancient town of Air ; 
Clofe by the wood, did there difmount his horfe. 
Then on his foot, walk'd gravely to the crofs. 
Lord Piercy did command the caftle then, 
And the whole town did fwarm with Englifhmen 
Which fight, no doubt, did Wallace much confound. 
Yet never dafhM, but briflcly walkM around ; 
Tho' fome afErm, which I am apt to trow, 
He in his heart, curs'd the barbarian crew. 
And being prompted by his youthful age 
Could fcarce refrain his paflion and his rage^ 
But pafling over this, I now make ha(\e, 
To entertain you with a handfome jeft. 
Into the town livM a huge Engliih fellow, 
All overgrown with guts of t — d and tallow ; 
Who greatly bragg'd of his prodigious ftrengtb, 
Which coil him dear, as you (hall hear at length* 
A greater burden, faid this prince of fovs^ 
iie^d bear, than any three good fturd7 ScoX^ \ 
And m'th a (laff, like a ftage dancer's po\e, 
or oae poor groat he would permit and \\xo\^ 

D 
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The ftrongcft man to beat him on the back ; 
So imprudently did the carle crack. 
Which ftory, when it came to Wallace* ear, 
To fmile and laugh, he fcarcc could well forbear : 
He told the fellow, that he would be wiU^ng, 
" For one Scots blow, to give an Englifti ihilling." 
The greedy wretch did freely condefcend, 
Which quickly brought him to his fatal «nd : 
Then Wallace gave him fuch a dreadful thump, 
. Upon his back, clofe by his great fat rump, 
That to the view of all were prefent there, 
He clave his rig bone, and he ne'er fpake mair : 
Thus dy'd the wretch, for a poor price and fmall, 
And his great Englifh hurdies paid for all. 
With fwords round Wallace, then the Englifh flock, 
He no ways dafh'd, did his ftccl bonnet cock 
And ftruck a Souih'ron with that trufty tree, 
Out o*er the head, till brains and bones did flee ; 
Then cleverly, with fuch good will and luck, 
On the fteel bayonet, hath another ftruck. 
Till, tho* the noble tree it frufh'd and rave. 
He kiird the fellow, and turn'd to the lave ; 
Then with an awful grace, he made a paw, 
And out his fword with majefty did draw ; 
Which clear'd his way, like a true friend indeed, 
And quickly help'd him to a fturdy deed. 
Two fouty fellows there, that griev'd him moft. 
He dous'd their doublets rarely, to their coft : 
His anger kindled, to fuch height it grew. 
With one good ftroke, the foremoft there he flew. 
A blow he got upon the other knave. 
Till his good fword, down thro' his body drave. 
Five South'rons he, 'twixt hope and great dcfpair, 
KilPd on the fpot ; now was not that right fair ? 
Out thro' the town, his. way did cleanly force, 
Made his efcape, and then did mount bis hoffe : 
To Langlanfds fled, his time he well did ufe, 
And left the blades all ^eping in their (hoes. 
UiBJ foot and horfe purfue to ov^nakc, 
But the thick trees his refuge he dVd Tii?^.^* 
^roviflons came to him from OcViiei \\o\i!tft> 
nd cv'rj tSing that was fit for Vvu \^e •- 
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'Such neccfTanes they to him afford. 

As ^o fupply him, both to bed and board. 
Good Wallace then, upon a time, at length 

Returned to Air, as he recovered ftrength ; 

But, ah ! It prov'd a moft unlucky day, 
, 1 wifh to Jove that he had (laid away. 

Sir Rannald's fervant, for fome fill he fent, 

That errand, O ! that Wallace had intfkcnt ! * 

For as you'll quick" y under ftand and hear, 

The fauce was (harp, and coft him very dear. 

C H A P. II. 

Hono Wallace kiiPd Lord Piercy*s Steward, atiJ iw^; iV/i- 
prifoned in Air. 

THE fi(h no fooner had the fervant got, 
Then Ficrcy's fteward called, and laid, Scot, 
" For whom buys thou thofe fi(h thou carri'ft there \ 
Who anfwcred, •* Sir, for the (heriff of Air 
" By heaven's King," the fteward rudely fwore, 
•« My Lord fhall have diem, thoti may purchafe more." 
Wallace, incensM with anger, (landing by, 
Said, *• why fuch rudenefs, tell the reafon why ?'* 
This fired foon the haughty (leward's blood, 
Who thought what WaKkice fpoke, was next to rude, 
And did his ftemach fo with venom fill. 
As might the vilcft loathfome fpider kilU 
*« Go hence," faid he, *• thou faucy Scot, with fpced ; 
«' Thee, and thy fteriff both I mock indeed." 
Then whh his hunting ftaff he Wallace fmote, 
^ But he had better kifs'd his bum, poor fot. 
For Wallace by the throat him quickly caught, 
And the proud fteward better manners taught. 
Then from his pocket pull'd a dagger knife. 
Which twinh'd the foolifh coxcomb of his life* 
But, ah ! alas, how quick aflembled then, 
Fourfcore at leaft, well harnefs'd Engliihmen : 
Whpfe poft it was to \^atch, and guard the town \ 
There fuddenly poor Wallace they furTovxt\d% 
At them be [hr'd and never fpoke a woxd^ 
But boldly drew his awful daring f word v> 
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And cleverly tinto Lis feet did get, 
^nd ilick'd the foremofl fellow that be meti 
Upon the knee, another hit he fo, 
That moment made the bone afunder go* 
Nor can I fay the third had better Itfck, 
Who got his neck in two moft cleanly cut. 
Thus Wallace rag*d and ramped, lion-like, 
And made the carles (Irangely fidge and fyke. 
No wonder for they got moft grievous wounds, 
So defp'rately he claw'd their South'ron crowns : 
And iho* the gate with fword and fpears they keep, 
He hew'd them down liVe heartlefs filly fheep : 
Yea, when they him environ'd round about, 
Quite thro' the prefs he fuddenly broke out, ' 
Unto a wall, was built by the fea fide, 
Where in his own defence he did abide. 
Till from the caftle ifluM one and all. 
Got on a dyke, and then broke do v\n the wall. 
No fhift he bad, but there to fight or die : 
Great numbers then he hew'd down haftily : 
So furioufly out thro* the South-'rons paft. 
But oh ! his noble fword did burft at laft ; 
Broke from the hilt, he knew of no remeed. 
Then ftoutly drew his dagger out with fpeed. 
One there he kilPd, and other two he fent 
To death, the fame way that the firft chiel went. 
But at the laft, his foes on ev'ry hand. 
They rudely rufti with fpears, and him command. 
Such was their pity, they forbid to flay. 
But ftarve with hunger, till he'd pine away. 
Thus they the facred fcripturcs verify. 
The wicked's mercies are mere cruelty. 
With Englifti now he's pris'ner gone at will ; 
Had he got help, he would have fought them ftill. 
To fpeak of ranfom, that was all in vain, 
Becaufe that day, £o many he had flain. 
His trouble here, 1 fcarcely can well tcH, 
liis prifon mxxch refcmblcd that of hell. 
Such meat and drink as tbey to\\\m a\\o^» 
M^ould kill and poifon even a ver-y tow. 
^•^t^^^^ ^ ^^^^^ ^''" ^'^ ^^"^s do\efu\ cafc» 
^ ^^I providence fliall order his reUafc. 



SIR WILLIAM W^ALLACB. ' 
Xbe wofal wceplivgi and the piteous moan, 
Was made for hkn, would rend a heart of (lone. 
No comfort here to diffipate their fears, 
Nought to be feen but pale cheeks ftaia'd with tears. 
Alas ! faid they, can life endure to fee 
Wallace imprifon'd by the enemy ? 
The flow*r of youth, in fweet and tender age, 
Made fuhjed to the cruel Saxon rage. 
Living this day, a Chieftain, there is none 
. Like the young Wallace ; for it's he aloncj. 
That's capable of Scotland to take care, 
But now he's caught into the wofiil foare, 

CHAP. IIL 

HoiJ Wallace 'was imprifoned at Ai-r, and efcapsd. 

HERRINGS and water, for his nourirtimcnt, 
And fuch fad ftnff, to Wallace they prefent : 
Indead of what was wholefome cleanly food. 
Got the refufe of ev-ry thing was good. 
Thus in the prifon, languifliing he lay, 
Till death was pifhir'd in his beauteous clay. 
His vital fpirits aimed fjpent and gone, 
Then to Jehovah made his piteous moan : 
Confefs'd his fins, moft humbly then implor'd 
Mercy thro* Chrift, his Saviour and Lord. 
Then faid, " my God, O pleafe for to receive 
•* My foul and body, I thee humbly crave. 
" For if relief thou do not quickly fend, 
** My days in prifon here Til fhortly end. 
•• Pleafe to prolong my days, O God, to me, 
•* Since my belief is wholly upon thee : 
•* Which by thy grace, thou gracioufly haft wrought, 
•* And me from hell, by thine own blood haft bought^ 
•* Why wilt t^ou give thy handy work to thofe, 
•* Who are our nation's, and my mortal foes \ j 
•* And who nialicioufly this land abhor, 
** Would me dcftroy, with n^any othtrs moit^ 
'' O truckle fworj ! tbf metal was not Umc, 
//J'^^^''"/^^"^ ^^^^^> ™^ *n t*^« prifon t\iTtw ^, 
To EDghfhmcn, oVr little harm thou's dotve:, 
Ofg^s^nt Scots, who kilPd fo many ai oti^- 
n ^ 
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** Of OS indeed, they have not kill'd a few, - 
•* My valiant father, and bold brother too, 
•• Were at Lochmabane kill'd by South'ron ; 
" But death refifted, fure can be by none. 
*' This ancient kingdom, Lord, do thou relieve. 
•* From Eiiglifh thraldom, and deliverance give. 
<* The' now, O Lord, my power be gone indeed, 
*• Yet King of kings, help thou and fend remeed, 
•• Of worldly comforts, now I take my leave, 
« I (hall be Ihortly, where 1 (hall not grieve : 
•* Thus heartily to all I bid adieu, 
•♦ None other gift have 1 to leave you now.'* 

Adieu Wallace, that w;is both flrong and ftout, 
Long in this prifon thou muft lie no doubr ; 
Now all thy noble kindred, brave and bold. 
Thy freedom purchafe cannot, no with gold. 
Thy tender mother, that in pain thee bore, 

V In her foft arms (hall ne'er inclofe thee more ! 
How feemly waft thou, with thy fword and fhield, 
Then thou kill'd numbers on the bloody field ? 

Complain ye poor, with reverence tell your tale: 
Complain to heaven with words that cannot fail i 
Lift up your voice to the j;reat God above, 
That's full of mercy, pity, and of love. 
Complain for him, that fits in difmal cells. 
And in the melancholy dungeon dwells : 
With grief and pain, which he fcarce can endure, 
Pray for relief, to the great God of pow'r. 
Complain ye birds that once were blyth and glad. 
Now change your notes, and hang the drooping head* 
Complain ye lords, complain ye ladies bright, 
Complain for him that worthy was and wight. 
Complain ye men of war, in mournful fong. 
For him of Saxon's fons that fufiPers wrong. 
Complain for him, who lies both day and night» 
In prifon for maintaining Scotland's right : 
Complain for him, who did mofl frequently, 
Sound up the triumph of our vidlory. 
What fhall 1 fay of the brave Wallace more ? 
A crue) Bnx in prifon, and a fore, 
I^idthen reduce him almoft tolallbTta.\l\, 

^u J left him gafping in the jaws o£ d^^\S\% 

L 
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The jailor*^ now commanded with great awci 
To bring him to the fentence of the law, 
Who, when heview'd him, to his great furprife. 
Thought death already had (hut np his eyes. 
In hade returns, and does report the news. 
That he had paid both law and prifon dues. 
Perfuaded thus, thai he was very dead, 
For Wallace now there was no more remeed. 
Being concluded by confent of all, 
To throw him quickly o'er the cadle-wali 
But providence which interpofes oft, 
Dire^s his fall into a place was foft ; 
His nurfe who liv*d in the New Town of Air, 
Hearing the news, with hafte came running there» 
And on her knees, with face as pale as clay, 
Did purchafe leave to bear his corps away. 
With forrow him unto her houfe Ihe bore. 
Then with warm water baih'd his body o'er : 
His heart (he found to flighter to and fro i 
His eyes at laft, they did ca(l up alfo. 
Then oa a bed (he laid him, foft as filk, 
And fuckled him, with her own daughter's milk. 
Her love to him, and tender care was fuch, 
In a fhort time, he did recover much. 
Thus fecretly, (he did htm nurfe and feed, 
And made the word ftill pafs, that he was dead* 
She weeped fore in ev'ry body'^s fight, 
Till he became both able, (lout and tight. 
Thomas the Rhymer, at that very time, 
Who prophecy'd in ancient Scotti(h rhyme. 
In Vulgar edimation, not the lea(l. 
Did pay a vidt to the partfh prie(l : 
Whoic fervant had ju(l at the market been, 
And what befel poor Wallace there, had feen. 
The prieft does on his fervant quickly call, 
What news, faid he ? Sir, few or none at alL 
The priell &id, that he never yet did know 
The Scots and Englifh part without a blow. 
Good Wallace, quoth the lad ; and (hook his head| 
I faw them caft him o'er the wall for dead I 
The pried replied, with a heavy heaTt, 
For tbdt I hope to fee the South'ioxi Em^xu 
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WalUcc was wight, and come of gentle blood ; 
Thomas, he faid the tidings were not good. 
The prieft faid, furely they would fofter fend : 
But Thomas faid, that Wallace was not dead. 
The fenrant told, he faw a woman there, 
Xhat did belong to the New Town of Air ; 
Upon her knees, from South^ron purchafe leave^ 
To carry Wallace fomewhere to his grave. 
PenQve a little, f homas in his thought, 
By God, faid he, that hath this world wrought. 
And brings to pafs each, thing for his own glore. 
If he be dead, Thomas (hall Uve no more 
The honed prieft, hearing him fpeak fo plain, 
He charg'd his fervant to return again, 
To vie^ the woman's houfe, and carefully 
To look about, what he could hear or fpy. 
The fervant thus in hade is gone away. 
Straight to the houfe, and place where Wallace lay* 
• Who's this lies here, he did demand in plain 5 
The woman rofe in forrow^ gnef, and pain : 
The worthy Wallace, Oh ! replied (he, 
Then weeped fore, and very piteoufly. 
She on her knees did pray, for Jtsus fake. 
He would conceal, and no difcovery make* 
The fervant anfwer'd, with a fearful oath, 
That he to harm him would be very loath : 
Might he in life but fee him with his eyes. 
He would rejoice, or curs'd might he be thrice. 
She, to good Wallace, led him up the ftairs. 
There faw him gladly, and back foon fepaica 
To Thomas, and his maftcr, who attend. 
To hear the ftory all, from end to end. 
He told them, the firft tidings were a lie, 
Then Thomas faid, before that Wallace die^ 
Out of this land, he fhall the South'ron fend. 
And thoufands on the Beld make their laft end. 
He Scotland thrice fhall bring into great peace^ 
And South'ron slj be frighted at his face. 
Then cheer up 5cots, caii from you cart aiid ?lo^^ 
fjd pray beUevt: what Thomas fays \s \t\ixiv. 
fifi^ ^^^^ace' aaions wc toligbt pi©^ce» 
' JJ Gad him not inferior to Bruce \ 
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But 'caufe the Bruce was of our kingdom heir, 
Wallace, therefore, with him we'll not compare. 
Yet by his courage and his conduct wife, 
As we have heard, he refcu'd Scotland thrice. 
Unt© the nation's univerfal joy, 
The time he was the Balliol's viceroy. 

CHAP. IV. 

The Battle QJ Loudoun Hill. 

NOW to my purpofc, gladly I return, 
Since 1 for Wallace need no longer mourn : 
Who when he found himfelf in cafe to ride, 
Thought it notfafe, in New. Town to abide. 
Then to the cruel South'rons gxeat furprife. 
Once more appears, them frights and terrifies : 
His nurfe, her' daughter, child and family, 
He firft difpatch'd away to Ellerflie» 
When they were gone, no weapon could he find 
There, that could fuit and pleafe his anxious mind, 
Except a fword, that in a nook did Hand, 
O'cr-grown with ruft, which he took in his hand. 
He drew the blade, and found it could well bite, 
Which pleasM his fancy to a very mite. 
Then blythly, faid, •* Faith thou (halt go with me, 
«• Till with a better I provided be.'* 
To fee his uncle, good Sir Rannald, then, 
Fain would he go, but that the Englifh men. 
Who cunningly for him had laid the fnare, 
He fear'd might catch him in his journey there. 
At Richardtown then longed for to be. 
To get fome.horfe, and armour quietly. 
With all precaution, Wallace ventur'd fair. 
Yet met three South'roui riding into Air : 
Long Caftle bold, and with him yeomen two, 
Wallace drew back and would not with them go. 
At him they ride, and faid difpitefully, 
«« Thou Scot abide, for fure thou art a fip^ •• 
'' OreJfefome thief, that does not Ihevj iVvi ?^.ct;* 
Bat Wallace acifwer'd with a modcft tttac^, 
Ao I Mm ack, for God's love Vetmlbe^ 
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Long Caftle faid, <* by Geoi^ that fhall not be. 
•• Thy countenance prognofticks fomething odd, 
" To Air with me thou (halt travel the road ;" 
Puli'd out a fword, that was of noble hew, 
His rufty fword, good Wallace alfo drew. 
Then with a fingle, but a dreadful blow. 
He clave his neck bone cleverly in two. 
The yeomen, then in hafte foon lighted down. 
The firft mifsM not a clink out o'er the srown. 
Which to the craig, a clean inclfion made, 
A brave performance by the rufty blade. 
The other fled, and durft no longer ftky, 
He fcar'd at blood, that was the reafon why ; 
But Wallace quickly brought the culzeon baek, 
And there gave him the whiftlc of his plack. 
Along his ribs he gave him fuch a rout, 
Till all his intrails, and his lungs hang out. 
Then took their horfes, and their armour bright, 
Their noble weapons, clever, clean, and tight. 
And all their coin, fyne on his horfe he cocked, 
With gold and money jingliiig in each pocket. 
Then in great hafte, he rode to RiAiardtown, 
A merry meeting was at's lighting down- 
Sir Richard he was there, that noble kniglit, 
Who mourning for him aln^oft loft his fight* 
And his two fons, who never were fo faio^ 
As now, to fee Wallace alive again. 
Sir Rannald alfo came to fee him faft, 
The woman told at Crofby as they paftj 
How Wallace fcap*d ; Sir Rannald changed hews^ 
He wanted faith to credit the good new*. 
Till he himfaw, he thought the time was long : 
But wften they met, who ran exprefs with tongue^ 
How him he hafs'd and kifs'd fo tenderly, 
Till's very foul was in an extafy ? 
The tears of joy, which from his eyes did flow. 
Ere he could fpeak, a long time held him fo ; 
JButat the la/l, moft lovingly, faid he, 
Welcome dear nephew ^ welcome borne lo tne. 

TAanlred be God, that hath this wotidet vitow^^ 
^pdfafely out of prifon hath thee btou^Vvx. 

'^ ^ofc&cr came, and kinsfolk not a fev» 
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With joyful heart to kno^ thoTe tidings true. 
To Robert Boyd, that worthy was and wight» 
Wallace, he was a blyth and welcome fight. 
From ev'ry different art they crowd and comey 
^ To vifit and to welcome Wallace home* 
Thanks be to God, who did to him difpenfe» 
So happy, kind, and good a providence. 
Here ends my fecond book, i fay no more, 
But quietly 1 draw a lecond fcore. 



BOOK III. 

C H A P. I. 

How Wallace revcng^ d the flaughUr of hit Father, and of his 
Brother, on Loudon- Hill. 

NOW July dcckM in all her trim array. 
On hill and dale did fruits and flow'rs difplay, 
Blyth was each bead, that brtaks the tender blade 
Of grafs, or nibbles in the green wood fliadc. 
And ftore of fiih came in at ev*ry firth, 
Moft dainty theer, and got with mickle mirth ; 
But Scotland all this while, fad fkaith of wars, 
Opprefs'd with want, in doleful cafe appears 
For many a day throughout this hurri'd land, 
Ho plough was drawn, but labour at a (land ; 
So that by Auguft Came, with lack of meat. 
Our folk with thin chaft blades, look'd unco' blate. 
But Englifh men, who wanted not for gear, 
Were well hain'd callans, and had ay good cheer ; 
For to them duly, in good waggons came, 
All things to gu(l the gab, and cram the wame : 
Well fed they were ; nor wanted to propine. 
Among their friends ; but tifted canty wine. 
So crucc they grew, might no man rficm withftand, ^ 
But as they lik'd, they rul'd o'er all this land. 
Till tidings came, that Wallace (lout and fair, 
Had broke the prifon in the town of Air ; 
Which wheo rhe/ heard, they fuddervVy vjttt ca&. 
Into the damps, and flood riglat foie ajVv^^. 
Earl Piercy too, when he had tear d x\\\s 12l\^^ 
E cm tbQPd the lofs, as he had tinx Vila kiii \ 
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And thus he fgoke, *< I meikle dread that we, 
•« My merry men, this doleful day (hall dree. 
" For if fo be that Wallace is not faft, 
•« From Edward's yoke he'll free this land at laft. 
** So prophefies of old long time have faid, 
" As they inform, who antique legends read ; 
«* As tho' of legends we, and fpclls might doubt, 
" Yet well the lown I ken, and ken him ftout 
" And think it better, fmce better may not be, 
•* To fleech him oflF, with gold and land in fee : 
•• Would he ftand fteadfaft for King Edward, then 
** Might all the land be rul'd by Englifh men. 
** By force, his late efcaping lets us fee, 
*» Not to b^ dung or vanquiftied is he." 

Thus they, forfooth ; to Wallace we return : 
Sore thrawn was he, and did with anger bum. 
In Richardtown no longer would he bide. 
For friends advice, or ought that might betide. 
So when they faw their counfel all was tint, 
They let him take his will, and forth he went, 
To 'venge him, if he might upon the plain. 
On South'ron blood that had his kindted ilain. 
Sir Richard had three fons, as has been told, 
Adam, Richard, and Simeon, brave and bold : 
The elded, Adam, might no man him flee, 
So ftout, tho* aged but eighteen was he ; 
Of perfon large, right hardy, wife and wight : 
Thereafter, good king Robert made him knight. 
For in the Bruce's wars his tiufly arm. 
On Englifhmen had oft wrought meikle harm. 
This vSiant fquire with Wallace forth did ride, 
Into the field, and fo did Robert Boyd, 
A canty carle, who fcorn'd, he was fo cruce, 
The Englifh yoke, nor with their king made truce, 
Cleland was there, who was of Wallace' blood, 
And had with him full oft in peril ftood. 
And Edward Little, his fifter'ti fon fo dear ; 
A good]y gang, all graiih'd in armour clear. 
/ix:courcr*d thus, from Richardlown they rode, 
7\> Mauchline moort but (hoit Utne \bt\i ^\>o^^\ 
^or friends informed them thatmboudflL^^vo^xt^ 
(ovir Fcjiwick ftraight was coWirvg ou X-o M^^ 
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With waggon loads of visual, and rich fpoil, 
And good purvey, they brought them frona CarliHe. 
This Wallace heard, a blyth man then was be, 
And inly grain*d at bloody game to be. 
To Loudoun, then, they tryiled ftraight to ridet 
And in a (haw, a little there befide. 
They lodged them, and feeing it was night* 
Kept watch from gloaming until the morning light. 
A good true Scot, who kept a ftabling there» 
By Loudoun hill, a true Scot, late and air, 
Fiae be't he faw them, came within a blink. 
And brought them wealth of meat and tofie drink $ 
Syne told them how the carriage men in hafte. 
Had fent for ttders, who to Air had pad, 
Leaving the reft with powV of great avail, 
Who were by then, he trou'd in Annandaie. 
Then Wallace iaid, we^muft not fojourn here, 
Nor change our weeds, but wear our tlk day gear. 
For ay fince from his prifon he got free, 
A fummer weed, waj^ all the weed had he, 
Harnefs except, which ftill he bore for life. 
To work his will in cafe of fudden ftrife : 
A good habergion covered with his gown, 
Was in his hand, a Reel cap on his crown. . 
Two gloves of plate, hb hands did guard full well ; 
Clofe was his doublet, and the collar fteel. 
His face when he came in among (Irange folk, 
He held it beft to hide within his cloak, 
£]fe in the battle, it was ever bare . 
. On,|bot no champion might with him compare, 
So Arohg he was, fo terrible and (lUre : 
His dreadful dints were gruefome to endure. 
More did they fet, if Wallace had been tane. 
Than if a hundred South'ron towns were dain. 

Thefe worthy Scots, would now no longer (lay : 
To Loudoun hill they paft by break of day, 
Dcvis'd the place, and loofe their horfes turn, 
And thought to win, or never home return. 
Two fcouts thejrfeat, to vifit well the pWti» 
Bat thc/rlght foon returned in agaia, 
Reporting, how the foes were coming €al\\ 
^lien quickly on rhc ground, they iS\b^m ca9l. 

E 
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Praying with humbte heart, the God of might, 
Them to protc^, and Scotland's broken right. 
In harnefs bright, they graith'd them readily, 
Nor flinch 'd there one of all the company. 
Said Wallace then, here was my father flain, 
And brother dear, which doth me meikle pain ; 
So (hall myfelf aveng'd be on that head, 
The traitor here, that causM the felon-deed. 
No longer tarrying, now with hearty will, 
Incontinent, they hy'd them up the hill, 
Fenwick the knight the convoy did command. 
And meikle dole had he wrought in tlje land. 
The fun was up, and dight in bright array, 
When Englifhmen faw them upon the brae. 
Them as he faw, faid Fenwick to his men, . 
Yon Wallace is, for well the Iowa 1 ken. 
Tho' he (b lately did our prifon break, 
Soon gripp'd again, he's no have leave to crack. 
His head, I ken, would bettef pleafe our king, 
Than gold, or land, or any earthly thing. 
With carriage, he hi; fervants bade bide dill. 
Then with tneiave he thought to work his will. 
Ninefcore he led, in harnefs burnifli'd bright ; 
And fifty were with Wallace in the right. 
Unrebuted the South'ron were in weirt 
And faft they came, full awful in effeir. 
A dyke of (lones they had quite round them madc» 
And proudly there, with great rampaging rade. 
The Scots on foot, the pafs took them before ; 
The South'ron faw there courage was the more. 
In prideful ire, tliey thought o'er them to ride ; 
But not as they did wifh, it chancki that tide. 
For Scots on foot great room about^them made, 
With prancing fpears, and fore upon them laid. 
The South'ron, who were arm'd in plates of fteel, 
That day did leckon to avenge them weeL 
And rudely on their horfe about theni_radc, 
That fcarce with eafe upon their feet they bade. 
Wallace the foremofl met fo fell and keen, 
TTie way ward ipcar went thrcug\\ \i*\s \iod^ dt^w^ 
Then fwords were drawn, both hcav7^fti;vT^^^xv^\axi^-> 
//7 either fide full cruelly they. dat\a* 
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. A fore aflailzie then there might be feen, 
Of horfe and men, as e'er was on the green* 
The Englifhmen, who were expert in weir, 
Thought by main force, the Scots quite down to bear, 
And with their horfe environ'd them aboutt 
That of the day they made no longer doubt* 
But our men (loutly to their orders ftood, 
And dy'd the field that day with South'ron blood. 
Fenwick their capuin, dight in glittering gear, 
Did on a prancing fteed that day appear ; 
Forth to the thickeft fight» he hies him faft. 
And fyne his fpear with dreadful iiiry caft« 
A cruel chiel he was and unco keen ; 
Of \¥allace' father he the death had been, 
And brother alfo, whom he held fo dear, 
Who, when he faw the traitor knight was near, 
Otttragious as a hungry lion grew, 
And at full (peed to claw his noddle flew ; 
Syne at the lown, a fearful fleg let flee, 
Tlut from his rumple (beared away his thigh* 
Ere he was dead, a throng came in fo fad, 
Poor ftobert Boyd was almoft fmoor'd at lad. 
Wallace was near, and turned in again. 
To rcfcne him then chas*d them thro^ the plain ; 
The remnant followed after them fuUfaft, 
And drove the South'ron, till they were aghaft. 
There Adam Wallace heir of Richardtown, 
And Beaumont drake a fquire of much renown. 
Right belly flaoght, fo that withouten mair. 
The bumiHi'd weapon him in funder (hare. 
Some £nglifli yet, altho' their chief was (lain. 
Them ftiU abode, as men of meikle main ; 
Where Wallace was, their deed was little ken*d| 
Tho' they did all themfelyes for to defend. 
For he bchaY'd himfelf fo worthily, 
With Robert Boyd, and all their chivalry, 
That not a South'ron ere ev'en-tide. 
Might any longer in that ftour abide ; 
But thought their part was plainly for to flee. 
Which ev^ea as many did, as cou\d w\ti ttt^* 
An hundred at this brillimeut weit VWVd \ 
Three yeomen Wallace left upon ttit SLAii 
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Two were of Kyle : and one of Cuningbam, 
* Who left to follow Wjdlace their own hame ; 
Of Engllfhni«n fourfcore efcap'd that day, 
Leaving their convoy to the Scots a prey, 
Who there got wealth of gold ; and oiher geatj 
Hamefs and horfe, and things of ufe in weir. 
The Englifh knaves, they made the carriage lead 
To Clyde's green wood, till they were out of dread. 
Syne fair and fad with widdies they them band, 
To boughs of trees, and hang*d tliem out of hand. 
Kone did they fpare that able was for weir ; 
Butprieds and women they did ay forbear. 
When this was done, full blyih they went to dine ; 
For they no fcant of visual had, or wine. 
Ten fcore of harncft horfe, they got thaj day, 
fiefide good provender and other prey. 

The South*ron now, who from the field did flyt 
With foriow to the town of Air they hie 
llicre to Lord Fiercy, dolefully relate 
Their fad difaflcr, 8m4 unfonfj fate. 
What ikaith he got, and who were flain ia fight ; 
And how his men were hang'dl^y Wallace wighl. 
Said Felrcy then, if Wallace long we bear, 
Out of this land he fhali exile us clear. 
Certes, when lately he our pri(bncr was. 
O'er flothfuUy our keeper let Jxim pafi. 
Not fafe ev'n in this fortref^ Oiall we be. 
Since now our vidua!, we mud bring l>y fca. 
Befides it grieves roc, for our men ib true. 
Our kio, the day that we came here may rae* 

C H A P. 11. 

Honv the Engliflimen made peace 'wiih Wallace. 

WHEN Wallace now had vanquifti'd In the field,. 
The traitor falfe, .that had his father killM, 
And brother, alas! that brave and wortliy knight, 
With mzny more, that aJJ. were men of might \ 
He caas'd provide, and diftribute lV\e\t ^.ote^ 
To go OB new exploits^ and purchaCemoi«u 
fn CJ/dc's green wood, they did fojouttiOnTtt ^M*\ 
o douch'roa might adventure ia xhote via^^^ 
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Death did tbey thole, durft in their gate appear ; 
And Wallace word did travel far and near. 
When it was heard he living was again. 
The Englifhmen thereof had meikle pain. 
Earl Piercy ftraigbt to Glafgow did him fare, ' 
And of wife lords a council fummon'd there. 
And tho' they had ten thoufand roen or more, 
Wonld yet no chieftain out on Wallace go. 
So did they dread the carle. Then did devife^ 
How they by wylic gaits might him furprife. 
Sir Aymcr Vallance, ihatfalfe knight and ftrong. 
In Bothwdl dwelt, and then was them among f 
He faid, my lords, my counfel I'll propone. 
Which if ye take, ye meikle fkaith fhall fliun j 
Peace muft be made withouten more delay. 
Or he more wicked pranks than thefe will play. 
Lord Piercy faid, with him no truce can be, 
A carle fo haughty, and fo fell is he. 
More mifchferf he will do before he blin ; 
For Soutb'ron blood to (hed, he thinks no fim 
Repli'd Sir Aymer, truce ye fofely need ; 
Thereafter ye may find out fome rcmeed. 
I think 'twere beft, fo- gentle he's and true, 
To try what good his kin with him can dok 
"Diis matter bid Sir Rannald take in hand, 
With his nevoy, or forfeit all his land, 
Until fuch time as he the work hath wrought* 
Sir Rannald ftraight was to the council brought, 
Where hira they charged with Wallace peace to gaiUi^ 
Or he in London, prifoncr fhould remain. 
Sir Rannald faid, my lords, ye know right well. 
For my advice he will not do a deal. 
His worthy kin ye cruelly have (lain, 
And caused himfelf in prifon thole much pain. 
How think you then he'll do this thing for me, * 
Now he's at large, although you caufe me die. 
Lord Piercy then did fpeak Sir Rannald fair ; 
Make but this peaces thou (heriff art of A.\%;^ 
And if the bus'nefs can accompUfti^d \ae» 
^^cr my Tea/, i /hall be bound to tV\et, 
nat Englifbmen {hall do him no dv^xtfe^. 
^r MUX Scot withouten due rcdrc&. 
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Sir Ratinald kn«w, he could not them gain(land» 

So undertook i^bat Piercy did command ; 

Piercy, who true and raliant (till had beeo^ 

And mild in peace, altbo" Ui/battle keen* 

Hy'd then Sir Rannald to the woods of Clyde^ 

Where Wallace wight did wkh his men abide ; 

With whom foregathering, a< to dine he went> 

He fat him down, and (kar'd their merriment,, 

And feafled wa» with dainties rare and fine ; 

King Edward's felf drunk neTer better win^ 

Then after meat, his errand be: declar'd^ 

And how, unlefs he came» he would Have far'd ^ 

Nevoy, faid he, part of my couniel take, 

A nd for a feafon, truce wirk South'rons make ; 

1 o hear their yoke, that would indeed be fin. 

Who are fo fct to ruin all thy kin. 

Then Wallace faid, unto his men (hall be ' 

No peace, unlefs ye better like than me« - 

Said Boyd, before this woithy knight ihould falls 

1 think, 'twere heft make pea^e, though fore it galL 

For that advice, Cleland pat in bis word ; 

And Adam, heir of Kichardtown, concurred : 

As they agieed, did Wallace peace proclaim, 

in hopes within few months to gain his asm. 

Then leave they took fi>ll (atdLy on the plaifl. 

Fraying they might In iafety meet again- 
Each went kis way ; and Wallace bound to ridei 

To Cro{bie with Sir Ranaald ta abide. 

In Auguft's pleafanfi month was cri'd this peace ;. 
And Mars and Juno their contentions ceafe ; 

Saturn grew mUd ; and aU the ftars above. 

Gave place to Venus, gentle qi^en of love. 

CHAP. HI. 

' Now Wallace /enu the Buckler Player in the Town y An. 

BUT Wallace wigktyftiil tboltng in his breaft 
His country's wrongs, at Cromie could not relit 
Much did he gfane in traiviel for to be, 
yind forely longed the town of Aia to fee. 
So with Sir Rannald paffing on a da7> 
^^ineen he took, and to thft ujwix NCtawiiftT* 
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Dlfguis'd they went, and in the gate they (aw^ 

An Englifh fencer at the weapon fhaw ; 

There as he ftood, his buckler in his handi 

Wallace near by a looker on did ftand. 

Lightly he faid, Seot» dar'ft thou 'fye a ftroke ? 

Quoth Wallace, yea» gin thou dar'd with me yoke, 

£mite on, he faid, thy nation 1 defy : 

Wallace therewith. a fleg at him let fly ; 

The fword fo fell was on the buckler cad. 

Clear thrdugh his hams it to his ihoulder paft} 

Lightly returning to his men again. 

The women made a din, our fencer's Oain. 

The man is dead, what need's there of words mair? 

Fell men of arms^ then round him Ycrabled there. 

Eight fcore at once upon futeen they fct, ' 

But Wallace quickly with the foremoft met, ' 

And lent him with good will a fearful blow. 

That through the helmet fhattci 'd alibis pow. 

Syne ftruck another fo, the bread aboon, 

TTic fword went clear throughout th' unfonfy lownf. 

Great room he made, fo did his trudy men. 

Till many a feckful chiel that day was flain. 

For they were wight and welWain'd up in weir* 

On Englidimen right boldly did they bear. 

Great daughter of the enemies they made ; 

Their hardy chief fo well about him laid ; 

Till from the cadle new recruits they fpy'd ; 

Which Wallace feeing, wifely turned afide. 

Thinking it fafeft to evite furprife ; 

For he in war was not more wight than wife. 

Then through the throng as by main force he pad, 

Their hams and heads ^uader hew'd he fad. 

Himfelf retum'd the hindmoft in the rear. 

Till he had brought his men quite out of fear : 

Then to their horfc they went, thereafter rode 

Por better fafety to the Lagland wood. 

Twenty and nine they fell in that day*^6 feed. 

Of South'ron men that neverd were to dead. 

The remnant to the town did flee amain, 

Curfing the peace with Wallace they hadt^ti^« 

Earl l^iercy at (he fieart was foreVy ct\eV4^ 

To Bad his men thus wofuUy miCclivtv'^4, 
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Three of his kinrmen, whom he held full dear. 
Were (Iain that fatal day in armoar clear. 
Great moan he made, then to Sir Rannald fent 
A herald^ charging him incontinent^ 
Wallace to keep from market town and fair, 
(Skaith to prevent) where Soath'ron did repair* 
The South'ron knew, it Wallace was alone. 
That them on this mischance had overthrown ; 
And therefore kept the truce made on their word. 
And liv'd with other Scots in good accord. 

Now Wallace on a night, from Lagland rade 
To Crofbie, where the knight his uncle bade* 
Upon the morn, by it was peep of day. 
Came in Sir Rannald where wight Wallace lay, 
Shcw*d him the writ Earl Fiercy to him fcnt. 
And did intreat, that he would give conient. 
To do no (kaith to any Engliih born, 
Until the truce were ended which w^ {Worn. 
Said Wallace, nought of harm *^ be done by mcp 
That you may gricTe, while I abide with thee. 
His uncle with him then accorded was». 
And bade him wetcome there his ^me to pafs*. 
There did hebide the i]pace ofleventeen days, 
Obey'd in ilka thing that might him pleafe. 
But in his mind remainM another' thing ; 
Nor could he reft him, though^ he were a king ;; 
Till he his friends, and native land might fee, 
From thraldom, and proud Engliih lowns fet Sxoi 
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G H A P; li 

Eim Wallace nuon the Peel ^Gargunnock; 
^np' WAS now September crown'd with fruits and core 

J[ For fuftenance of ev'ry creature bom, 
When many Englifh peers of high renown, 
In council did convene at Glafgow town. 
Behoved SW Ranuald Crawford then be there ;. 
For he of right was /heriff born of Am 
Wch him his nephew William WalVact vittiX^. 
<y on]/ fcrvants three, that ikcir mi«A- 
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Might not mifconflruM by proud South'rons ftand^ 

And thereby bring new mifcbiefs on the land* 

But long they on their journey had not been, 

Ere Piercy^s baggage paffing by was fecn. 

Five men, that were its convoy, march'd befide. 

Of thefe, two walk'd on foot, and three did ride. 

With tedious journey now their horfe were tir'df . . 

So they Sir Rannald'g from his men lequir'd ; 

Which mildly when refus'd, with might and inain> 

They robb'd thefe honeft Scots upon the plain. 

This Wallace faw, and fo.rely griev'd was he, 

Such mifchief wrought upon his men to fee. 

But mindful how his uncle did engage 

His word, he npw reftrainM his deamy rage : 

Yet from his party, prefently withdrew, 

Burning with anger, and revenge in view,* 

To lie in wait for the rapacious breed, 

Who thus had perpetrate this foul mifdeed. 

Near to Cathcart did he them overtake. 

And rudely ftraightway in aipoRg them btake. 

A bumifli'd blade that tide did he unfheath. 

Which none provokM, that e'er evited death ; 

There foreman firft, with fuch good will he gave^ 

That hat and head together offKe drave. 

Syne on the ground, two of his comrades laidf 

The others. 8ed diicomfit, and afraid. 

While Wallace feizing on their gold and gear 

And pacing Clyde, got into Lennox dear. 

Leaving nis frieads, his abfence to lament^ 
With Wallace to pafs on is our intent. 
To M-alcolm then of Lennox^ mighty Earl, 
His way he took this Chief,.the Scott i(K.pearL 
The Earl receWd him in a courteous way. 
And much entreated ftill w^th him to (lay, 
OflF'ring that he his men fhould all command ; 
But Wallace grieving for his native land, 
Refolv'd what ilore of men he might to xaife, 
To combat in the field for Scotland's praiie.. 
Stephen of Ireland, eiil'd from his home, 
Did there into a league with Wallace come. 
So did Faudon, a man of dreadful fixt^ 
Of tbreatcning a/pe^, and iniqiuous ^'^^ \ . 
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Seldom he fmil'dy was gruefome to the fight : 
And blood and batt'ry were his fole delight. 
With thefe and fixty more, went Wallace forthf 
Their valiant march direding to the north. 
Full in their way, upon Gargunnoch hill, 
The South'ron bands had fortifi'd a peel, 
With chambers meet, and hall commodious built ; 
And flrength of men, and ftore of vidVual fiU'd* 
Wallace this piece determined to take in. 
Could it be ilily done withouten din. 
Spies having fent, and finding all was right, 
Rcfolv'd on th* enterprife that very night. 
His hardy men at arms were fent before 
To break a bar that held the outmoft door* 
But they in vain to break it did efiay. 
Till Wallace, fretting at the long delay, 
Came on himf^lf, and with a furious {hock» 
The bar and fteeple all in flinders broke, 
Syne open drave the gate, and there withal. 
Came tumbling down three ell breadth of the watt. 
Much marvel did his men, who faw this dorm. 
And him do more than twenty could perform, 
The pa/Tage clear'd into the houfe they rufh'd. 
And all that did oppofe before them pulh'd. 
A watch man had a felon ftafPof fteel. 
Wherewith he Wallace thought at once to kill ( 
Bat he recoiling with a little pains. 
Soon reft it from him, then dang out his brains« 
The captain fyne he in the throng did meet. 
And with the ftafffoon laid him at his feet. 
His men purfuing, daughter'd all the lave ; 
No men at arms they ordered were to fave. 
Women and bairns he would not doom to die^ 
But let them fafely pafs unhurt and free : 
The gold and wealth the foldiers prey became ; 
But Wallace fought for Scotland, and for fame. 
Sojourning heie four days, the valorous crew, 
Upon the tifth, northward their march purfue ; 
The Tcth they crofs'd^ and the clear running Erni, 
The motions of their South'ron foes to learn : 
Ijj Methwia fore A cboofc their next TttrwLi» 
'AMd for the bunting there, had ft-oit o£ mt^X- 
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allace was pleas'd he now a place had found, 
here for his men, provifions did abound : 
here now at reft, refrefli themfelves they might, 
»r more be forc'd at once to faft and fight, 
t for himfelf, no dainty fare he fought, 
did his country's cares pofTefs his thought ; 
It wet or dry, was ftill with him the fame, 
)d cold and hunger welcome, if they came, 
did he grieve for Scotland's woful cafe ; 
id fuch his hatred to the South*ron race. 

CHAP. II. 

n» Wallace paft to St. Johnftoun, Jlcvt the CaptaiBj 
and nvon Kinclevin. 

jrOW Wallace grieving idle thus to be, 
M Refolv'd at length St Johnftoun for to fee, 
ven men went with bimj graith'd in armour clear, 
le reft he left to Stephen of Ireland's care, 
tanging his name, he entrance ibon obtain'd ; 
l heard himielf mifcall'd, and fore difdain'd. 
It well diffembling his intent he chofe 
a young maiden's manfion to live clofe : 
gentle loving creature, mild and meek, 
bo often iqaeez'd his hand, and clap'd his cheek ; 
om her he learn'd how things with South'rons went ; 
T ay to do them (kaith, his will was bent, 
itler he heard, an aged cruel knight, 
ndevin kept, a caftle wondrous wight. 
ad of the tale, he ftraightway did repair 
» Methwin wood, among his comrades there, 
ne drew them up, and march'd in good array, 
ong the green and bonny banks of Tay. 
>proach'a the caftle (Uently and flow, 
lat of his cpming South'rons might not know, 
t they within, fearful of fudden harms, 
ere quickly all a fth*, and up in arms, 
ten did a fietce and cruel fight enfue, 
! ever was maintain'd among fo few. 
It Wallace ftill the foremoft of the fray^ 
^gsivctbc EngliOk lowns, right Scox£m9Cc!^\^»:^% 
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Oft did he pierce their battle thro' arid thro% 
And at each onfec, many hack'd and flew. 
Buder himfelf, came Wallace to withRand, 
But who could grapple Wallace hand to haiki ? 
Sore did the knight the rafh adventure rue : 
For with one ftroke, his head in funder flew. 
Their chieftain flain, the remnant Englifh fled. 
Behind them leaving threefcore foldiers dead. 
The caftle yielding, after feme ftiort ftay. 
They fet on fire, then brought their gear away. 
Syne Wallace wifely all his men withdraws. 
And lodges (afely in the Short wood Shaws, 

CHAP. III. 

S/f&rt IVoed Shanus. 

TH E Englifli then, that in St. Johnftoun lay, 
Soon hearing of this fierce and fatal fray, 
Vowing revengf , a thoufand men of weir, 
Sent towards the wood, right awful in efFeir* 
Thefe partly, Sir John Butler did command, 
A valiant chief, as any in the land. 
Seeking on Wallace well aveng'd to be. 
Who at Kinclevin, caul'^d his father die. 
The like fought Loran who from Gowric came : 
For th' omquhile Sir James Butler was his aim. 
Into the Shaw, their men came pouring in. 
Archers and fpearmen, with a dreadful din. 
But Wallace undifmay'd fo. placed his crcW, 
Beft to defend themfelves, for they were few 
Then did a fell and bloody flour begin, 
As fcarce before on Tay was ever fecn. 
Such deeds were wrought, as truly 'twere a crime, 
Them to defcribe in our unlearned rhime. 
How arrhs met arms, and fwords went clifliy cla(h. 
For rural lays to fmg, would be tco ralh.^ 
Of Wallace is my chief inteni to fpeak, 
Much did he toil,'and oft their ranks 6.16 break. 
Upon young Butler lighting at the length, 
Againd him ihle he guided aWhw ^tw\^xVi\ 
^ rnanfuJ ftroke at him then \ett\i\^ fttc, 
-yc fended CD4ierne«ch « bo\> iftg trct» 
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The branch came down fo weighty on his he^. 
As in an inftant fell'd the chiefcain dead. 
Loran to fee his friend fo fall was wo. 
So flew on Wallace an enraged foe. 
But he defending with his awful blade, 
Dead at his feet, the doughty younker laid. 
The worthy Scots did nobly all that dnj^ 
And drove their foes with (hame at length awty; 
Seven of their number fell in fight, no more ; 
But of the South'ron race at leaft i\x fcore. 
Now fearing left their foes (hould gather new 
Recruits, and them with num'it)us bands parfu^. 
To Methwin wood they went ere it was dark. 
And thence retreated into Eichoke park. 

CHAP. IV. 

Honv Wallace tvasjo/dh the Englifhracn hj hh Leman. 

HERE while they tarriM Wallace took a bee 
Into his head, that maiden for to fee. 
Of whom we fpoke before : a friar's gown, 
He to difguife his perfonagc puts on. 
Then hies him to St. Johniloun might and main } 
To meet the dame, he was fo wondrous fain. 
There having paft a night in wanton play. 
He made a tryft to come another day. 
Mean time the SouthVons did corrupt the maid 
With gold, to have him, w' en he came betray 'd. 
According to his tryft, he came in hafte. 
Incontinent into her chamber paft. 
What they did there, who reads, may rightly fpell. 
And certes 'twere unmeet for me to tell. 
Their dalliance paft, it fmote the damfel's mind, 
To 4ofe a love {o trofty and fo kind, 
With bitter watlings, then to Mm made known 
The cafe, and pray M him quickly to be gone. 
Her crime he pardon'd with a loving kifs, 
Wip'd oflF her tears, nor took her fault amifs. 
Then ftraightway putting on her fema-e >Nted^ 
B^r;i^^5 him to the gate with atmoft. i\>ctA x ' 

Pafs'd anCufpea^d by all the watch V>At w^* ti^ 
Who woader'd much at fach a Axxr^) <\si.fs^VL. 
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Him they pmroM, till getting out of cry, 
He faces him about, iheir ftrength lo try ; 
Pulls out a brand, was hid beneath his yieed. 
And laid upon them, till they both were dead 
Then haftes him to his men, he left behind, 
Such hazard is in truiling woman kind. 
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Honv Wallace efcaped out of St. Johnftouti, pafl to Elchokc 
Park, and killed Faudon» Pafi to Lochmabare. Nona 
he nuon the Caftle of Crawford, and kiWd the Captam 
thereof, 

COLD Winter now his hoary afpcd fliows, 
Froft bound the glebe, whilft Boreas fiercely blows ; 
Sweeping the fnow along the rifing hills, 
Which ev'ry glen, and flanting hdllow fills : 
Cold grew the beams of the far diftaht fun^ 
And day was done, ere it was well begun. 
Long, dark and hateful, was the gloomy night. 
Uncomfortable to each baniftiM wight : 
Who durft not truft a roof to hide their head^ 
But fculk from hill to hill, with cautious dread. 
Brave Wallace having plac'd his fcntries right, 
DcemM it not fafe to leave his hold that night : 
For after his efcape, full well he knew, 
His difappointed en'mies would purfue : 
And fo it happen'd. After ihey made fearch. 
Finding him gone, ihey arm'd and made their march, 
Amidft the throng, his fubtile mifs with fpeed. 
Conveyed heifelf away, and fav'd her head ; 
Whilft they enrag'd the South Inch way have tane. 
Where their two men, they found by Wallace flain. 
Six hundred ftrong they were, well arm'd and bold, 
Who round befet our champion in his hold, 
A hound they had of wondrous bloody fcent, 
Would trace the flayer's fteps, where'er he went : . 

^ guard he hxd The reft the wood befet, 

Looking on Wallace now sis in a tici \ 

i 
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Arottnd the ftrcngth. Sir Gerard Heron lay, 

While with three hundred, Biuler made his wa^i 

Into the wood, where valiant Wallace (lood, 

In fbining arms, few were his men> but good : 

Not one to fevcn. Now pad their power to fly, • 

Refolv'd to cut their way, or bravely die ; 

The hardy Chief, unflieath'd his conqu'ring fword^ 

Befought the aid of heav'n, then gave the word. 

Fiercely he met his bold attacking foes, 

And quick as lightening dealt his fatal blows :. 

With horrid din, the temperM edges clafh. 

On coats of ftecl, whence hady fparkles flilk t 

But ma^y armour, and defenflve fhield, 

Mud to the nervous arm of Wallace yield. 

JLikc a fwoU'n current, rufhing from ^ hill, 

Which does with wreck, the lower valleys fill: 

Thus thro* the martial prefs, he made a lane, 

Who durd oppofe, no fooner did than (Iain : 

Forty of which infatuately bold^ 

With gaping wounds, upon the earth lay cold : 

Thrice five there fell of Scots men, brave and true » 

Too great the lofs, when good men wexe fo few. 

Our martial Hero, thus cuts out 'his way, 
His men with hady drides made towards Tay, 
Thinking to pafs, but the attempt was vain : 
Rather, (aid he, let's die upon the plain, 
Than Ank one (ingle drop of Scotlidi blood, 
Without revenge, in the rclentlefs flood. 
Then with new courage, in defence they dand, 
For Butler in array, was near at hand* 
Bathed in blood, and panting for revenge, 
Hadily they meet again, and deaths exchange : 
The youthful captain of the Scots in ire, 
Us'd to the wars, exerts his glorious fire. 
Runs thro' the croud, mows them down like grafs^ 
Whild he invulnerable dands like brafs. 
But many of his few with grief he fpi'd, 
Whofe gufhing wounds, their ftuelds and coats had di*d : 
No way he thought on could bring them relief, 
Unlefs the downfal of the South'ron chief; 
Him keen he fought, thro' throngs, ("Tota^W^Vft^i^^v 
BuHcr, tho' bold, dcclinM to fee Viu t^icit* 
F X 
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Amidft ftrong guards, beneath an aged oak, 
Evited at thU time, the fatal iiroke 
Stephen IreUad here, and faithful Kierly, (hew'd, 
Their valoui brave, and iirm by Wallace ftood : 
Upon ihe .ground, at this b<jut, futy more, 
Of Ef)gli(b ilain, lay welt'ring; in their gore : 
Nine mofe of Scots were of watm life bsrcft, 
And only Gxteen now uith Wallace left. 
Who got clear oflF, whilll Butler's wearied rout, 
Confus'dly fled, 'cwixt parties they got out. 
The Engliflimcn not knowing where they went, 
Set the floth hound upon the bloody fcent, 
With nofe aground, clofely ihe did purfue, 
Till foon both parties were in others view ; 
The enemy purfued* :.n courfers fleet, 
While the brave Scots depend on nimble feet : 
Of rifing ground,- they had two miles in length, 
Before they could arrive at any ftrtngih ; 
Good hope they had for day is now expired, / 
Uut to their grief ill fated Faudon lir'd. 
Wallace was loath to leave him on the way, 
Led to approaching foes he'd fall a prey, 
Urg'd him t'extrt his (Irength, with words of love, 
But all in vain, no further ^ould he move : 
The Chief enrag*d, his fword m ith fury drew, 
And at one ftroke the Ugg^ng traitor flew ; 
-Backward, a lifelefs headlefs lump he lay. 
While the twii.'d head babbled its life away. 
Jud was the a^, he was a villain found, 
Ufeful in this, his blood would (lop the hound. 
Sure proof of falfchood, (hort way had they gone, 
In prime of years, (Irong mufcles clad each bone. 
Him thus difpatchM, Wallace his followers cheers. 
Then fprung the mountain fwift as bounding deers. 

Ireland, mean time, and galkmt Kierly (lood, 
Eaftward of Dupline, in a fcroggy wood : 
By this the ftars were twinkling from on high. 
From every opening of the cloudy iky. 
^oon as the Engliih came wliere tauAotiVA^^ 
The blood hound ceas'd to track lY\e ftXet'^ w^^ \ 
iVor turther mov'd, her fccnt now beVin^ ^>^^>s., 
^ ^''^ newOicdm of blood hex nofe Vv^d dx^xxV •. 
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And now they decm'd, that the defpairing Scot^ 
Had fighting been, and cut each others throats. 
Kierly and Stephen, unknown, mixt with the croud. 
That prefs'd about, and Faudon^s body vicw'd, 
And as Sir Gerard bow*d to'take a look, 
Kicrly a dagger in his bofom ftnick, 
Beneath his armour, upward gave the wound, 
And brought this leader ftaggering to the ground. 
Soon as his men the accident efpi'd, 
Trcafon around, with mournful (hrieks they crPd» 
Juftly convinced that this audacious blow. 
Was given by Wallace', felf or fuch a foe. 
'Midft their confufion, aided by the gloom, 
The two brave Scots efcap'd impending doom. 

With grief and madnefs, Butler's colour changMy 
As he faw gafping. Heron unrevcng'd. 
Part of his hoft he fcnt, t'inter the flain. 
Some to the woods difpatch'd, fome to the plain, 
Whilft he himfelf with a ftrong party lay, 
To guard the pafTes, till returning day. 

Good Wallace, ever careful of his train, 
MiiEng his two brave men, was fill'd with pain ; 
For much he fear'd they taken were or (lain. 
After vain fearch, into the wood he pad 
And fafely at Gafkhall aniv'd at laft : 
Flint gave 'em fire, and hunger made 'em bold, 
To take two wedders from a neighb'ring fold, 
On which they fupp'd*. Meanwhile they heard a btafl^ 
Of a loud horn, at which they ftood aghaft ! 
Two were difpatch'd to learn who blew this hom> 
And long they waited for the fpy*s return. 
The ncife continued ftill, and drew more near. 
The horrid dindifturb'd the chieftain's ear. 
Two more he fent, but none return'd again ; 
Which fill'd his doubtful mind with rage and pain; 
The other nine he fent them, one by one, 
To find the reft : thus was he left alone; 

The awful foui^d increased ftill more and mcore^ 
Louder and louder fwell'd the dreadful roar, 
Which made him tremble who ne'tr ftvooVL\i«Sot^* 
But fooa his dauntlcfs fword he dVd co\\^6\.» 
Th€a^ fword ia band, with daring f roul ^i^v 
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Mov'd to the fr^te ; where, to his odd Airprtfet 

The frightful Faudon dood before his eyes. 

Holding his bloody head in his right hand ! 

Soon Wallace drew a crofs» and made a Uand. 

At him the apparition threw its head, 

But Wallace caught it by the hair with fpeed. 

And threw it back. Yet dreadftil was his fright ; 

For well he kpew, it was fonie helliOi fpright, 

Th^t mock'd his fword. Straight up the (lairs he Sew» 

And foon himfelf out of a window threw. 

Tlfence up the river haftily he ran, 

Never fo affrighted fince he was a man. 

Backward he turn'd his eyes, from whence he came. 

And thought he faw the tow'r all in a flame. 

While 09 the top, did frightful Faudon ftand, 

With a prodigious rafter in his hand 

But whether vefted with compared air. 
In Faudon's &^pe fome demon did appear, 
Or, if the ling'ring ibul, expelPd with pain, 
Strove to reanimate the corpfe again, 
Leave we to ihofe, who with unweari'd eye, 
Explore the latent depths of dark philoibphy. 

^ nd nQw, his followers k>fl, the mournful Chief 
Stood wildePd in his thought, o*erwhelm*d with grief ; 
Darkling he took his way, deprived of reft, 
While black ideas rankled in his breaft. 
His foul was in aiDaie, nor could he find 
What h^av'a hy this myfteriom fc«ne defign'd. 
Yet ftill his rage, the diftant en'my fought, 
And fierce revenge boil'd up in ev'ry thought. 
As thu^ he roam'd with claAing doubts oppre(^9 
That tore his foul, and battl'd in his breaft ; 
Gay morn awakes, and with enlivening ray, 
Smiles on the worki, and guides the rifiiig day. 
Butler, invited by the fmUing (bene, 
Forfook his bed, and fought the plains unfeen : 
There viewM how penfivc Wallace all aloa^, 
Jncedkttt /jgb'd$ aiiid made a pkeous moan ; 
^nd rightly gutBing that he wa* at fo«v 
J^emaiHis bis bu/ioefs with coraraftedbtopw, 
?>1! '^^P^ • ^"t jurying quick bis fiery Yiotfc^ 
'^^ ^Vid Jbaftc predpkatcs hVs cow&* 
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Wallace unmovM, th* impetuous (hock fuftains^ 
And awful joy his gloomy brow ferenes. 
Straight rtftng to the blow, he aira'd a wound) 
And brought his en'my ftagg'ring to the ground. 
Now feiz'd his horfe; mounted, and with loofe icins^ 
Forfook the place, and (hot acrofs the plains. 

A foldier view'd his hapkfs leader's fate. 
With ardent eyes, and kindUng into hate, 
Wing'd forth his fpear, ihat whittled in the wind. 
Drove o'er the kuight, and mifs'd the mark ai5gn*d & 
But now the enemy, with fuperior naight, 
Befets the roads, and intercepts his flight. 
CoUeifling all himfelf, brave Wallace Itood, 
Saw how they rag'd and panted after blood ;. 
And drew his fword, that with lempcftuous (way ^ 
Dealt fate around, and cut a fanguine way. 
Three prortrate on the plain, of fenfe bereft, 

^ And ftififning into death the vi<ftor left : 
The tainted grafs imbR>es the flowing blood, 
That gu(h'd amain, and ttng'd the ambient flood 

But as a torrent with impetuous pride. 
From fome fteep mountain pours its rapid tide,. 
Then fwellM hy meeting riv'lets rolls amain, 
With tenfold roar and fwallows up the plain i 
So with fucceflGve troops the foe renewed, 
Condenfe apace, and thicken to a crowd. 
The Chief retires, tntrepid and ferene,. 
While twenty foes unfoul'd, adorn the fatal icenfi^ 
Fearlefs he inches back. His fword on htgh^ 
Refulgent, flaming, adverfc to the (ky, 
Still ey*d his enemies, with greedy view, 
And, Parthian like, ftiH wounded as he flew. 
And now the foes no more enflame the war, 
But roar in fainter ibtinds. and menace from afar* 
The panting knight now ceas'd front! warlike care. 
Reclines fupine, and breathes the cooling ahr. 
Now had the night aflum'd her ftill command. 
And fpread her faWe conqoeft* o'er the latid \ 
Dzrknefs alone Pdt iow'rine all around. 
And wore ^han mfdnight horror c\oiVd ^c» ^ccsNitA* 
Our Hero, vreak and faint, purfftcs Vii?* ^vf^ 

JavoJv'd ia gloom, without one gWm^fc ot ^^ • 
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The dreary wilds, with fens and mire o'erfpread. 

Retard his paflage^ and his fteps miflead. 

His horfe grown reftive, and overcome with pain. 

Fell giddy to the ground, and prefs'd the plain. 

Wallace on foot toils out his lonefome path, 

Now plung'd in fens, now loft in rifing heath. 

Rcviv'd by Heav'n, at length to Forth he came> 

That through the country lolls its awful ftream. 

Circling it runs^ and with majeftic pride^ 

Into old Ocean, difembogues its tide. 

Upon the gloomy margin Wallace ftood 

Alone, and fearlefs plung'd into the flood. 

Witli nervous arms, he ftenw the furging waves> 

Daflies the tide, and all its horrors braves. 

His well tri*d fword cuts out a liquid path. 

And guides his courfe through watry fcenes of death; 

Fainting, he made the land ; his veins all chill'd. 

With numbing colds that through his vitals thrilPd ^ 

For winter now had tempelied the air» 

And with bleak afpedt froze the aged year : 

While the far diftant fun, with flaming ray. 

Obliquely fhone, and fcarcely lit the day. 

The Knight from towns and cities keeps aloof^ 
Secure beneath, a widow's lowly roof: 
Who with a lib'ralhand, reliev'd his wants ; 
Fonded his breaft, and footh'd his burfling plaints. 
To* needful reft he now applies his head : 
But firft the maid difpatch'd, with cautious dread,. 
To view Gafkhall, that burning feem'd of late ;. 
To trace his followers, and find out their fate. 
Now coming fleep fpreads all her balmy charms,. 
And clafps the Hero in her ft) ken arms ; 
Within a darkfome wood, fecurely laid. 
The fhrubs.his pillow., and the grafs his bed : 
Attending, the kind widow's fons ftood near. 
And guard his flumbers with officious care. 
A prieft beheld the chief composed to reft,. 
Drew near, and thus his puny fears exprefs'd :: 
* Behold the patriot now, whofe puiftant hand, 
^ Mult rid us of the foc^ and free our land ! 

'Aids ! good venrVous youth, how weaV. Kt Uts^. 

£xpos'd to nging ftorms and muu^ fld^^l 
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* Trembling he flccps, and verging on defpatr, 

* Obnoxious now to ev'ry female fnar*.* 

The Chief wakM at the found, flung up, enrag'd I 

* Tin not,' he cri'd, * fo feebly ^quipag'd : 

* My arm and fortitude affert my right, 

* And all my Jioncft adions dare the light. (iWord, 

* While Scotland's wzongs, cdgt keen, my well try'd 

* I'll never poorly ovm a foreign lord. 

* And ihou, inglorious prieft, untouched remaio» 

* And owe thy life aloae to my difddin.* 
He faid, and witli his nephew turn'd afide. 
Recounting how he plow'd the foamy tide. 
Dark and -alone ; while hi« poor ebb of blood. 
That flow'd aniatn, diftain'd the chryftal flood. 
And how« to flniih all his other woes, 

• His men had fallen a prey to cruel foes. 
The prieft overhearing cryM, Dear fon, behold 
How heaven con^ms what 1 but now foretold, 
Thy friends are loft, thyfclf aloof from aid, 
To all th' afTauks of fortune open laid, 
Forbear to tempt thy fate, give up thy fword. 
And own great Edward tfor Chy rig; tfal lord. 
No more. Fierce -Wallace ftern'd his br^w and cry'd* 
My life alone Ihali the long Clrile decide : 
Thy tainted words venom the ambierrt air. 
Cut thro' my foul and aggravate my care. 
My country's wrongs, cry for revenge aloudi 1 

And this good fword is keen It thirds for blood, > 
And only can be fated with a flood. 3 

But while he fpake, with hafty (Irides drew near, 
Ireland and Kierly, ftill to Wallace dear ; 
As forrow late a fovereign fw^y pofleft. 
Smiles kindle in each cheek, and joy in every breads 
While the vaft pleafure that each afpe6 wears. 
Too big for words, now vents itfclf in tears : 
The chief beheld the fcenc of gratcfui wo. 
And now his kindly fhowVs with theirs united flow. 
The wondrous ftiends their dubious fates review, 
And with amuGng talk prolong the interview- 
How they had mingled Heron with the flain. 
And, unobferv'd, dcap'd the faul pVa\i\> 
By this dime back tht fcrvant, aad re\tAY4 
What difmulfccQcs /he every where \)c\^\^ 
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How goary corfes ftrewM the purple ground % 
And death in bloody triumph ftalk'd around. 

^No longer here the Hero would remain, 
But left the wood, with his fmall faithful traki. 
And here the widow merits endlefs fame. 
Who cheerful with her fons to Wallace camc> 
Both in the bloom of fprightly youth, 
Endu'd with courage, loyalty and truth : 
Them fhe made over to his guardian care, 
' To bear fatigues, and learn the arts of war, 
Brave Heroine with manly virtue bleft, 
Her country drove the mother from her breaft f 
The chief fet forth, adorn'd with arms and horfe, 
And held tl^at night, to DundafF heath, his courfe. 
♦ Graham then poflcfs'd thefe lands ; an aged knight> 
Who with reluctance, own'd tyrannic might, 
But now, alasl in his lad ebb of life. 
He liv'd aloof from glorious feats of ftrife ; 
His arm no longer could the faulcheon wield^ 
Nor fhine in fulgent arms, and fun the field. 
A fon he had, with every grace endu'd. 
Youth, honour, gallantry and fortitude : 
His country's welfare triumphed in his breaft, 
Tin^ur'd each thought, and all his foul impreft. 
Him the old fire, with ceremonial care, 
On his good fabie drawn, oblig*d to fwear, 
The rugged paths of honour ftill to tread, 
Wherever Wallace and his virtue lead. 
Three timis the night renew'd her gloomy reign. 
While here the gallant Warrior did remain. 
As the fourth morn her purple charms difplaysj 
And paints the cheek of day with orient rays j 
The chief fet out, his pupils by his fide, 
Propos'd among his friends with him to iidc. 
Wallace yet confcious of his recent fault, 
How into jeopardy hi* men he brought. 
Deny'd the fuit, until his better care, 
Could with new force of arms revive the war. 
Now to Kilbank, he bent his courfe apace, 
Jn wartvA pomp, and quickly rcach'd the place. 
The Knight, to every foul a wekomt ^ue(l> 
Enjoys the love of all and &Us cacVi bi^uft.* 
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His nephew here, refidcs in bloom of years, 
And cheerful gladnefs in his afpedl wears. 

Mean while th* unwelcome news to Piercy came, 
or our young Hero's a^s, and growing fame. 
How wiih a run of conquefts, be had flain 
His foes, and all their cities ftorm*d and ta'en ; 
Afper in fpeech, and fwell'd with vengeful fpite» 
Piercy demands what (belter held the Knight ? 
And fure cry'd out would he his warfare ceaie. 
Acknowledge Edward, and accept of peace, 
Soon might our king with unrefifted fway, 
Thro* Scotia's bleeding vitals urge his way, 
Wallace would quickly tame the rugged north, 
Infpire our men, and call their courage forth. 
But ftill his rage, a cruel rancour feeds. 
And burfts in winged thunder on our heads : 
Sages ilium in'd with interior light. 
Who fearch the depths of fate, imrocrs'd in night, 
Thefe have foretold, how Wallace, great in arms. 
Shall fill our plains with war and fierce alarms. 
The Chief, mean-while wiih active thoughts employ'd, 
A roeffenger difpatch'd to Blair and Boyd. 
"Fame qatch'd the news, and fprcad the welcome found, 
In buzzing whifpers, quickly all around : 
His friends convene apace, in gath'ring fwarnis, 
Inur'd to war, and bred to feats of arms. 
But Blair, above the reft for learning fam'd, 
The firft place in our Hero's bofom claim'd : 
With early infancy their love began. 
And grew as ripening youth (hot up to man 

Thus danc'd the rofy minutes, and the chief, 
Securely liv*d at large, remote from grief : 
His tranfports now run high, his cares decreafe. 
And every hour is marked with fmiling eaie 
His friends with cheerful looks his orders wait< 
And all his wants well pleas'd anticipate. 

Bat now far diff'rent cares engrofs his foul, 
And all th: manly rage of war controul. 
Love bound the Hero in^his flow'ry chains ; , 
Tor overall the god unbounded reigns. 
In Lanark dwelt the fair. Well known to f^mt. 
For m^tcbkfs beauties crown'd the cbaimvu^^^'W^^^ 



71 THE HISTORY OF ' 

Now in her fpring of life flie grew apace. 
Spreading to bloom and crown'd with every grace. 
The Syrens with perfuafive eloquence, 
Charm'd from her lips and beauHfy*d her fcnfcy 
While piety adds luftre to her name. 
Wallace beheld and own*d the pleafing flame ; 
The print of love new (lampM his du^ile bread:. 
And with foft charaders his foul impreft. 

As waves, impeird hy waves, his mind is toft, 
And in the fpreading fea of pafHon loft. 
Love tears hisbofom, (hoots along his veins, 
And a wild anarchy of thoughts maintains : 
Now with frefti warmth his nruirtial flames awake. 
And he th' ignoble chain attempts to break. 
The fair arifes now in all her charms, 
And with foft fires his languid bofom warms. 
The youthful Knight impatient of his wound, 
With ftrangc diforder rowls his eyes around ; 
Tries every meant and ftrives to quell the fmart 
That tore his breaft, and ftung his bliediRg. heart. 
Now maz'd in donbts. and with ftrange tumults fiU'd, 
The lover thus his fecret pangs re veal 'd. 

* What* (hall 1 then give up my breaft to joy, 

* And all my fchemes of future wars dcftroy ? 

* Shall Ithus'lofe myfelfln pleafing dreams^ 

* While Scotia's welfare aU my bofom .claims ; 

* No, thus I ftifle the inglorious fiame, 

* And raze the image of the beauteous dame. 

* Rife glory, rife ? alTume thy wonted charms, 

* And take me pa,nting to thy fanguine arms, 

* ril drown each thought of her in war and loud alarms. 
Kierly beheld ht>w the young warrior ftrovc. 

In vain to quell th* unruly pangs of love ; 
How obftinately good, he fcorn'd to know^ 
All but the dear unhappy country's wo. 
No cheering blifs gilds o'er his gloom of cares. 
No fprichlly joys his anxious bofom (hares ; 
Fain would the friend his dreary cares beguile. 
When thus he anfwei'd, w4ih an artful fm?le: 

* And what can wound the ftriifleft patriot's name> 
' By wedrf-ng virtue in fo fair a dame ; 

/ £'^^^ ^^^ y^^^ thoughts, im^eCL* b^ \ove ^.tvI^v 
* £nJoy the xnsLid^ bound yours b^.tkxxigiXA^Xu^s* . 
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8he^s chafte and virtuoas» inaocem and good ; 
Nor can her lineage ever ftain your blood. 
Ungenerous man,' reply'd the wond'ring Cln'ef, 
And would'ft thou have me diffipatc my grief; 
While Scotland weeps, weeps out her dear eft bloody 
And floats to ruin down'the crimfon flood 
Th' important now, decides her future fta'e. 
And fee, the fcales are bung to weigh her fate 
While we're the only friends that fhe can boaft. 
To counterpoife a hardy numerous hoft* 
Our every thought, in fuch an enterprize^ 
Or big with conqueft, or with death (houU lik^ 
And fure while Scotiat^s enemies remain. 
Unnerving love (htluld ever fue in vain. 

* And what ii love ? 
Nothing but folly, glarinjr emptincfs ; 
Eflemmate and frochy alHts blifs ; 
A fleeting joy. Sure then it cannot be. 
That love and war at once flionld reign in me ; 
Yet love, they fay, our brutal ragedifainnis, 
Refines our ardour, and our courage waims^ 
But that is only when ch« fair one's kind, 
When blooming hope$ diftend the lover's mind. 
When blifs, aind beauteous conqueft fland coofefv'd, 
And life redoubled, heaves within hrs breaH. 
But when the virgin, nought buc frowns beftows. 
Nor hears his amVous plaints, or dying vows ; 
'Tis then, his very manhood melts away, 
In tears by liight, and mournful fighs.by day. 
No more his breaft the forightly trumpet charms, 
No more he joys in war and fliining arms. 
Our nation groans beneath a load- of woes, 
And calUon us, againft her cruel foes : 
And could {uqL condu^ fuit a warrior's mind, 
( For women are inconftant, or unkind,) 
Who, before man, and heaven's all feeing eye, 
Mud bravely conquer, or as bravely die ' 
The Warrior fpoice, with indignation fpoke ; 
While anger. from his eyes like lightening broke. 
Yet in his bofom, love the tyrant play'd, 
And lnugh'd fecure, at what his fiw^ tv\^- 
Tbe Chitfdthd, pcrcciv'd with aUKvoMA ^iva^ 

G 



} 



74 '^^^ HISTORY OP 

That ftiU imperious love naaintain'd bis reij^n. 
What could he <lo ? viih urmoft care he ftrove, 
Now to oppofe, and now to fly from love. 
In vain. The god, ft ill with the anglei's (kill, 
Or mock'd his force, or play'd him to the fulL 

Kierly beheld, how love his ftrength defies, 
Battles his foul, and triumphs in his eyes, 
And whilft the Chief, who ne'er before had Cigh*d, 
GroanM with a load of grief, he fondly thus reply'd, 

* Why does my lord create himfelf this pain ? 

* Why ftrive with love ? yet ever ftrive in vain, 

* Give up thy conqucft, diflipate thy care, 

* Make way for blifs, and for the lovely fair : 

* The fair makes all the Hero's rage refin'd, 

* New-ftrings his arm, and cheers his drooping mind. 

* While in his foul the awful goddcfs reigns, 

* A double life his bofom knows, a double life his veins.' 
This faid, th' advice, with tender zeal cxprefs'd, 
With poifon'd fteps, ftole filent to his breaft, 
And joy, unbidden, al) his foul poiTeft . 
Mean-while, with ebbing force as thus he ftrove^ 
To ftem the rage of fierce prevailing love, 

A maid approach'd, who from th^fair one came, "J 

(For.love had fii'd her breaft with bidden flame, \ 

And brought this mefTage from the beauteous dame) j 

* Miranda fends, to honed fame well known 

* Fond to behold her country's braveft Son.' 
The Chief amaz'd, impatient of delay. 

* I go,' he cried * and bade her urge the way.' 
"J^'hro' fecret paths they went, and fliunu'd the town, 
And reach'd the houfe, fecure, perceiv'd by none. 
While (he fevercly good, and wondrous kind, 
Wifh'd for his fafe approach with anxious mind, 

1 he lovers met, and now a modeft kifs, 
J.ifts up the Hero's foul to laughing blifs. 
l.ove feels th' alarm, ftarts up in fond furprlfe, 1 

And thro' his veins, aneW4inpetuous flies, > 

Inflames his foul, and fparkles thro' his eyes. j 

I J is fparkling eyes, that gently 'rolling, play'd 
7/7 Jjers, beheld bright virgin love betray d, 

And whilR a biufia that redden'd otvher face, 

Pa'nts out a jnodefl: flame wuh to£^ gr^ict. 

cre^r'd to the iiighea ttram of bYvfeiVv^ foxJV 
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Could fcarcf! t!i' imprtuous tide of joy controttl. 
But all was dill, and all was calm arounJ» 
When thus the Syren Ipoke in neftar'd founds 

• I own indeed, I love, nor hlufti to tell, 

• The man that loves my country's peace Co wdl. 

• And vrould be fond, cv'n with my life, to pleafe^ 

• The Chief that bravely fcorns inglorious cafe, 

* While Scotia calls, 

• Alas ! how muc?i (he needs, unhappy now, 

• So good a Warrior and a friend as you. 

• Her braveft fons by cruel foes are fl.iin, 

• And few her friends, ah ! haplefs friends remain. 

• Even while I fpeak, I fcarce can boaft an hour, 

• Or of my life or honour in my pow'r.* 

The loving Chief returned, * Oh I maid divine, 

• Your bleeding wrongs the glorious caufe fhall join ) 

• And whilft the thundering battle loudeft rings, 

• And thoufand deaths appear on fatal wings ; 

• Inflam'd by am'rous rage, and aiding love, 

• Like death himfelf, through groaning bands TU mote. 

• And while the thoughts of thee wing every blow, 

• How well I love, the gafping wretch (hall know. 

• But by yon awful Heavens, had not my mind, 

• With hopelefs Scotia, 'gainft her foes combined. 

• Vd never leave thee, by th' immortal powers, 

• My foul would mix, and lofe itfelf in yours. 

• Yet next to God, and to my country's care, 

• You all my thoughts, and all my bread (hall (hare.' 
With fond difcourfe, thus talk'd they out the day, 
While hours well pleasM to hear, croud hours away. 
Till Wallace faw the night on high difplay'd. 

And with reludlance, left the weeping maid. 
With heavy heart he held the dreary way. 
And join'd his friends that wonJ'redat his ftay. 
Now from the fair removed, our Hero drove, 
Bv warfare, to divert the pangs of love. 
FirM with the thought, he choaks the rifmg figh. 
And fondly feeks the didant enemy ; 
Who in Lochmabane, lorded it fecure, 
Pull grown in arrogance, and flufti'd with power. 
Clifibrd, inhumane youth, bore chief comrcv2ttkd^ 
And /pread his cruel conquefts o'er \.Yit VaxvA. 
Now Wallace fc4n:e hud reach*d the gixVvi VOT^% 
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(Conceal'd hk name, his conntrf only known,) 
When fwell'd with malice, Clifford fought the place. 
And brands the Scots, and loads them with dirgrace» 
Appriz'd, the Knight purfues the haaghty lord. 
Th* affi-onl lent weight and fury to his fword ; 
Urg'd honx, xht thirty faulchion fought his fide» 
Tranfpierc'd his heart, aod drunk th« vital tide. 
Sated, the Chieftain left the town. And now, 
Wing'd with revengeful fpite, his foes purfue : 
The knight ferene, thus warnM his faithful friends^ 

• Behold the raging eo'my this way tends, 

• Leave we the plains, and yonder thickets cltmb, 

• Truftirig ih' event to providence and tirac.* 
His friends reluftant, hear the ftrift commatid, 
Sternly retire, and eye the approaching band. 
By this, with hafty ftride the foe drew near ; 
Their buri^tfti'd arms rcfleft a gleam fcvcre ; 
With fulgent light they (hone. The fteely blaze, 
Shot full againll the fun with mlngliDg rays. 
Their arrows now with certain fpeed ihey aimM, 
And wounded Btair, for wit and valour fam'd. 
Wallace beheld him bleed, and fir'd t9 rage, 
Turn'd inftantly, in order to engage. 

His little band in dubiou-s war wcU tried, 
Rufli on the numerous foe with gen'rous pride 
And now, with adverfe (h«ck. the warriors met, 
Each urg'd tlie fight, nor thought of bale retreat t 
The South'ron army, thinn'd with num'rous flain. 
In muUittides lay grovTmg on the plain 
But ftiH, m gatli'nng crowds, new troops advancci 
The fields refound, dit neighing couriers prance. 
Moreland, the flower of arms, moves to the field. 
Lightning his eyes, his arms keen fplendour yield. 
His waving pkime, nods terribly from far, 
And whitens with its foam the tide of war. 
With boiling rage, his heavhig bofora glows 
And martial terror glooms upon his brows. 
The Englilh rais'd to hope, their chief funrey. 
And meditate the rwin of the day. 
/n vain the dEaufltiefe Sects attempt u> fl^, 
CIo/s wcdg'd they (land refolvM to vf\fi or d\e. 
^'^^noiv both Udes a&tik, »nd prtm^y V\^ \ 
^ Sickens the eoMibat, and rrfroxid \V» ft^T* 
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Wallace diftinguUh'^ by his orby fhield, 

Rode thund'ring through the umpeil of the field 

Where Moreland rag'd ; and with a pond'FOUs blowy 

Full on his neck, divides the bone in two. 

No more the joints the dizzy head fuftain, 

The haughty chief rnfhM headlong to the plain. 

Seizing bis horfe, the Knight, with adtive care. 

Revives again the thunder of the war : 

Infpir'd from Heaven, with more than homan might. 

His arm alone inclines the fcale of fight, 

Around, the verdant grafs is fanguine dy'd, 

And heaps on heaps expire on every tide. 

The Englifh now, their cheiftain loft, give way, 

Dead'ned with fear, and fall an eafy prey ; 

Now to the town, their rapid fteps they bend, 

Throng to the caftle, and in hafte afcend ^ 

Their haggard eyes their inward fears difclofe. 

And look a voic^, and fpeak their direful woes. 

Grayftock, their gen'ral, here at eafe rcfides. 

Who icoriis their terrors, and their fears derides ; 

And now his foldiers arm'd, the fort he leaves. 

And with frcQi powers the fainting war revives* 

Wallace mean- while the bloody fcene had left. 

With viftory, nor of one friend bereft. 

And clad in arms, he (hot an iron light i 

The en'my |iaw, and cursM the unwelcome tight. 

* Oh ! don't' they cri'd, • our doom anticipate, 

* Return, nor brareth' impending burft of fate. 
' Yonder ! behold the valiant godlike knight, 

* Whofe mighty arm alone lays wafte the fight.* 

* Ha, daftards T cri'd the gen'rah with a frowit, 

* His ftrength owes being to your fears alone.' 
And fpurr'd his horfe. Now Wallace from afar 
Beheld th' increating tumult of the war i 
Nor could he tempt the ftorm, that with new roar, " 
Rowl'd dreadful, menacing his fcanty pow'r ; 
And now, o'ercome with toil his horfe gave o'er. 
Mean cjjpae, difpatchM by heav'n, immortal Graham, 
Back'd with his friends, a brave retinue came* 
Thrice ten he led, a fmall but faithful train, -1 
Each could mark red the field with nunv'ioxi^ ^Lm^ >^ 
And the whole tcwpcR, of the v/ai t\x^\\i* V^ 
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Thie battle jojns. And damours, fhoats, and cries^ 
Ring ihrougfc the ^ains, and tear the raultcd fkics. 
Grahaw bow, wkh ardent eyes his friend {arrcy*d, 
And fent to cv'ry qua iter thbely aid ; 
Himfelf, meanwhile, from plact to place engagM 
Where the Oorin roar*d, and -where the thickeft rag*d ; 
Rulh'd throBgh the war that bkeds in tv*ry vein. 
Like fome fierce ti^e, and fwcep'd th« landing plain. 
Wallace on foot cots out a fangnme path, 
And ftcms the flood of war, and braves impending deatli^ 
Rcftlefs he fights, with blood and duft hefmear'd, 
Reaping the field, wher« nought hot fate appear'd. 
And thus tb' intrepid few !H1I nrge their courfc, 
Each in himfelf, a war, an army's force. 

But now the foe rcpuls*d with foul difgracc. 
Their champion in the front retreat apace. 
While WaUa!ce yet unwearied ur|r'd thechace. 
Before him Graham, adive as lightning flew, 
Mix'd with the croud, and all pronnfcuoos flew. 
The knight beheld, and checked hisTulgar rage, 
I'hat lloop*d With the low rabWe to engage. 
• Away, he cried, nor thus drfgrace thy fword, 
Yon flying chiefs will nobler ftores afford,' 
He faid. The youthful heroes ftioot along 
With rapid hafte, and reach the diftant throng. 
Fierce Grayftock, now abandoned by his pridei 
Nought bui defpair appear'd on evciy fide. 
Graham foug;bt the haughty chief. And now on high, 
His fword that flam'd and Hghten'd in the iky. 
With whirlwind foGtnd defcends, and cleaves hts head; 
No force rf motion could the ftrt^ke jmpede : 
The yauning chaftn ^ell'd out a purple ilood. 
Forth rulh'-d th-e foul efiws'd with gufting blood, 
Wallace, mean while, dealt ruin all around. 
And with dead corpfes ftrew'dthc Wufhing ground. 
The cAi'my ftill experienc'd his pow'r, 
And thofe who felt his arm harafs'd the Scots no more. 

The chace now finifh'd, the brave warriors meet, 
And with kind intercouHc of fouh unite. ^ • 

T/jff Kr/ighi well pleas'd his panting friends efpies, 
With joj bis biifcm glows, wVih X.Taiv£^v& ^^^ bis eyes ; 
-f-'is vjj^ige rough'n'd into frowns ere '^Vv^^^ 
-^/funics the .'eftci bejauiies oi a £m\\e \ 
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Fair vi^hvy &t b\oommg on his head. 

And all around her, faered bleffing« Aed. 

Bnt now the fon rowlM down with fading light, 

Red Verper took his pod* Arofe the ni^t. 

On hills of flain the fcarlet heroes fate, 

Pond'ring new toils of war in clofe debate. 

Pale S<fotia (lill her bleeding Tcins difplay'd. 

And pointing to the foe, and -callM aloud for aid. 

Fir'd with her wrongs, and with new anger fraught. 

They ftecl their hean«, and bar each milder thought ; 

Nor fated with the vengeance of the day, 

To Lochmabatie direftly take their way. 

And now to aid their rage, a night of ihades 

Muffles the fky, andahe pale moon invades, 

No ftars appear'd in the d;irk firmament, 

As if their evtrlafting oil were fpcnt : 

Lone midnight (ilence qucUM each whifp'ring (bund. 

And fpread his gloomy pinions all arrnind. 

Conceal'd.. the wary fpies rode on before, 

The de(tin'd town in order to explore. 

With darkncfs 'vclop'd foon they rcachM the gate. 

Where watching, all alone, the keeper fat. 

With filent rage they anm'd a random wound. 

And Uid the felon protlrate on the ground. 

The following band came on with hafty pace. 

Breathing rei;en?e, and quiclcly made ^ place. 

The gleanings of the field they here furprife, 

Refounds the hotife -with clamour, ihrieks, and cries, | 

While terror wildly pteps forth from their eyes. 

Ncught but the groans of wretches now is heard, 

Where mirth and rlltim'd riot late appear'd. 
* Twas now palt ebb of nigbt, and dawning mom 

A ppear'd on infant fmiles and blushes borne ; 

The vidors now quite fpent with toils of war, 

Give o'er, atid panting breathe the fragrant lir. 

Reclin'd, they gladly take a (hort repaft, 

To fatiate Nature's call not pleaic the tafte. 

That done, with ^t^enVous wme they brim the bowl, 

Kach ^na-fFs, and fucks the "neftar to hh^ foul ■; 

The dancing tide rolls through each languid -rem,* 

And f wells them with o*crflow*!\g ^TCAm^ •4St;iv^- 
Jy^cffH xt length they leave the VkMm\A^^ vo^wa, 
Thsfijnrcis tjken, uiid their foes o'tT\.Yvxo>ntv> 
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And bent their coui fe to where impetaous Clyde* 

Through precipices pours its foamy tide. 

With many wand'ring rowls, the circling ftreanSf 

The pride of rivers, and the poets' theme. 

Now grateful flumber creeps o'er all apace^ 

And tonds their fenfes with a foft embrace* 

Within a darkfome vale, retir'd, they lay 

At eafe from all the bufy toils of day : 

Through every limb the foft infedlion crept, 

And guardian angels watch 'em as they flept* 

A fort remained, where fill'd with rage and fpite, 

Tlie enemy rul'd and triumph'd in their might. 

While thus fecure the flumb'rmg watriors lay. 

Wild fancy now afTiimes internal fway : 

Still to their fleeping thoughts the fort arofe, 

And hagg'd their dreams, and ihook them from repofc; 

Th' inverted fcale of heav'n now wcigh'd up night. 
Sunk was the fun, and faded was the light. 
W^aking at length} unfeen they leave the vale> 
The fated place determining t' afiail. 
Wallace before the reft went forth alone» 
With eager fpeed, and reach'd the gttilty town* 
And here a hideous noife infalts his ear. 
Of drunken mirths unlike the voice of war* 
Enrag'd the chieftain gave the order'd (Ign, 
His friends throng in, and all their powers combine^ 
With a^ive care the gates they firft poffeft. 
Then guard tlie pafTes, and the ftrength inveft, 
Wallace firft fought the houfe, inflam'd with hate, ^ 
That funk in luxury the captain fat. 
Unfheath'd his fword, and aim'd a certain blow. 
That hurl'd to fbades of night th' abandoned foe. 
With equal rage he gave to fate the reft. 
And mingled- with their blood their horrid feaft. 
Their mangled bodies ftrew'd the fanguine floor^ 
Grinning in death, and welt'ring in their gore. 
Mean time, without, Graham plies the lofty fort. 
Built up of beams, and fortified by art* 
Straight flung triumphant from his thund'ring bam^ 
PulJ to the fteepy roof, a flaming brand ; . 
The red conugiony blazing, flew alotv^, 
With crackling roar^ and fcorctfd \ik^ VxweXXw^^^tk^ 
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And now -the ruddy rtiin whirls on high. 
Swells in the wind, and triumphs to che ikf. 
Wildihnek^ within and yellings of defpair, 
A blended hortor ! rend the midnight air. 
And now the turret ground, and all around» 
Widi hurft of thunder, tumMed to the ground : . 
It fell, and cralh^d the wretches anderneath. 

Soon as the radiant morn renewed the dayi 
The vigors, on each fi Je the place farvey. 
That now in fmoking heaps and rubbifh lay, 
The works that ftood they IcYcU'd with the ground, 
And fpread a general ruin all around. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Winter being paft^ and the fummtr advancing^ Wallace returns 
again to Lanark, t9 vifit his tniflreft. ^n account ej the 
fit ft beginning of his fajficn it to be finnd in Book V* nnhere 
meeting *ojtth a kind rec£ptien^ he marries her. 

But the Engti^hi during that time he had [pent in hit eeurt/hlpt 
having occupied andfjken poffejion of ail the forts and towns 
in Sct^land, obliged him to rife again in arms to vindicate his 
country. But before he to^k the fiHd, he thoright it neeefarj 
to remove his 'wii/efrom the hazards of the nuar ; which occa^ 
Jsons a moving eoiloquy between them^ fhf earnefiiy imploring 
hi*.H to take her along *with him^ and he decLring to her the Ul 
effeils of it. 

The morning arriving, Wallace goes out to the fields y where hais^ 
ing implored Heaven for thefuccefs ofhii undertaking, he blew 
his horn, to call hit followers he had with him together ; where 
difcovering his intent^ they all, with one conftmt, agree to the 
war, and make preparation for it. 

The Englilh perceived their intent, and under the command of 
Hefilrig and Thorn make headagainfi them, and the Svott over' 
powered with muHitudes, retreated to Cartlane craigt. The 
night approaching, Hefilrig infulting Wallaces wife, moft bar" 
baroufly kills her, when behold Wallace after expreJpHg hisfor^ 
row for her lofs, refilves to revenge it, and coming buck in the 
night timefte u Thorn, Hc/Hrig^ and the En^^Ulbwen^ \n \*a- 
^M/^. Iks being told King £dw«ri^ be f^atbtrtd a t?*'» 
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artf^^ and camf to Bi^gar^ nvbereWallaeey being nonv joined 
nvith a conjiderablc number ^ met Sim, and encouraging his' men ^ 
fought and defeated thetHf hut the Engl. ^ being tetd bj fpie/f 
that the Scots had intoxicated tbefxfehei nvith the nvine tejt in 
the cantp^ returned and nuere again defeat, ^fier this^ WaU 
lace took in a caftle on a roA^ and nvith continued defeats^ fi 
nxieakenedthe Englifh^ that they nvere content at RutbergUn 
Kirkt to conclude a peace for a year i that both Jhouid reft from 
committing any hoftilities. 

C H A P. L 

NOW had cold February fpcnt its (lore, 
^ nd Boreas' rufhing blafts offend no more ; 
No more the hurricane embroils the deep, 
And driving winds on its fmooth furface fleep : 
Mo more the plains in (landing lakes appear^ 
And March had fpent the winter of the year. 

Now April, joyous month, Its courfe begun. 
And hoary fnows now melted to the fun ; 
A fpringing verdure crowns the happy land, 
And fmiling nature own'd the Summer's han<l. 
While thus the earth fmiles in its gaiety. 
And Summer weeds adorn each fpringine tree : 
The bufy Nymphs renew their annual toil. 
And build their grots petfum'd with balm and oilj 
Each biythfome hour, in ranks they dance along» 
And the pleas'd hunter liftens to their fong. 

In this bleft June, when all confpir'd to move 
.His manly foul, with the foft flame of love. 
Our Knight to Lanark went of new again, 
Seiz'd with the pangs of his returning pain, 
He runs with joy to meet his lovely fair. 
Nor reck'd he of his £ngli(h foes fince he was there : 
The fubtile flame fierce roll'd within hi)> bread. 
Hot in his pain, he thought ne*er one fo bleft ; 
Sometimes the thought of conqued would return. 
And fierce ambition in his bofom burn ; 
His country's glory rife before his (ight ; 
And love's fon joys, yield to the toils of fight ; 
At other times, love would ufutp again. 
Fair fflory's charms decay, and war fubfide again. 
' ShM I no mote hear the fierce battle's rage, 
' No more in bloody fields my iocs w^^^^'tl 



SIR WILLIAM WALLACE. 83 

• Shall "lovers imperious powers thus controul 

• My cafy heart, and move my pliant foal ? 

• What plague is this ? this banc of mortars Jove ? 

• That me from arms and glory would remove. 

• My honour calls, and nothing e*er <h ill make 

• Me lofe my honour, for my pleafure's fake : 

• To war I will, and fhine in arms again, 

• And love fliall fpread its (ilken chains in vain.' 

While thus the Hero fpent his anxious life. 
And love and honour held the doubtful ftrife, 
Alternate paffions rul'd his wav'ring mind. 
And now to this, and now to that inclined. 
At laft refolv'd to finifti all his grief. 
And give his mourning foul a fure relief : 
To wed with holy love, the beauteous dame, 
Give loofe to his dcfire, and quench the facred flame. 
And now the morniag its fair beams difplay'd, 
And mufic wak'ned into blifst the maid ; 
Connubial Hymen wav'd his torch on high, 
And bade their future life, completett joy ; 
Now live in ftrideft unity of love, 
And from all jarring diflbnance remove. 
Let wing'd with pleafure the foft minutes flow. 
And laflmg bli(s no interruption know. 
A rifmg joy now dawns within his breafl^ 
Of all that heaven could beftow, pofleft : 
With pleafure now he runs his dangers o'er. 
And fortune's various face oflFends no more : 
In her alone, he places his delight, 
And joy arifes from her only fight : 
While with like heat, her faithful bofom warms, 
For in his time he was the fl,>wer of aims : 
Thus blooming love extends his foft command, 
And joyful Hymen reigns with equal hand. 

While now the Hero, far from war's alarms, 
Enjoys all pleafure in his confort's arms ; 
His former love of glory fires again 
His martial foul, and prompts him to the plain ; 
To bear aloft again the patriot (hield, 
And vindicate his country in the field : 
His burning breaft glows yet with ddds. \w^fe>a.^\.v 
-<4/2j/urure tr/umphs rife upon bis lYvow^x^- 
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Now leave thy mirth, and feck thy coontry's foes, 
Though round thy head the gathVing battle glows, 
Go leave thy love, or glorious freedom lofc 
Which ne'er on earth can be redeemed again ; 
Go live in war, go live in cruel pain : 
And then juft God, who does this world fuftaiai 
Let not this thirft of vengeance be in vain. 
Let heav'n with due fuccefs dill crown the jaft^ 
And lay the proud opprefibr in the dud. 

But now his faithful wife employs his care, 
Expos'd to all the comnoon ills of war ; ' , 
Should he by adverfc fate be forc'd to yield, 
And to the foe give up the vanquifli'd field ; 
A thoufand fad coiroding cares infeil, 
And fate hangs gloomy on his anxious breaft. 
Far from the hoarfe noife of the thundVing war, 
He would remove the objt^ of his care ; 
But fad with grief relents his bleeding heart. 
And his thoughts (hrink at the dread word to part. 

*Twas now the time when all to reft repair,. 
And weary wretches laid afide each care : 
When with fond arms, the fair Fidelia preft 
Her pantinff Hero to her fnowy hreaft-$ 
Withr grief me found the rifing tears bedew 
His manly face, apd heard th<r Aghs he drew : 
With frequent fobs her heaving bofom roie. 
And catch'd the dear infeAion of his woes ; 
On her pale cheeks does livid palenefs rife. 
And forrow fpeaks in filence from her eyes : 
Then with a groan, thus he, * Long I've fuppreft, 

* The ftruggling pailion in my laboring breali ; 

* But now all fad reilraints at once give way, 

* Fierce forrow bias me fpeak, and I obey ; 

' Bdiold our native country drowuM in tears, 

* Around, one general face of wo appears 

* in vain we're blelt with kind indulgent ikies, 

* And funs in vain with genial ardour rife. 

* In vain a yellow harvcil crowns the pUin, 

* And nodding boughs their golden load fudain : 

* The peafant comfortleJ& repining (lands, 
'And ices his iaarveft reap'd by others hands, 

' Sec the Gcrct ioldxcr lages o'er i\ve\Atvd^ 
* The /James wide fpreading from vVit \\o^\!v\^\^^xA* 
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Thofe fhining fpircs who lately pierc'd the (ky, 
Now equal with the ground in ruins lie. 

O dire and curft effe^s of flavery. 

Yet once I nobly durft afTert her right, 

Bold in her caufe, and daundefs in each fight } 

But now the uCelefs fword is laid a(ide> 

And mj once faithful helm long been untry'd. 

But now the tyrant's pow'r we dare reftraio, 

And libci ty (hall rear her head again : 

With fell revenge, another war prepare, 

Bend the long unftrung bow, and launch the rufty fpear* 
• But various cares folicitate my breaft, 

Invade my heart, and rob my foul of reft ; 

While to my drooping mind's prophetic eyeSj 

A thoufand griefs in fatal ptoCpcQ rife : 

Methinks 1 view the cruel raging foes. 

End that dear Ijfe to finifh all my woes. 

Methinks 1 fee that (acred blood now 'Tpiltj 

To fill up Hefilrig's black fcene of guilt i 

And now to favc thee from the coming blow, 

And fhicld thee from the malice of the foe ; 

1 have prepared, of youth, a chofen band, 

Ready to march where.-e*cr thou (halt command ; 

Some well built tow'r, a hofpitable feat, 

Shall prove from war's alarms a fafe retreat ; 

There, nor the battle's voice (hall wound thy ear, 

Nor the fierce fpoiler, black with guilt, appear. 

There may thy conftant prayers blefs my fword, 

Asd waft thy kindeft iS'iflies to thy lord ; 

Till circling time bring back the happy day, 

When Scotland (hall be free from Engli(h fwa;^ ; 

Till her extended plains be caird her own. 

And yet a Scottiih king afcend a Scottifh throne.* 
He faid, and ceas'd, nor groan'd, but deep fupprefty 
Each rifmg paiSon, in his manly bre^ft : 
But fiercer grief, her tender heart aiTail'd,, 
She wept, and the frail woman ail at once 'prevail'd. 
< And wilt thou, then, (he faid, and wilt thou go, 

* Where thunderjscall thee, and where b.^tdos glow, 

• And leave me here expos'd to every f(^ ? 

• See Hefilrig with lu(tfiil rage appea.TS« 

* Derides my paflicui^ And ii2uk& my fcat\. 
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With hafty flcps he comes tc be poflefs'd. 
Or ftab his poinard in my hated breaft ; 
In vain with piteous fhrieks, 1 fill tbe air, 
And ftung with forrow my bare bofom tear, 
When he that ftiould revenge me is not near. 
Haft thou forgotten how his ruthlefs fword, 
In my dear brother's blood has deep been gor'd ? 
Fir'd with bright glory's charms both met die foe, 
And funk beneath the mighty warrior's blow ; 
'Tis true that fighting for their country's right. 
They glorious dy'd. nor recreant left the fight, 
That thought indeed (hould flowing grief reft rain, 
But nature bids me, and I muft complain* 
But fay, in vain is all this flow of tears, 
Fantaftic paflion, a weak woman's fears ; 
No, Hefilrig, red wiih my kindred's ftafn. 
No friends deftroyed, and no brothers flain, 
Yet with her Wallace let his ccnfort go, 
Join with his ills, fad partneifhip of wo ! 
Or if propitious heaven ftiall deign to fmile, 
With faithful love reward my Hero's toil^ 
' What though my tender nerves refufe to bend, 
The twanging yew, and the fleet dart to fend ; 
Round thy diftinguifh'd tent, yet will I ftay 5 
And wait impatient the decifivc Say : 
When freedom on thy helm (hal! crefied ftand, 
Nor fortune linger with her doubtful hand. 
But canft thou, thou wilt fay, cnciure alarms, 
Hear wear's rough voice, and the hoarfe found of arms 
When the big drum, and fprightly pipe prepare. 
In dreadful harmony to fpeak the war ? 
Then (hall thy breaft with trembh'ng heaving life, 
And female forrow gather in thy eyes ; 
But let the war's rude fhock affauk my cars. 
The woman, Wallace, (hall throw off her fears, 
On this weak breaft (hall love new force imprefs. 
Nor let that dcubt repel my happinefs. 
But whither can I go or where retreat, 
From follow ing vengeance, and impending fate ? 
^ JSren ihould 1 go, where dreary caves forlorn 
' Hcrnd vith night, exclude iV\c jo^o>is tnoru^ 
'And Jordy hermits never ceafe lo u\0UTtv^ 
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^ Yet would keen Hefilrig find out the place, 

And in my rnin finifh all my race ; 
^ What tho* the boundinff veflel waft me o'er, 

To lands remote, and tsir from diftant fhore I 

* What tho' extended tradls of lands and fea, 
Divide the war and ray dear lord from me ? 

* The wife of Wallace can't be long concealed, 

* But foon by bab'ling fame ihill (land revealM ; 

* Then take me with thee, what e'er chance betide, 

* Firm to thy caufe and honeft I'll abide : 

* Nor let me mourn, alone when I am left 

* Of thee, and ev'ry joy with thee bereft " 
She faid, and wept, nor yet his forrows rife, 

But awful grief fits decent in his eyes : 

* Ceafe, ccafe, he criM, nor urge a vain relief, 

* Nor by thy ling'ring doubts increafe my grief. 

* Now if kind heaven fliall blefs my enterprize ; 

* Nor fate look on me with her envious eyes z 
« In flowing cafe, (hall end our hated ftrifc, 

* And joy condu^ us to the verge of life. 
« But if jud heaven fhall othcrwife ordain, 

* 'Tis heaven that wills it — why fhould we complain ?* 

Thus while the feithful pair their grief exprcft, 
And footh'd the paflions in each others bread ; 
The beauteous morn difclos'd its early ray. 
And the grey^ eaft flione with the future day* 
Th« Hero rofe and with becoming art, 1 

Feigns a falfc joy, at the fame time his heart ?• 

Was fill'd with grief, which touch'd each tender part. J 
Then to the fields he went wiih forrow fraught. 
While thoufand woes fufcharg'd each rifmg thought. 
With patriot groans he fills the morning air, (prayer ; 
And fpreading both his hands to heaven, this was hi» 

< Hear me, k nd heaven, if ftill my feet have trod, 
In virtue's paths, nor devious from my God : 
Since fiift with floods of tears and conftant prayer, 
My weeping parents gave me to thy care. 
When round my head, the guardian angels flew. 
And confcious heaven approv'd my little vow ; 
That if propitious fate, increas*d my fpan 
And length'ned tender childhood out lo icwcw. 
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My country's foes fhould always feel my might, 

Kor my fword fparklc in another fight : 

Then foon commcnc'd my woes, and hateful ftrife, 

With var cmbroilM my tender years of life. 

Oft has the foldier, under my command, 

From flHv'ry bafe redeemed his native land ; 

But now oppreli with foes we droop again, 

And panting liberty forfakes the plain. 

Yet bold IB virtue's caufe we nobly dare, 

To niife the fleeping embers nf the war : 

No impious itch of empire fires our mind, 

Nor are our hearts to thofe bafe thoughts incliu'd : 

But our fierce breads glow with a 1 oly raj^e ; 

Thine are ihe fields we fight, and thine die war wt wage : 

But if, alas I Some unforcfecn cflFence 

I/ies latent in ihe book of providence : 

For which the trembling Scot (hall fliameful fly, 

And leave the field to the fierce enemy ; 

Then let me die, preventing all my foes, 

And clofe thefe eyes, nor lee my country's woes.'* 

He cea&*d, when he obferved thro* the iky, 
A (Iran^e prodigious meteor to fly ; 
The chief beheld it kindling as it flew. 
And from the fight a happy omen drew : 

• And does confeoting heaven yield,' he cries, 

• And better hours from better omens rife ? 

• New, now, the Englifli (hall the danger fear, 

• And trembling fly before the Scettilh fpear. 

' And now a growing hope fprings in my mind, 
< And leaves vain jealoufy and fears behind** 
Then bkw his horn, \ttl\ known in war's alarms^ 
To call the hardy foldier to his arms. 
To the fhrill notes heav'n anfwers all around. 
And Scotia takes new vigour from the found. 
Spreads wide the noife, and undulates on high. 
And reach'd the foldiers where difpers*d they lie, 
Enfiaming ev'ry bread with love of liberty. 

Now all around the Chief they lid'ning dand, 
Each his keen fabre threat'ntng io his hand. 
And eageily devour his lad command. 
' £'rjov^h my friends^ enough has Scotia borne, 
' 7yj^ foLs infuhing and berXom foiWti. 
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• The trembling peafant, wild with dread affright, 

• Shrinks from the war's rude (hock, and ruthlefs fight^ 

• Refigns his riches to th* oppreflbr's hand« 
•* And fees another's fickle reap his land. 

• And long we not to urge our fate again, 

• Glows not each breaft, and fwells not ev'ry vein ? 

* Does not our heart with love of freedom burn, 

♦ And once again our exil'd fouls return ? 

« Where are thofe trophies by our fathers won I 

♦ Triumphs related down frxjm (on to fon. 

• Where is that crown, the firft fam'd Fergus bore, 

♦ And that 6crce fceptre ftain'd in Pidlifh gore ? 

• Should thefe old rev'rend forms again arife, 

• In Myftic vifion dreadful to our eyei, 

• What fad reproaches "juftly would they give, 

♦ To tboie who choofe in bondage thus to live : 

« How would their cheeks blufli with a kindred fham^ 

* And throw tti back the hated father's name ? 

* And are we fo degenerate from our race, 

♦ Such fons begotten to our fires'' difgrace^ 

♦ That thoughts like thefe (han't force us yet to zmtp 
•^ And liberty thivs want the power to warm ? 

•• Let the pale coward own a paiuc fearr 

• Of unknown wars, and diftant triumphs hear; 

* Let his heart (birtle at the trumpet's voice,. 

* And (brink unequal to the battle's noife. 

* Can fouls like thefe, alas ! adifl us now 

* Or rife to dangers which they never knew l 

* But we, whofe courage bids us pact for fame^ 

• And be diftinguiiK'd by the patriot's name, 

« How fhouid' our breaft with facred fury glow,, 

* And ra(h undaunted on the guilty foe ? 
•- The la^vlefs rage of tyrant's to r^llrain, 

♦ Nor let fair liberty thus court in vain.'" 

He faid. A gen'roos ardour ftood confeft'd^* 
And a fierce patriot twinn'd in ev'ry breaft. 
Revenge alone employs each warrior's care,. 
Bends cv'^ry bow, and (harpens ev'ry fpear. 
Some fcour the (lying horfe along the pluin^. 
And bids his haughty neck, obey the rein, 
With goring rowels urge him in his fipetd^. 
Ajid Rog Ao Ml career the bouudma Skc^ 
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Walla ce beheld the aufpicious fury rife, 
And rage redoubled flulhing in their e)re?. 
With joy he hears this omen of fuccefs, 
And faw juft heaven decree his happinefs. 

Nor do the £ngli(h with Icfs ftudious car€. 
Observe the g:rowing progrcfs of the war, 
And for the fierce encounter all prepare. 
Ke6n Hefilrig arms all their glittering bands. 
And thonfand fwords fhine in a thoufand hands. 
A favage fury brandifties each dart, 
And reeking flaughtcr fteels each impious heart. 
15 ut oh ! ye G:ods, fhall yon weak bands prevail. 
When hot with rage more num'rous troops alTail ? 
May righteous heaven ftill bbft the kwlefs might. 
And the juft patriots ▼anqniih in the fight: 
I'ut now advancing near, they other meet, 
And with no friendly falutation greet. 
Stern vengeance, low'ring, frowns on ev'ry brow. 
And hate arms ev'ry vifage like a foe, 
Behold what dilT'rent palTions now excite. 
And join two nations in the toils of fight ! 
Here pride, ambition, arms each guilty foe, 
And tyranny attends on ev'ry blow. 
Here patriots (land, and boldly dare reftrain, 
*J'he tyrant's growth, and check th' opptcffoi's retgn, 
And the fair caufe of freedom to maintain. 
Now all the plains with arms are covered o'er, 
And the bent bow unloads its feath'red ftorc 
From well ftor'd quivers, bat declining light, 
And ruddy vefper led the ftarry night ; 
Wallace withdrew where Cartlane rockt on high, 
Ere«5l their fhaggy tops, and threat rhe /ky. 
Safe (helter*d there the Scottilh heroes ft ay. 
And wait impatient fcr the ri0ng day, 
Mean while, Fidelia, wiihJkd cares oppreft, 
Had funk into the fillrtn arms of reft ; 
A thoufand fpe^res dance before her fight, 
And add to the pale terrors of the night ; 
Sword, (hield, and helms, in mix'd conftffion r»fc. 
And blended horrors ftare before her eyes, 
^>'i7 in that time, when all ftioixWbe «t re(l> 
IV/jen not one thought ftouM diifco»pQtt\«t Vcwl^ 
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Ev'n then (be fbakcs at Hcfilrig's fierce hat«» 
And her fool (hrrnks, as previous of her faie. 
Now fierce with rage the cmel foe draws near* 
Oh ! docs not hea?*n make mnocence its care L 
•Where ded thy guardian angel in that hour. 
And left hi« charge to the fell tyrar^t's power ? 
Shall his fierce fteel be redden'd with thy gore^ 
And dreaming blood dtftatn thy beamtes o'er ? 

But now awaken'd wkh the dreadful found, 
The trembling matron threw her eyes around^ 
In vain, alas ! were all the tears (he (hed. 
When fierce he waves the faulchion o'ei her head> 
All ties of honour by the rogue abjnr'd, 
Relentlefs deep he plungM the ruthlefs fword ; 
Swift o*er her limbs, does creeping coldncfs rffe. 
And death's pale hand feal'd up her fainting cyes» 

Now borne upon the monmful wings of fame> 
To Wallace the unhappy tidings came ; 
The rifing.wo fore thrill'd in ev'ry partf 
And fought its painful pafTage ta the heart. 
Graham and his mourning friends with tears o'crfiow. 
And join fociety of great grief and wo. 
When Wallace them beheld, be hufh'd in peace^ 
And kindly bade their growing forrows ceafe» 

* This waftc of tears, alas ! be cri*d, is vara, 

* Nor can recal the fleettng (hade again ^ 

* Could that vain thought afford the kaft relief, 

* How would I mourii ? but impotent is grief: 

* Then let thofe tears, to war's rough toil give way, 

* And the fierce fword perform what words would fay* 

* Hear me, iyrave Graham, companion of my am», 

* Whofe foul alike is fir'd with glory*s charms, 

* To thee I fwear» this f jvord 1*11 never (heatli, 

* Till I revenge my deareft, deareft's death. 

' Heavens } what new tolls of death and war retteiin ? 

* Rivers of floating blood and hills of (lain ! 

* But, fteel'd with rage, to flaaghter let as fly, 

* And for her fake there Ihall ten thoufand die. 

* When men thus weep thfeir courage grows the Icfs, 

* It flack's the ire of wrong they fhould rcdrefs ; 

* But let us hnM while yet the dufls.^ Tv>^t> 

' Extends her friendly flwde j anS dtON^iA \\it. xcw^-wwKx^' 



9^ THB HISTORY OF 

He faid, the mdancholy troops aroandy 
With plcafmg anguifh catch the mournful found* 
A fierce revenge bends ev'ry warrior's bow, 
And fteely vengeance fends him to the foe : 
For now the armed warriors careful tread. 
And march undaunted through the mirky fliade r 
No light in the high firmament was feen, 
And like their vengeance lowVing was the fcene j 
To Lanark fwift they ihape the deftin'd way, 
The town defcncelefs, all before them lay. 
Oppreft with {Jeep, the weary Englifti lie. 
Nor knew, fad wretches ! that their death drew nigh- 

Now in two-bands, they part their hoftilc force. 
And to thefe fleeping tyrants bend iheir courfe j 
Where Hefilrig, the cruel murd'rer lay. 
Eager on flaughter, Wallace wings his way ; 
A thoufand ills the traitor's mind infeft, . 
And warring furies combat in his breafl ; 
There flaughter, rage, rapine together roll. 
And guilt fits heavy on his dreadful foul. 
Full on the gate a ftonc the Hero threw t 
6wift to the ftroke the rocky fragment flew. 
Bars, bolts, and brazen hinges foon were broke,. 
And tumbl'id down before the fweepy ftroke. 
Surprised he ftood, and lift'ning to the noiiie, 
With beating heart he heard the warrior's voice t 
Anon, beheld the diftant beaming lance^ 
And trembling faw the injut'd man advance r 
• And thought' ft thou traitor, fierce the Hero cri*<^ 
When by thy murd'ring fteel flic cruel di^d ; 
When thy fell hand her precious blood did fpill» 
Wallace though abfent, would be abfent ftill P 
Furious he fpoke, and rifing on the foe, 
Full on his head dilcharg'd the ponderous blow ;; 
Down finks the felon headlong to the grx)und, 
The guilty foul flew trembling through the woundl . 
Meanwhile, enraged Graham, from his flamy hanc^ 
J^uII on the roof direfts the hoftile brand. 
IncJos'd within. Thorn faw wKh diie ^imux^v 
^'he fpreading ruin, and the roWin^ Ua-l^. 
'^Z "^!^ '" ^^nies, he yields Kis \au^ bt^^da^ 
-o« iiDka into tiie fiery arms of dc;ji\ii^ 
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But now the morning rais'd her beamy head, 
Around them lay va«l heaps of flaughtcr'd deAd. 
Freed Albion's enfign glitters in the wind, 
And a new hope exults in ev'ry mind, 
The foldier views with joy the fanguine plain. 
And Scotia well redeemed with heaps of flain. ^ 

The willing mit'on own him for their lord, 
And joyful croud to his aufpicioivs fword. 
With grief, fierce Edward heard his mighty name, 
And burns invidious at his growing fame 
He bids his haughty foldiers come from far, 
Blaclien the field, and calls forth all his war. 
None can the di<ftates of his foul controul, 
While his high conquefts urge his rapid foul. 
Swift CO fair Scotia *s plains he bends his way, 
By fate referv'd for Biggar's glorious day. 
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CHAP. II. 
Tht Batth ffBifigar. 
OW Biggar's plains with armed men are crown^dy 



And (hmitkg lances glitter all around 
The (bunding horn and clarions all confpire 
To raife the foldier's breafl;, and kindle up his fire. 
The Hero tir'd of Lanark's lucklefs land, 
Swift now to Biggar leads his conqu'rrng band ; 
Each heaving hreaft with thirft of vengeance glows« 
And in their tow'ring hopes already flay their foes. 
The careful warrior on a rifing ground 
EncampM, and faw the dreadful foes aroundt 

. Stretch'd out in wide array along the plain, 
And his heart biggens with the glorious fcene^ 
But now the morning in fair beams array'd, 
Rofe on the dark, and chas'd the nightly (hade, 
Each eager foldier feiz*d his ready (hield, 
Draws the fierce blade, and (Irides along the field ; 
In blacking wings extend from left to right j 
Condenfc in war, and gather to the fight ; 
Thick beats each heart, waiting the Vtaft. cs^xwckasAkv 
And death Hands lingering in the VvCxtdVv^ti^* 
Wallace then threw around his ik\Wu\ e^t%^ 

Andfdw Mfithjoy tJieir eager paflkom t\C^. 
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• To day, my friends, to day let's boldly dare, 

• Each doubtful hazard of th' uncertain war ; 

• Let our fierce fwords be deeply drench'd in gore, 

• And then our toils and labour (hall be o'er. 

< Sec round our lieads the guardian angels (land, 

• And guide the jav'lin in each eager hand^ 

• To Edward ihall they bear the flying dart, 

• And with the pointed jav'lin pierce his heart ; 
,• Let glorious liberty each foul infpire, 

• Raife ev'ry heart, and roufe the warrior's fire* 

He faid, 

And kindling into fury rofe each breaft, 
With love of virtue all at once pofTeft, 
Eager they thicken on the mountain's brow, 
And bang impendent on the plain below. 
The foe, furpris'd, look up and fee from far, 
The progrefs of the fwifi defcending war. 
They run, they fly, in ranks together clofe, 
And in a ftcely circle meet their coming foes i^ 
But now the Scottifli heroes bend their way, 
Where in his tent, the royal monarch lay ; 
There rofe the battle, there the warriors tend, 
A thoufand deaths on thoufand wings afcend ; 
Swords, (hields and fpcars in mix'd confufion glow^ 
The field is fwept, and Icffens at each blow. 
Wallace's helm, diftingtiilh'd from afar, 
Tcmpcfts the field, and floats amid ft the war ; 
Imperious death attends upon his fword, 
And certain conqueft waits her deftin'd lord. 
Fierce in another quarter, Kent employs 
The wrathful fpear, nor fewer foes deftroys j 
Where e'er he conquering turns, recedes the foe. 
And thick'ned tioops fly open to his blow. 
His bounding courfer thund'ring o'er the plain. 
Bears his fierce rapid lord o'er hills of flain ; 
Scarce can the weak retreating Scots withftand, 
The mighty fv^^eep of the invader's hand. 
Wallace beheld his fainting fquadron yield, 1 

And various /laughter fpread along the field ; > 
Fun'oas he hades, and heaves bU orbed ^\e\d \ \ 
^efoly'din arms to meet his encm^, 
before his fpear they ruQi, they TUtv» xVie^ ^r- 
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And now in equal battle meet the foes. 
Long lafts the combat, and refound their blows : 
Their dreadful faulchion brandifhing on high, 
In wavy circles heighten to the Iky. 
With furious ire they run the field around, 
And keen on death explore each fecret wound. 
They heave, they pant, they beat in every vein. 
While death fits idle on the crimfon plain. 
Long in fufpenfe th' uncertain b.itile hung, 
And fortune, fickle goddefs, doubted long 
On whom fhe (hould the laurel wreath beftow. 
Whom raife as conquVor, whom deprefs as foe ; 
At laft the Hero, tir'd with forc'd delay. 
At his full ftretch rofe, and wixh mighty fway, 
Bore from the foe his fhield's defence away* 
Now high in air the ftiiny fword he rear'd, 
Pond'rous with fate the fhiny fword appeared : 
Defcending fully it ftopt his ftifled breath, 
Giddy, he turnsaround, and reels in death. 
The ftringy nerves are wrapt around in gore, 
And rulhing blocd diftain*d his armour o*er. 
Now all is death and wounds, the crimfon plain 
Floats round in blood, and groans l^eneath its {lain. 
Promifcuous crouds one common ruin (hare. 
And death alone employs the wafteful war. 
They trembling fly, by conquering Scots opprcft, 
And the broad ranks of battle lie defac'd. 
A falfe ufurp r finks in ev'ry foe, 
And liberty returns with every blow : 
Before their prince, the mangled fubjedls die, 
The (laughter fwells, and groans afcend the (ky : 
The king beheld with fad aftoniftied eyes, 
The havock of the various battle rife : 
Unable to foftain, fain would he (lay. 
And yet again retrieve the vanquKh'd day. 
At laft, behind h's back he threw the (hield, 
Spurs on his rapid (leed, forfakes the field. 
The Scots purfue, ^ind follow faft behind ; 
The rattling noife fwells dreadful in the wind. 
With grief, Longcaftle faw the fouVTelxe^x, 
Re/train'd their night, and durft proVotv^ \5[vw l^aX^* 
' Whence does our hearts this coward xexiox Vtvo^w , 
' Defeat ne'er Oain'd our conqu'riu^ wm^ v^ixo^ •-. 



pdF THE BISTORT OT 

« Stay recreant, ftay, nor ihns igtK>ble fly, 
« But bravely conquer, or yet bravely die.* 
Scarce had he fpoke, when quivering all with fear, 
'Scap'd from the foe, two fugie friends appear : 
•Stop, ftop, they cri'd, your hafty flight teftrain, 

* And with fwift vengeance meet your Toes again ; 

* Oppreft with wine the Scottifti Heroes lie, 
< And feel the foft eflFedls of luxury : 

« With eafe we n^ay return again, and fpread 

* The crimfon plain around with heaps of dead,** 
Longcaftle took the word, and led them on, 
Refolv'd to fight, with ardent hade they run. 
The Scottiih watch men from afar defcry'd 
The rallying foe, and fwift to Wallace cry'd : 
He feiz'd his horn, and gave the fignal fcund. 
The fummon'd foldiers gather faft arouTid ; 

A fiercer fury kindles in their eyes, 
And once again their madding paflions rife. 
So Triton, when at Neptune's high command, 
He heaves the fwelly furge above the land ; 
When with full breath he bids tlie teropcft roar, 
And dafh its founding billows to the (hore ; 
His angry waves the wrinkled fcas deform. 
They rife, they roar and blacken to a florm. 
A marfh now does eidicr hoft divide. 
Eager they view, and frown from either fide ; 
But the fierce duk-e, unable to retrain 
This rifing paflion, gave it th<i full rein, 
And firft encouraging his troops around, (growid ; 

He fpurs his thundering fteed and dares tlie faithlefs 
All plunge at once, refounds th* affaulted ikies. 
And thoufands fink, doon»'d ne'er again to rife ; 
The thund'ring courfers roar, and neigh aloud. 
And then with foamy rage o'erlay the crowd. 
While thofe whoftruggling with the n»ry tide, 
And with flrong finews gain the further fide : 
Tho' landed, only meet a change of deatb, 
By the fitice Scots depriv'd of fleetrng breath. 
But now Longcafile gain'd the dryer land. 
And plunging Rovid upon the fiioaly ftrand : 
Graham foon perceived, and ^aft'itoSA^ Y«tz.'d a blovr, 
Ajjc! witij his fword rcceWed v^ T\i»% iot* 
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Back fmks the found'ring courfer down again, 

O'crlays his lord, he tumbles 'midft the flain. 

Thus Edward the important day has loft. 

And to his kingdom leads his remnant hoft : 

While the glad nation (miles in liber vy» 

And fend their humble thanks to heaven with joy. 
Now where the Cree rolls down its rapid tide. 

And fees the herds adorn his wealthy fide, 

A towering rock uprears its bending brow 

And throws its froyrning terror down below ; 

Deep in the earth is fix'd its ample bed, 

And mirky night involves its airy head. 

There elder and tough oaks confpire with art, 

To raife on high the rock, a fteepy fort ; 

Where a great; gate its brazen arms oppos'd 

And from the vidor's rage, defends th* incloa'd. 

Safe in their planky tow'r, they flielter'd lie, 

And from the oaky wall, the Scottilh power defy ; 

Wallace beheld, and eager to obtain 

The airy fort he fwclPd in ev'ry vein. 

And when the night o'erfpread the filent ground, 

And on black wines dark vapours fwim around ; 

Eager he bids the 4reary foldiers rife, 

And with flow heavings labour up the fkies, 

Himfelf and Kierly led the airy fight, 

Strain up the deep, and toil with all their might. 

The centinel lay fleeping at the gate, 

Doom'd ne'er to wake, unconfcious of his fate. 

Deep in his bread was plun^'d aOiming fword, 

llie rirthlefs fteel his bleeding bofom gor'd i 

Then entering in they flay each foe they meet, 

The trembling wretches groan'd beneath their feet : 

They all give way, and thund'ring down the fteepi 

Shoot in the waves, refounds the parted deep. 

But, O how quickly alter'd is the cafe ! 
The Englifti now, moA humbly fue for peace ; 
Worn with defeats, their ftubborn paflions yield, 
Nor dare appear within the bloody field, 
Their hoai y fenators, whofc early care. 
Would ftay the fatal progrefs of the war, 
In fuppliant words, the Scottifti Hero %tet\.^ "\ 

And Uy their iaureJs low beneath V\\s feet. V 

At Rughn church it was where liie^ tfvd Wi^<x\ ^ 
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The Hero to the terms of peace agreed^ 
And with an oath the truth is ratify'd : 
That either nation fhall from battle ccafe. 
And death ftiould hang his weary wings in peace ; 
But foon thefe vows fhall all diflbive in air, 
And the returning year bring back the war ; 
The thund*ring battle fpread along the plain. 
And the brave Hero fliine in arms again. 



BOOK VII. 

CHAP. I. 

Noiu Wallace burnt the Barns of Aik, put B'tjbop Bcik 
out of Glafgow, and killed Lord Piercy. 

WITH Wallace now concluded is the truce, 
But mark what treach'ry it does produce : 
To Englifh faith, the great feal they append 
In February ; yet March doth fcarcely end, 
When ihey, of new, contrive a hellifh plot, 
Do break their faith and murder many a Scot. 
The Englilh king takes journey in April, 
And holds a mighty council in Carlifle : 
To which the Eegliih captains haftened fafl, 
And privy were to ev*ry thing that paft. 
None other to be prefcnt thought he good, 
But fuch as were of true born Englifh blood ; 
Except Sir Aymer Vallance, as Tra told, 
Who to the Scots a traitor was of old, 
The Scuth'rons here confult him, how and where, 
They might cut oflF the Barons bold of Air, 
Who, when he had in Pluto's myft'ry div'd, 
Gave fuch advice, as hell and he contriv'd 
. • Four barns, he faid, built by the king's command, 
« At the head burgh of that old county (land \ 
« Where, at one time none but a firtgle man 

* May enter in, or fee another can : 

« That is,' faid he, pox on his bloody face, 

* ] think, the only, and the proper place, 
' To call the barons to a juftvce ayte, 

' And then di/patch them at ^out ^X^^toct \\vw^* 
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To which they all, with fpite and malice fiU'd, 
Confent, and vote them bafcly to be kill'd ; 
Except Lord Piercy, who, the curs'd defign, 
And villany, pretended to decline. 
< The Scots, faid he, have keeped faith fo long ' 
« With me, Pll not be wiinefb to fuch wrong ; 
* But at the time appointed will withdraw 
« To Glafgow town, from fuch a bloody law." 
Fy on thee, Piercy, that was fo unkJhd, 
Not to reveal the barbarous defign. 
Where were thy bowels of complffivon then ? 
That might have fav'd four or five thoufand meny 
Of Scots and £ngli(h, that no harm did fear. 
As by the tragic (lory (hall appear. 

A cruel juftice then, they chofe, and fierce, 
Whofe bloody z&s a heart of (lone would pierce : 
Lord Arnulff, whom Beelzebub fcarce could match, 
He undertook the barons to difpatch. 
Another ayre in Glafgow order'd they, 
For Clydefdcile men upon the felf fame day. 
Thus, they like devils fit in human (hape, 
And charge that Wallace by no means efcape. 
For welf they knew, if he were overthrown. 
They might poiTefs all Scotland as their own. 
Thus they conclude, to other give the hand. 
And fet their feals on this black helli(h band. 
To Air the juftice fpeedily comes down, 
And Piercy marches off for Glafgow town. 
The juftice ayre, on June the eighteenth day, 
Was fet proclaim'd, no baron was away. 
The Scots they wonder'd, in a peaceful land, 
Why £ngli(hmen (hould rule with fuch high hand* 
Sir Rannald did appoint before this ayre. 
At Monkton kirk, his friends to meet him there. 
Wallace was prefcnt 'mongft thofe gentlemen, 
He warden was of Scotland chofen then. 
Good Mr John, who firnamcd was Blair, 
Difcharg'd his friends from going to that ayre : 
And did fufpeft, fmce Piercy left that land. 
He was no friend to Scots, did then command, 
Wallace fiom them, went to the church m\3l\V^^^^ 
There faid d Pater No&cr, and a GrctdU 
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He lean'd him down upon a place hard bf, 
Then in a deep fleep fell immediately : 
Into that {lumber Wallace thought he faw, 
A Stalwart man, ^hat towards him did draw : 
Who haftily did ciatch him by the hand, 

• 1 am, he faid, fent to thee by command :'* 
A fword he gave him of the fineft fteelj 

• This fword, faid he, fon, may thou manage wcel :* 
A topas fine, the plummet did he guefs, 

The hilt and all did glitter o'er like glafs. 

• Dear fon, faid he, we tarry here to long, 

• Shortly thou muft revenge thy country's wrong.* 
Then led he him unto a mountain high, 

Where he at once might all the world fee. 
Where left he Wallace, contrair his defire, 
To whom appeared a very dreadful fire, 
Which fiercely burnt, and wafted thro' the land, 
Scotland all o'er, from Rofs to Solway fand. 
Quickly to him, defcended there a queen, 
All (hining bright, and with majeftic mein : 
Her count'nance did dazzle fo his fight| 
It quite extinguifh'd all the fire light. 
Of red and green gave him, with modeft grace^ 
A wand, and with a fapphire Crc^s'd his face. 
•« Welcome, fhe faid, I choofe thee for my love, 
Thou granted art by the great God above. 
To help and aid poor people that get wrong, 
But with thee now I muft not tarry long : 
To thine own boft thou (halt return again. 
Thy deareft kin in torment are and pain. 
This kingdom, thou redeem it furely (hall, 
I'ho' thy reward on earth (hall be but {mall. 
Go on and profper, fure thou (halt not mifs, 
For thy reward^ the heaven's eternal blifs '* 
With her right hand, (he reached him a book, 
Then haftily her leave of him (he took. 
Unto the clouds afcended out of fight. 
Wallace the book en^rac'd with all his might. 
The book was writ in three parts, and no lefs ; 
The firft big letters were, and all of brafs : 
TAe /econd goldp (ilverthe third inoiiRive* 
^t which /le greatly wond'vedVuliumvck^ « 
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To read the book, he made great hafte> but as 
He did awake, behold a l^ream it was. 
Quickly he rofc, and there a man be found, 
Who did his dream and vifion all expound. 
The Stalwart man, who gave thee that fine fword. 
Was Fergus King of Scots, upon my word. 
The mountain does prognofticate no lefs, 
Than knowledge how pur wrongs thou muft redrefs^ 
The fire bafty tidings doth prefagc, 
The like of which was not heard in our age. 
The bright and fhining queen, whom thou didftfee, 
Was fortune, which portends great good to thtc. 
The pretty wand which (he unto thee fent. 
Betokens pow'r, command, and chaftifemenC. 
The colour red, if 1 rightly underftand, 
Means bloody battles ihortly in our land : 
The green, great courage to thee does portendi. 
And trouble great, before the wars (hall end, 
The Sapphire (lone, (he bleflcd thee withal,' 
Is happy chance, pray God it thee befal ? -^ '" 

The threefold book^ is this poor broken land,. 
Thou muft tedeem by thy moft valiant hand;' 
The great big letters which thou faw of brafs, 
Piognoftic wars, that fhall this liand opprefs. 
Yet ev'ry thing to its true right again. 
Thou (halt reftore ; but thou muft fuflFer pain.. 
The gold betokens honour, worth incfs, 
Vi^rions arms, manhood, and noblenefs. 
The filver (hows clean life, and heav'nly blifs ;. 
Which thou for thy reward (halt never mifs. 
Then do not fear, or in the lea ft defpair, 
He (hall protefl thee, who of all takes care. 

He thanked him, then committing all to God^. 
Home unto Cro(by with his uncle rode. 

Both blyth and glad all night they lodged there, r 
And on the morn made ready all for Air. 
Wallace, he a(k'd Sir Rannald at Kincafe, 
Where was the £ngli(h charter of the peace. 
At Crolby, faid Sir Rannald in the cheft. 
Go fcek it there, thou'lt find it if thou lift. 
None but tb/ieif where itdoes lie doxh VtvoVv 
TJ]cn bjr good luck Ae back again dvd ^o« 

1 3 
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Sir RannaM he rode on, and refted not. 
Then came to Air, knew nothing of the plot. 
Into the town he did not tarry long. 
Went to the bloody barns, dreading no wrong, 
A baulk was knit with cruel ropes and keen, 
O ! fuch a (laugh tcr-houfc was never feen, 
Strong men to keep the c»ti^,they prepare. 
And none but one at once mud enter there. 
Sir Rannald firft, that ancient night conies in, 
And tlien the bloody murder decs begin. 
A runijing cord they flipped o*er hk head, 
Then to the baulk they hal«fd htm up dead, 
Sir Bryce the Blair, after Sir Rannald part, 
The cruel dogs to death him hali'ned faft. 
No fooner enters, but he's in the fnare ; 
And on the bloody baulk was hanged there. 
A gallant knight, Sir Neil Montgomery, 
Was hanged next, which pity was to fee. 
Great numbers iftorc of landed men about, 
Went in, but none alive at all came ^out, 
The Wallaces and Crawfords, ftout like fteel. 
Great cruelty from barb'rous South'ron feel. 
*The Kennedys of Carrick flew they alfo, 
And the kind Campbels that were never falfe. 
Nor did rebel againft ihc righteous crown. 
For which the South'ron hang'd and bew'd them down ; 
The Barclays, Boyds, and Steuarts of good kin, 
No Scot efap'd that time, that enter'd in. 

- Unto the baulk they hang'd up many a pair. 
Then in fome ugly .by nook ca(l them there. 
Since the (irft time that men did war invent, 
To fo unjuft a death, nonfi ever went. 
Thus to the gods of their mod cruel wrath 
They facrific'd the Scots, and broke their faith, 
Such wickednefs, each Chriftian foul mud own, 
Was ne'er before in all the world known, 

' Thus eighteen fcore to death they put outright, 
Of barons bold, and many a gallant knight. 
Then laft of all, with great contempt and fcom, 
C<i[l out the corpfe, naked as they were born. 
Oood Robert ^Boyd^ with twenty ^aXWx. mttk, 

O/ Wallace' hoxi[e^ went to the tav«ikOft«u 
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Brave, ftotit, and bold^ the choice of all the landy 
He them in Wallace abfence did command. 
Kierly who did the, South'ron often mall, 
Cleland and Boyd were all upon a call : 
And Stephen of Ireland, who upon the ftreet. 
With a good woman and a true cUd meet, 
IJc aiked at her what ne^^ there was in Air ? 
« Nothing, faid (he, but forrow, dde, and care.* 
All frighted ltke» (he looked him in the fisice : 
Then afk'd for Wallace in a little fpace': 
Who told, his uncle» the good ancient knight, 
Had fent him home, bat would be back on fight. 

* Pray charge his men, faid (he, to leave this place^ 
I'll Wallace watch as he comes from Kincafe ; 
And him acquaint with ev'ry thing that's pad, 
The fad barbarities from firft to laft. 

Now quietly together call your force, 

Get all to arms^ and quickly mount your horfe/ 

He with the woman did no longer ftay, 

But to his comrades pofted fad away : 

Told the fad news ; who, without fpeaking morcy 

March all to Laglan wood, with hearts full foie* 

Now with the charter, Wallace haftes to Air, 

But little knew the mafTacre was there. 

Then loudly on him the good woman calls, 

* Nothing but breach of faith within ihofe walls, 
« Our barons bold, through horrid treachery, 

* Are kiird and hang'd like hearts, up to a tree. 

* Moft bafely murdered, as they went in.' 
Then Wallace wept for lofs of his good kin. 
Unto the woman, up he gallops fad, 

To underftand the truth of all was paft. 

< Is my dear uncle dead, or how befel 

* The cafe ? good woman pray make hafte and tell.* 

* Out of yon bams, with great contempt and fcorny 

* I faw him cad naked as he was born 

< His cold pale lips, with grieved heart and fore, 

< I kifs'd, then fpread a cloth his body o'er. 

* His fitter's fon, thou worthy art and wight, 

* Revenge his death, I pray, with all thy mi{lit% 

* 1 dial] afiid, as i'm a %*oman true.* 
Then be mqaircd at her if (he kuevr 
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i Good Robert Boyd, and if (he faw'him there % 
Or William Crawford, if he living were : 
Or Adam Wallace, a good friend indeed, 
Bui true and trufty in the time of need. 
« Call them to me, with little noife and din ; 

* Thtn cunningly fpy out the jndice inn : 

* See what dIfcovVies thou of them can makev 

* And then Til fee the next beft courfe to cake * 
This in great hafte he fpake, and faid no more, 
Then wheeled about with grieved heart and fore. 
To Lagland woods, then pleafant, fweet and green^ 
Which oft his refuge had and fafety been f 

There for his friends did mourn, with grief and woy 
Till his proud breaft was like to burft in two. 
Lord Arnulph, quickly after him does fend. 
Fifteen hand waill'd, well mounted Englifhmen r 
A macer alfo, to bring him back to law ; 
Who, furioufly, towards good Wallace draw ; 
With fword in hand, among them foon he went, 
And paid them foundly to their hearts content. 
One through the middle there he cut in two, 
Unto. the fecond gave a deadly blow : 
The third he ftruck, down through the body clavej. 
The foOrth unto the ground he quickly drave ; 
The fifth, he iinote in fuch great wrath and ire. 
He on the fpotdid prefently expire. 
Three men he had that killed other five ; 
With much ado the refV efcap'd alive, 
Fled to their lord, told all the paiTage o'er. 
How ten, of fifteen men, were kill'd by four : 
And had it not been for their horfe, that they. 
The other fivty had gone the felf- fame way. 
A right Scotch ftroke, none of us fooner got. 
Than without mercy we lay on the fpot. 
So fierce they fought it, and fo furioufly, 
At every ftroke they made a man to die. 
Then thought they all it muft be Wallace wight ;: 
To whom repliM an ancient Engllfh knight ; 
And f^id, if Waihtct hath efcap'd this ayre, 
fll that is done is adding grief to care. 
Aen /poke thejuaiccy when this rumour toCe, 
K6^r v^ould yc do if there were mau^ fow I 
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* That for one man, fo freighted fcem to bci 
« And are not Aire as yet if it be hq. 

* And thou^ it were, I count the matter li^ht : 

* Each gentleman who (lays here (hall be knight. 

* And fo foon as the morrow comes, 1*11 then 

* Deal the Scots lands to true bom EngUfhmen.' 
Thus fpoke that cruel, incondderate beaft, 

But was miftaken, faith, for all his hafte : 
Which minds me of a faying, age and wife ; 

* Who counts before the roaft, he counteth twice/ 
The South 'ron to their quarters now tepair, 
Four thoufand (Irong that night did lodge; in Air» 
And in the bloody bams, without the town, 
Where the proud Judice cau&'d proclaim aroand : 
The walls and garrifon on ev'ry fide, 

That no Scotfman within them (hould abide. 

By Providence that night it happened fo. 

The JuAice to the caftle would not go : ' 

Lodg'd in the bams, knew nought of Wallace' plotf 

Who long ere mom gave htm a wak'ning hot. 

At fupptrr they eat a prodigious deal. 

Then plenty drank of wine and Englifh ale. 

No watch they fet, having no fear or doubt 

Of harm from Scots, who lodged all without. 

The great fatigue and toil, that bloody day 

The rogues had got, and too much wine, which they 

Draak o£F in bumpers^ lull'd them fo aileep, . 

They quite forgot that night a gu?rd to keep 2 

Thus all fecure they fnorting lay like fwine. 

Their chieftain was great Bacchus god of wine. 

So foon 's the woman faw them lying fo. 

Some men (he warnM, and made to Lagland go. 

Foremoft (he went, her faithfulnefs was fuch. 

At which good Wallace was comforted »!nuch. 

He thanked God when as he (aw them there, 

* V\*hat news good woman haft thou brought from Ai* P 

* Yon bloody hounds (faid (he ) are all fo drunk 

« v\ ith wine, they're now all in a deep flee^ funk % 

* When I them left, could not fo taadv 21^ S.^^\ 
' One Cmgle Scodm^n in their com^awf * 

* If that be true, its time to ftetr tti^ ^xvm^^> 
^nd fet a fire unto their EngV\Q[k xvrDpr^*-* 
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To him rcfort three hundred chofen men. 
Willing and ready, their bed blood to fpend. 
-Out of the town there came good ale and bread, 
And each thing elfe whereof they ftood in need : 
They ate and drank, and welcome were, for nought. 
The gentry then, Jop unto Wallace brought, 

* Alas ! faid Wallace, my dear friends you fee, 
« Our kin are flain and murd'red barb*roufly ; 

« Therefore, i pray, for our poor country's fake, 
« Let's now advife what courfe is beft to take. 

* Your Warden, though I chofen was to be, 

* Yet in the place (ince I fo many fee, 

* Of as good blood, and ancient Sqots defcent, 

* And ev'ry way on honour as much bent, 

* Forward and brave, in all good likelihood, 

* As ever 1 ; then let us here conclude, 

* To choofe us five of this good company, 

* And then caft lots who fhall our captain be.* 
Wallace and Boyd, and Crawford of renown. 
And Adam, then the Lord of Richardtown, 
And Auchinleck, in war a fkilful man. 

To caft the lots about thefe Rvt began. 
On Wallace ftill unto tlieir great furpriAr,* 
The lot did fall, though it was caften thrice. 
Then Wallace rofe, and out his fword he drew, 
And folemnly did to hia Saviour vow. 
And to the virgin Mary, that ere long, 
He fhould aveng'd be on the SouthVon. 
« I do proteft, he faid, to all that's here, , 
For my brave uncle's death, they fhall pay dear. 
And many more of our good worthy, kin. 
Who's blood they flied, and did not mind the (in. 
For which I'll play them fueh an after game. 
Shall make them all pafs through the fiery fiame* 
, Before 1 either cat, or drink, or fleep, 
This folemn vow moft facredly I'll keep* 
Then all moft humbly, and with one accord, 
Receiy'd him as .their chieftain and their Lord. 
Fine chalk the woman quickly does procure. 
Wherewith (he chalked ev'ry Eoglifh door ; 
A.nd all the gate^ which lei unto the ft.reets» 
Pf^Jicrc Southrons ileep'd fecure\y m xkui ^ttVi% 
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Then twenty men he caufed widdies thraw. 
No fooner fpoke than's word it was a law. 
V\ ith which the doors they inftantly made faft, 
To hafp and ftaple with a ficker caft, 
Boyd, to the caftle paft, the fafeft way. 
With fifry men, and there in arohulh lay, 
That in revenge of his poor flanghtcr'd kin, 
None might clcape of all that were within ; 
The reft with W allacc, all the bams furroundj 
And noble fervice from the woman found. 
Who flax and fire brought unto their mind, 
And all combudibles that fhe could find : 
Wallace commanded all his men about, 
On pain of death, no South'ron (hould break out ; 
Nor refcu'd be, though he were of their kin. 
From the red fire, or they ftould burn therein. 
The conflagration (hin'd fo clear and bright, 

* Is not, faid Wallace, this a pleafant fight! 
Our former wrongs, this will in part redrcfs, 
Uhen thcfc are gone, their pow*r will be the Icfs.* 
Then Wallace call'd with majefty and awe, 

« Brave Juftice, Sir, come execute your law, 

* 'Gain ft us that live, and are efcap'd your ayre, 

* Deal not our lands ; for, faith that were not fair, 

* Thy cruel bloedftjed now confefs and mourn, 

* And take thy choice whether thou'lt hang or burn.' 
With that the fiery flames afcend aloft. 

To deeping folk fuch wak'ning was not (oft, 

The fight without was terrible to fee, 

Then guefs what cruel pain within might be ; 

Which to the bloody monfters there befel, 

Next to the torments, 1 may fay, of^bell. 

The buildings great were all burnt down that night, 

None there efcap'd, fquire, lord or knight. 

When great huge roof trees fell down, them among, 

O fuch a fad and melancholy fong. 

Some naked burnt to afties all away : 

Some never rofe, but fmother'd where they lay. 

Others attempting to get to the air. 

With fire and fmoke were burnt and choked there. 

Their naufeous fmell, none prefent covild ^Vi\d^^ 

Ajufl reward f for murder will not Vv\4^* 



loS THE HISTORY Op 

With forrow thus, and many a grie¥ou« groan, 
They languiib'd till their finful days were gone. 
Some fought the door, endeav'ring out to get, 
But Scotfmen them fo wifely did bcfet, 
Out of the burning flames whoever got, 
Immediately was cut down on the fpot ; 
Or driven back, with fury in the fire, % 
Such wages got thefe hangmen for their hire. 
A friar, Drumlaw, who prior wa$ of Am, 
SevenfcoFC that night upon him lodged were, 
Of South'ron lowns, for he an inn did keep, 
But watch'd them well till they fell all afleep, 
The fmoke and flamci'no fooner there arofe. 
Than he contriv'd revenge upon his foes. 
Unto his brethren feven, the fecret told. 
All (lately fellows, fturdy, brifk, and bold. ' 
Who foon the Englifh armour do command, 
And a choice fword each one takes in his hand. 
In harnefs thus, they do themfelves infold. 
And then the friar leads on the brothers bold* 
Thefe eight brave friars to fundry places go. 
With fword in hand to ev*ry houfe went two, 
Wherein the bloody drunken Southrons were, 
And them difpatch'd, as they lay flceping there. 
Some did awake into that doleful cafe, 
Who naked fled, and;got out of the place. , 
Some water fought, confus'dly thro* their flecp. 
Then drown'd in the Friar's well both laige and deep. 
Thus flain and drown'd were all that lodged there : 
Men call it fince, the Friar's blcffing of Air. 
* Few in the caftle that were men of note, 
Remain'd alive but burnt were on the fpot. 
tJome, when the furious fiery flames were out. 
In haile came forth, not having the leafl doubt 
Of harm from Scots, either by jafs or lad, 
But far lefs from good Boyd, his ambufcade ; 
Who like a foldier prudent, wife, and doufe, 
JLet them alone, then ftraight marchM to the houfe. 
And won the port; enter' d wivh aU V\\s is\tviy 
Where only leit were keepers nine or vtxv. 
The foreniofi foon he ieiz'd \i\ Wis Wtid, 
Made quit 6f him, tlicr. flew ikic itlX.bfc ^'Atv^- 
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Arnulph, who did refqfe his lodging there> 
Was burnt to afhes in the barns of Air. 
Provifions in the caftle there were none, 
Not long befoic, from it was Picrcy gone* 
Boyd, there made twenty of his men to Randt 
Then went and waited Wallace's command. 
Who kept the town, till nothing left was there» 
But raging fire, and brave buildings bare. 
Of Englifhmen, in fpite of all their mighty 
By fword and fire, Ave thoufknd di'd that night. 

When Wallace' men together all were met, 
« Good friends,' he (aid, * you know an ayre was (ct $ 

• That Clydefdale men to Glafgow fhould repair, 

• To Bifhop Beik, and the Lord Picrcy there. 

• We'll thither hafte : therefore, though we be few, 

• Of our good kin, fome kill'd are ere now.* 
The burgefles. he caus'd unto him call. 
And gave command in gen'ral to them all ; 
Safely to watch and guard the houfe of rli&. 
With utmofl caution, diligence, and care ; 
To which they all confented, and did fay, 

• With cheerful heart they'd his command obey/ 
Wallace's men, refrelh d themfelves, and fo 
For Glafgow town prcpar'd in hafte to go. 
Choice of good Engliih liorfes to their mind, 
They took along, and left the bad behind. 

In hafte away rides that, brave cavalry, 
Three t)undred ftro' g was the good company ;. 
To Glafgow town march thefe good men and triie, 
And pafs the bridge before the Southron knew 
Lord Piercy foon, with diligence and care, 
liis men conven'd all in good order there. 
Who do concliude, that it muft W4llace be 
Prepare 'for fight, either to do or die. 
Then Bifhop Beik^and Piercy upoa ^ght, 
Led on a thoufand men in armour bright. 
Wallace views their force, then back does, ride. 
And in two fquadrons did«his.horfe divide. 
Harnefs*d his men, who were in number few, 
Then call'd on Auchinleck, both ftout and true. 
*"Uncle, he did,^ ere we. tliefe. men SkffM\, 
» Whether mUl ye betir qp the bUho^'i^ 1«aV \ 
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• Or with the foremoft will ye gallop on, 

/ Kneel down, and take that prelate's benifon/ 
Quoth Auchinleck, * Tllnot ambitious be, 
' * Yourfelf may take his blcfling firft for me. 
« That is the poft of honour, and your light, 

• I fhall bear up his tail with all my might.* 

« Since we muft part, youll be much in the wrong,* 
Good W allacc faid, * if you flay from us long, 

• Your men will not regard their number vafl, 

■ For God's fake then march on your fquadron faft. 

• Our parting, I would not the Southron faw, 

• March you behind in through the north eaft raw : 

• Good men of war are in Northumberland.* 
Thus parted, and took other by the hand. 
Quoth Auchinleck, * we*ll dothe beft we may, 
« 'Twill not be right if we flay long away. 

• There's be a reel among us fpeedily ; 

• But to the right almighty God have eye.' 
Then Adam Wallace and good Auchinleck^ 
With fevcnfcore men of note and good refpe^ ; 
Brave clever, boys, flout, able, hail, and founds 
March brifkly up the backfide of the town : 

' Till they were fairly out of Southron fight, 
The other fquadron drefs with all their might. 
Wallace and Boyd up thro' the plain flreet gO| 
The Englifli wond*red when they faw no moc. 
An enfign was with Beik and Piercy there, 
Who bddly call'd, and challeng'd what they were. 
A fierce encounter then and (harp, between 
The Scots and Englifli, as was ever feen ; 
Qufckly enfues, with fuch a dreadful dint, 
TJIl from their fwords the fire flew like flint. 
liie hardy Scots mofl manfully they fought, 
Atid to the ground heaps of the SoutVrons brought. 
Pierced their plates with pointed fwords of fleel. 
At ev'ry blow, they made them theic to kneeU 
The flour like fmoke arofe among them faft, ; 

Dark'ned the fun, and to the clouds it pafl. ^ > 

Honour to gain, each Scotsman did his beft, \ . 

Tho* with great numbers they were fadly preft. \ 
Yet gstVanuj they fought, and puflied on. 

With (word in hand| and chwg^'4 \l;x^ ^owxVioia* 
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Lord Piercy's men, expert in war I wot| 

Moft fiercely fought, and flinched ne'er a foot, 

Then Adam Wallace and good Auchinleck, 

Their duty next, in truth do not negled. 

But like brave foldiers do obey command, 

And boldly enter all with fword in hand. 

Amid ft the conteft hot, and fierce difputei 

At whfch fome South'ron bravely facM about ; 

Who ftoutly chargM the Scots, and very faft. 

But were oblig'd to yield their ground at laft. . 

This frefli relief fo eager fought and keen, 

And made fuch flaps as never yet was feen, 

'Mongft Englifhmen, that to their very will 

The Scots got roona to fight and fl ly their fill. 

Then Wallace mids that cntel bloody throng, 

With his good fword, that heavy was and long, 

At the Lord.Piercy, fuch a ftroke he drew, 

Till bone and brain in .difF'rent places flew. 

Whom, when his men perceiv'd that he was deadi 

With Bifhop Beik all marched off with fpeed. 

By the friar church, out thro* a wood they throng, 

Bat in that foreft durft not tarry long. 

Thus in a hurry, all to Bothwell fcour, 

The Scottiflifwords were (harp for to endure. 

So cruel was the fkirmifh, and fo hot. 

The Englilh left feven hundred on the fpot. 

Wallace he followed with ftoot men and tight, 

Altho' fore foughten, marched all that night : 

Msiny he flew into the chafe that day. 

But yet with Beik, three hundred got away. 

The traitor Vallance he efcap'd alfo. 

To all true Scoifmen ftill a mortal foe 

Five thoufand Southrons Wallace burnt at Ah", 

At Glafgow town feven hundred killed there. 

The South'ron chas'd to Bothwell, that ftrong place. 

Then did return within a little fpace. 

Thus with fatigqe, and want of fleep oppreft, 

Rode to Dundaff, and there took him fomerefl. 

Told good Sir John of all befel in Air, 

Who did regret he was not with him there, 

Wallace he fojourn*d in Dundaff at wilU 

Fivefummer days, with pleafure ih^it ms^ 

K z 
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Kc tidings got, from gcod men all forlorn, 

Buchan was ap, Arhol, Monteith and Lorit. 

That on Argyle, a furious war they make, 

All for king Edward's cruel bloody fake. 

Campbell the knight, that witty was and fmart, 

Staid in Argyle in fpite of Edward's heart 

And keepcd ftill his iieritage Lochlow. 

In fpite of ihe M'Fadzean's fword and bow. 

Who caufe he had unto king Edward fworn. 

Gave Lim Argyle, and all the lands of Lorn* 

Falfe John of Lorn to that gift did accord, 

BecHufe in England he was made a lord. 

Duncan of Lorn, he Hood up for the land. 

Who when o'crcome by the M'Fadzean ; 

Did join himfelf to Campbell that brave knight, 

In war. wlho was both worthy wife and wight. 

M'Fadzean now with diligence and care, 

His five new lordfliips 'bout him 'femblcs there. 

That tyrant to the land no fooner ccmes. 

Than he packs up an' army of vile fcums : 

Full fifteen thouf4nd curfed rogues indeed. 

Of omnegat hums after him does liead. 

Many of whom he had from Ireland got, 

Man, wife, nor child, thcfe monfters fpared not. 

Wafted the land, where e'er they came, at will; 

Nothing they knew, but burn, dcftroy and kill; 

Into Lochlow they enter fpeedily, 

Which, when the good knight Campbell did.cfpj. 

In Craigmure three hundred men he puts. 

And holds that ftrength in fpite of all their gats*. 

Then broke the bridge, that o'er they might not pafs. 

But thro' a ford, that deep and narrow was : 

Securely there, and fafe made his abode, 

Aufe cid defend him, that was deep and broad. 

M*Fadzean was on tHe other fide, 

And there per force, obliged was to bide. 

Till 'twixt a rock, and a great water fide, 

Where none but four in front could either march of ride, 

M'Fadzean has a little paflkge found. 

Were he o'er that, he thought all was his own. 

Where plenty, he, of cattle^foT no coft» 
^'ghtget to maiHtaift his favagt Vioft.. 
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Danean of Lorn> unto his travels got. 

In qucft of Wallace to prevent the plot : 

For fpccdy fuccours to the knight's relief^ 

Againd M'Fadzean, that falfe traitor thief. 

Gilmichael then a fbotman, clean and tight^ 

With Duncan went, to guide his way aright. 

Thus cleverly away the couple trudg'd. 

Till they cam* ftraight where the wight Wallace lodgM 

There they, tho' weary, all fatfgu'd and faint, 

Againft M*Fadzean table their complaint. 

When Earl Malcom he the tidings knew, 

To Wallace haftes, with his men ftout and true. 

Sir John the Graham there does him alfo meet^, 

M*Fadzean's wars fo grieved his noble fpVit. 

Richard of Lundie came the felf fame day,. 

Who all with Wallace boldly march away. 

C H A P. IL 

Honv Wallace ^em) M^Fadzean. 

THEN Wallace march'd to view M'Fadzean's Hofl^. 
Of favages and knaves made up almoft ; 
By Stirling caftie held to^the fouth hand. 
Which that great rogue old Ruickby did command. 
To Earl Malcolm, Wallace looking back,' 
« What would you think this fortreft to attacky 
♦ And it reduce by fome new ftratagem V 
< All good,' faid he, fo faid Sir John the Graham. 
Wallace his men then he divided fo. 
That his true ftrength the Englifh (hould not knowir 
The E^arllay in ambufh ocu of (ight, 
Wallace with him took good Sir John the knight. 
A hundred brave bold Scots do him attend. 
Who never tuin'd theii backs on Engliftimen. 
Thro' Stirling town> ftraight to the bridge rode the)^ 
In noble order, and in good array : 
Whom when old Ruic&y narrowly did view, 
Caus'd fevenfeore archers prcfently purfue, 
And them engage ; but Wallace void of fear, 
Into his hand holding a noble fpear. 
He fiercely to thefe proud archers drew. 
And OB (he fpot the firft that mtl \um iiRNf- 

K3 
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Sif John the Graham, none could htm there withftandy 
Who alfo had a good fpcar in his hand : 
The firft he met to prefent death was fent, 
His fpcar in pieces on the fecond went ; 
His gallant fword then drew he out with fpeed, 
A noble friend to him in time of need. 
Frefh Englifti archers round about them dVew, 
And with their arrows his brave horfe they flew. 
When Wallace faw that good Sir Johri was put 
To fuch dlftrefs, and that he fought on foot. 
He with fome others from their horfe xalight, 
And quickly put the Southron all to flight 
Who to the caftle back thought to repair, 
But Earl Malcom baulk'd their fancy there. 
Betwixt them and the caftle gate he got, 
Where he killed many Englifhmen of note. 
Into the throngs Wallace with Ruickby met, 
Of the old rogue, there fuch a ftroke did get ; 
As made his head upon the field to dance. 
But his two Sons by accident and chance. 
Into the caftle, whence they came before. 
With thirty men efcap'd, and no more. 
The Lennox men, both ftout and bold alfo. 
There from the /caftle would not ftir nor go ; 
But carefully befieg'd tt round about, 
As knowing well it could not long ftand out. 
The fiege goes on, unto the Earl's mind. 
But Wallace he purfues his firft defign. 
To fight M'Fadzean, that'moft bloody rogue, 
Who for his villany did bear the vogue. 
Againft him Wallace vow'd and fwore revenge, 
From which his mind ne'er alter fhould, nor change* 
That till he had the honour to put down. 
That wicked tyrant he fhould ne'er f!eep found. 
At Stirling bridge affembled to him then, 
Two thoufand brave, and valiant ScotJlmen. 
Who to Argyle in noble order ride : 
Duncan of Lorn, he was their trufty guide, 
Bjr this time, Ruickby's fons d\d fatve^ ^^X. 
It was time for them to capUuVate, 
^n.f with the Earl Malcolm Cot X.otTe2LX> 
*Vho were both dcftitutc of xneti axid mt^'^* 
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That on eondttioir he their lives wou'd fparei 
And mercy grant to all the reft were there. 
And give them fafe guard to their native land. 
They would refign both caftle and command. 
The articles were (igA'd that very day, 
Then bag and baggage, they march all away* 
Now Wallace he is gone with all his force, 
Againft the rogue M'Fadzean, foot and horfe* 
Duncan of Lorn, Gilmichaiel, as a fpy 
Has fent, who knew the country perfedly. 
Scarce by Strathdllan was the army gone. 
Till horfe and foot were like to faint each one. 

• Brave lads,' faid Wallace, * it*s not time for us. 
In broken ranks to meet the en'my thus, 

The feebler fort let them ftill following be. 
The reft (hall march into divifions three/ 
Five hundred firft unto himfelf he told. 
Of Weft land men, all fturdy ftout and bold. 
Five hundred ncit. Sir John the Graham he got, 
Lundie five hundred more, all men of note 
'Mongft whom was Wallace ftout of Richardtown, 
Who at a pinch a fturdy friend was found ; 
Five hundred of the weak was left behind, 
Tho' crofs unto, and fore againft their mind« 
Thus Wallace hoft began to take the height. 
Then o'er a mountain march'd out of fight, 
Into Glendocher, they met with their fgy. 
And good Lord Campbell, who couragioufty 
Led now three hundred valiant chofen men ; 
A merry meeting was betwixt them then. 

• Cheer up.' he (aid * and never dread your foes, 

• Yon filly beafts have neither arms nor clothes, 

• Soon (hall they fly, and (hortly we parfue ' 
Then to Locbdocher fpcedily they drew. 
Where Wallace faid, « One fate to all (hall be, 

• Since here is none will from his fellow flee.' 
Upon the mf>fs4 an out fpy does appear, 
To fee if roads and p;ifles all be clear. 
}4*Fadzenn for that purpofc had VumUtvX, 
Who (hortly dfxtr thought "his txtnc V\\ ^^«vU 

Gilmtchdcl at the rogue mtnVAY d\d wv^^e^ 
^ith a good /Word, and did Yuta on wvaJ^L^ \ 
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Thro* fear the fellow there befhit his trues^ 
And ne'er return'd to tell his mafter news. 
The cavalry are forced now to light, 
And quit their horfcs, tho* both frcfli and tight. 
The niofs and craigs them to their fhifts did put. 

* Let's fee, quoth Wallace, who walks bcft on foot/ 
Out thro' the moor his men does bravely lead,. 
Into a (Irength, which fervice did indeed* 

In along the (hore, three in the front they pasft^ 
Till all the men march'd fafely up at laft. 
< Yon folk,* Lord Campbel (aid ' I'll pawn my neck^ 
« Shall get a meeting they do not expedl ; 

* I fee no way they have from us to fty, 

* But waters deep, and craigy mountains high/ 
Then eighteen hundred vaHant Scots indeed. 
Attack M*Fadzean's numerous hoft with fpeedw 
Upon their front great havock fooia did make : 
The frighted foes furpris'd with terror (hake ? 
Yet boldly rally, and together ruih, 

Till Wallace does them with fuch fiercenefs puftr 
That furioufly, with dreadful ftrokes and fore. 
He drove them back five acres breadth and more t 
In modeft fpeaking, with good fwords of fteel, 
He made them dance a fore and bloody reel. 
Whom e'er he bit no longer there could (land. 
Made room about him a large rood of land. 
Sir John the Graham did fbow his warlike art ; 
Lord Campbel alfo, and Lundie play'd their part. 
Stout Adam Wallace, and good Robert Boyd, 
Where e'er they came, cut down aiiB all de(lroy*d 
The conflLft grew fb very fliarp and hot, 
And the M*Fadzean fought fo on the fpot, 
With Irifh men, that hardy were and (lout, 

s The vidory for fome time flood in doubt. 
The bloody ftreams from front to rear did rucv 
And many a man lay gafping on the ground 
For two long hours, they fought it hand to fifl, 
Unt/J the very ilouteft gladly wifh'd 
J'br /owe refpitef their weaii'd aims to te^\ 

^s yet none knew which of thtrnVi^iA tVve\it^. 

^o Hercely fought M'Fadzean*s craeV cwts v 

fat Wallace men together auckWkebux*^ 
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So hardy were, fo valiant and fo good, 

Made great cflFufion of the en'my's blood. 

With fword in hand they fiercely forward throngs 

Made fearful flops their crael foes among; 

Numbers of Irifb fleep'd in a cold bed. 

The reft wheelM to the left about and fled. 

O'er craigy rocks, fome fell thro* great defpair, * 

And in the water drown'd two thoufand were. 

M^Fadzean's. Scots born men ftaid on the field. 

Threw down their arms, and on their knees theyknetl^d^: 
' On vVallace loudly cry, and mercy crave, 

Who gen'roufly them gallant quarters gave, 

' They re our own hlood, he faid, both roan'aQd'bof> 

' Such penitents can any heart -deftroy ?* 

't'hen order'd all Scotsmen that were founds 

To fave alive, but foreigners cut down. 

M*Fadzean fled, and ib with fifty gone 

Under Graigmure, unto a cave of ftone. 

Duncan of Lorn, (rom Wallace afketh leaver 

To pay a vifit to this ancient cave : 

Which Wallace grants, then quickly docs him fend. 

With a detachment of fome Ilurdy men 

^^ ho foon difpatch'd the fifty, kill'd them dead. 

And then brought back the rogue. M* Fad zean*» head. 

Thro' all the field they (how the villain's face 

Upon a i'pear, unto his great difgrace. 

High on Craigmure, Lord Campbel made it ftand. 

Upon a pole for honour of Ireland . 

The be(^ men there that were of Scotland born. 

To Wallace they fidelity have fworn ; 

He did protect all came unto his peace, 

So pitiful he was, and full of grace. 

Then after all (Iraightway to Lorn he went. 

And rul'd the land unto their great content. 

A council at Archattan did proclaim, 

Where many came, fo foon's they heard his name, 

From ev'ry art, and humble thanks they gave, 

With joyful hearts, unto their Warden brave, 

All Lorn he gave to Duncan doui atvd vix^x.^ 

Who always n6ted what was juCt and fv^x.^ . 
/Brook thou this land, as thy true Vittaa?,t% 

yiad for thy brother's fon that takctki v»a^^ 
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• From Edward : if he will return, (hall have 

• His lands, ril lofe no man that I can fave.* 
Of worthy Scots, to Wallace not a few. 
Unto Archattan from their ftrengths withdrew 
Brave Sir John Ramfay, who with heart and hand, 
Did dill ftand up for his true native land ; 

Of noble blood and ancient pedigree, ' 

To Wallace there with fixty men came he. 

Who 'gainft the Englifh did great danger rifle, 

And was fo ftout, couragious, and brifk 

He from his faith was never known to flinch, 

Nor to King Edward ever yield an inch. 

Into Strochane, a long time there did lie, 

And fought the South'ron always valiantly. 

Who him and his did grievoufly opprefs, 

Hi^ fon was call'd the flow'r of courtlinefs : 

Who otherwife dare fay, do him traduce. 

If they'll but read the hiftory of Bruce, 

They'll find recorded there his glorioUs fame, 

Brave Alexander was his chridian name : 

In peace and war, he always ruled well. 

Such was his courage conduA, and his ikiU. 

In time of war for honour did contcft, 

Of the crovm's friends, was thought one of the bed. 

In time of peace he never had a t>eel. 

So courteous he was, and fo genteel. " 

Ambitioufly, each his acquaintance fought ; 
Of manners, he was quintefcence thought. 

Freely and truly at all times he (poke, 
And what he promis'd> never ru'd nor broke. 

Roxburgh he won, and held it faithfully, 

Till traitors thro* their treafon caus*d him die. 

But in what curfed way or manner, how, 

It is not proper to relate it now : 

And on that fubje^l we (hall talk no more. 

His father came, as I have told before : 

Who cheerfully, grfcat willingnefs did fhow. 

For to affift againft the common foe. 
Each man did him efteem, andbv^VvVY V^'^^^ 
/n war ; for fober, vigiUul and V\fc. 
^P''^^^^^ next, unto Archauatv came, 
»^/»o of his lordlhip nought Viadb\xt<3ckt tiaxxi^. 
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He worthy was, both prudent, grave, and fige. 
Of Sinclair blood, not forty years of age 
The Pope, to fave poor finful fouls from hcU, 
Did him create Lord Bifhop of Dunkell. 
But Englifhmcn thro' greed and avarice, 
Dcpriv'd him bafely of his benefice : 
Not knowing then to whom to make his fuit. 
To fave his life, dwelt three full years in Bute. 
During which fpace he was kept fafe and founds 
And under the Lord Steuart fheltcr found. 
Till Wallace, who won Scotland back with pain, 
Reftor'd him to his livings all again ; 
With many more, who were all overthrown 
By Englilh, and reftor'd unto their own. 

Wallace* fmall hoft, of whom I fpoke of hie. 
Having the rogue M'Fadzean now defeat, 
R<!turn'd unto the field where they had fought. 
Got arms and fpoil, behind them left they nought* 
Thro* Lorn they march as handfome as they can. 
And of their number fcarce had loft a man. 
On the fifth day, unto Archattan went, 
Where they found Wallace blyth and well content. 
His men he welcomes, highly founds their praife. 
Who did behave themfelves fo well always. 
" Take all the fpoil, faid he, falls to my (hare, 
** I fight^br honour, and for no more I care." 

CHAP. III. 

ffaw Wallace 'won St Johnjloun* 

WHEN Wallace quite had clear'd the Highland coil, 
Kill'd the M'Fadzean, and defeat his hoft : 
And wifely fettled all Argyle and Lorn, 
In fpite of all that rogue's contempt and fcom« 
Nothing he longM fo much to fee on earth. 
As fweet St. Johnftoun, now the town of Perth. 
Ramfay he calls, both trufty, true and kind, 
And there to him difclofes all his mind. 
• Bonny St. Johnftoun, on the river Tay, 
Where Southron rule with arbitrary fway : 
There captive ^cols l*ve fet atl\btrXy> 
And made ten Esglifh for one Sco{[tcv«.i& dSi^ \ 
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But yet methinks I want fufficient mends. 
Till I kill ihoufands more, inftead of tens, 
ni mrfke them know they have no right to rule, 
And caufc them fhorily aU fmg up port-.yenll.' 

' • That town,' faid Ramfay, « long they cannot keep ; 
The walls are low, although the ditch be deep, 
Which our good men can very quickly fill ; 
Then we may march a thoufand at our will. 
The Southron pride perhaps we then may quell.* 
Wallace was pleas'd and both rode to Dunkell. 
There three full days away their time they paft. 
And all their proje^s wifely did ierecaft. 
Ramfay caBs'd-make great big machines of tree. 
By the beft workmen could be had for fee ; 
And down the water in a little fpace. 
Does carry them to the appointed place. 
Then all the hoft unto St. Johnftoun pad, 
With earth and (lone fill'd up the ditches fad. 
Flaiks there they made of timber frefh and tight. 
Then to the walls a paflage made on fight, 
Baftalies ftrong they fuddenly up rear, 
Then do-;advance with glitter ng fword and fpear. 
Sir John the Graham, and Ramfay that bold knights 

■ The turret bridge btfiege with^all their might. 
Wallace himfelf, with his good men around, ' 
Doth take his poft at mkl fide of the town. 
The Southrons much perplexed in their minds, 
Defend ihemfelves with new and ftrange engines, 
Wherewith they furioufly, and very faft, 
Great numbers of prodigious ftones do c^ft. 
Yet the brave Scots, that haidy ftill had been, 
With fwords and fpears, ihai clever were and- keen : 
At handy blows no fooner with them met, v 

Than in their blood their weapons all were- wet^ ' 
Though Englifb tliere, hke gallant men andbfairei 
Into that ccmflt^ bpldly did behave : * 
Yet fuddenly they were put to the worfe. 
The Scots upon them enter in by force, 
A thoufand o'er the wall got fpeedily, 

Then in the town rofe a prod\gvo\3LS ct^» 

Ramfay and Graham, fuch was lY\e\t :\vicVj^\fc> 
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A fquire tmc» who Ruthven was to namey 
At that affaalt was with Sir John the Grahftw, 
And thirty men who laid about them well* 
As to their fmart the Southron there did feeL 
Then the true Scots came in upon all ndes» 
And bravely curri'd all their Englifh hides. 
Two' thoufand there they kill'd upon the (Ireet, 
And in the kennel tread beneath their feet. 
When Sir John Stewart iaw the town was lofty 
He like a coward fled and left his hoft : 
Then (ixty men in a ligh! barge, and he, 
Scour down the water, (Iraigbt unto Dundee* 
Wallace abode till tho fourth day at mora, 
But left none there that were in Englaad borti* 

Great riches got* and ev'ry thing was good, 

And-then the town repeopl'd with Scots blood, 

Ruthven he left, their captain there to be, 

That pod by right, full well de(erv«d he : 

He fundry gifts got more in heritage* 

His fervice fo did Wallace' heart engageu 

Thus after Wallace fettled mauers &« 

He to the north pre{>ares himfelf to go* 

In Aberdeen he *caus'd proclaim and cryp 

That Scotfmen there (hould meet iromedtately* 

To Cooper rode, to view that Abbacyy 

From which the Abbot he thought fit to flee. 

Goods BiQiop Sinclair, without longer (lay. 

Met him at Glams, and traveled on the way. 

To Brechin, where the y lodged all that nighty 

Then on the mom, Wallace, by it was light. 

Calls 'd noblement all in their rich array. 

The ScottiQi banner f«*irly there difplay. 

Then in(lantly4>roclaim upon the fpot. 

To kill all Southrons where they could be gnt. 

In battle rank, then through the Mearns they nunvh. 

And diligently after Southrons fearch« 

Who frighted all before the hoft do flee. 

Unco Dunnotter, (Unding tn the fea. 

To that great ftrength, they all in hade do throng* 

Their number then made up four X.hovif'Mvd ^totv%« 

Some in the church their fanftuary KyA, 

The red march'd up all to the ctaij^ t%c\u 
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With whom the Bifhop fairly treated fo, 
To fpare their lives, if from the land they'd go. 
Like fools, they on his words would not rely, 
Therefore a" fire was brought fpeedily : 
Which burnt the church and all ihofe Souihion boys^ 
Out o'er the rock, the reft rufh'd with great noife ; 
Some hung on cralgs, and loth were for to die, 
Some lap, feme fell, fome flutter'd in the fea ; 
And peFJfh'd all, not one remain'd alive. 
What man could think fuch rogues could better thrive ? 
When Wallace men faw them airdea4 and gone, 
They afk'd the biftiop abfolution. 
Wallace he thought their fault it was but fmall : 
Then leugh and faid, I do forgive you all. 
Remember our braye barons hang'd in Air, 
What pity did the Southrons (how us there ? 
To Aberdeen then Wallace quickly paft, 
Where Englifhmen were flitting very faft. 
Numbers of fhips, reiembling growing woods, 
X-ay in the harbour to turfc off their goods. 
At an ebb fea, the Scots did make a trip. 
And feiz'd the fcrvants there of ev'ry (hip : 
Took cut the goods, the (hips they fet on fire, 
The men on land they burn'd both bone and lyre, 
The ptiefts and children, maids and marri'd wives. 
They fav'd, and freely let pAfs with their lives. 
To Buchan next, good Wallace he does ride, 
Where the Lord Beaumont order'd was to bide. 
Earl he was but (hort time made before. 
And after bruik'd it very little more. 
When he got notice Wallace was in view. 
Unto the Slains he privately withdrew ; 
Took (hipping, and return'd to England back, 
Had little of his government to crack. 
Wallace rode on, both over height and plain, 
At Cromarty hath many Southrons (lain, 
And then return'd back to Aberdeen, 
With his blithe hoft upon the Lammas ev'n, 
Inhere to his friends a wckoine C\^x.^^^V^» 
Then with his army maich'd uxilo I>v«v^^^» 
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Hov) Wallace laid Siege to Dundee, and gave Battle to Krk* 
irtghanit Treafwf' to Kin^ Edvjard^ and the Earl of War" 
ran at Stirl.rt^ Bridge. 

WALLACE his valiant foldlcrs docs oblige. 
Mod vig'roufly the cadlc to be (lege. 

Wifely difpofcs all, no time is loft, 

And to each man afligns his proper poll. 

By this Sir Aymer, that unnat'ral foe. 

In hafte for England does prepare to go : 

Like to b — fli — t himfelf, with panic fear, 

Packs ap his baggage, all his goods and gear. 

Among the Soutliron, like a poor exile, 

To lurk, and to abfcond himfelf a while. 

There Wallace* actions all he doth relate, 

^A'hich did oblige the Engllfti to regiet 

Their fad misfortunes, and unlucky chance 

Which now had put their meafures to a ftance. 

Edward to Scotland could not go that tirne, 

Yet ftill the more to aggravate his crime, 

He Kirkingham, his treafurcr-tJoes command. 

And Earl ATarran, with a numerous band * 

Of horfe and foot, on Scotland for to fall, 

To worrie Wallace, and deftroy up all. 

This numVous hoft do march with all their fpeed^ 

The Earl Patrick them recfeiv'd at Tweed, 

Inveterate malice who *gainft Wallace bore. 

As like a rogue he always did before : 

And to his native country now does ftrive 

To work all mifchief thnt he can contrive. 

The Englilh now a muller do intend. 

And find their hoft full fixty thoufand men. 

Then march they all ftraizht unto Stirling bridge, 

And in their way the caftle do befiege 

When of thofc news Wallace had got fome tafte, 

He then indeed beftirr'd himfelf in hade* 

A captain placed, of vigilance at\dc?LTt> 

For to command the fiegc was \y\t\gx.\vtte* 
Two thoufaad good, in number xVicy vwovsX^Vi^'^ 
liortB^countrx men, and dwcWcrs ^ Ta^aXuJ^ti- 



124 THE HI9T0RT OF 

Then march'd his men all clever young and light» 

And in St Johnftoun quarter 'd that fame night. 

At Sheri0* muir them up in order drew. 

And narrowly he did them all review. 

Then wiih brave air f^ke Sir John the t^raham^ 

The glory of tliat noble ancient name : 

* Great feat^ we have performed in the field, 
With fmaHer force, and (Irongcr foe made yield.' 

♦ Who fight, faid Wallace^ for julU righteous ends^ 
God unto them afliilance always fends ; 

Then though the enemy were ten thoufaxid more» 
Let's up and beat them as we've done before. 
Near Stirling bridge 1 purpoCe for to be. 
There to contrive fome fubtil jeopardy ; 
In which we may our Southron iocs enfi;iare» 
iSo foon as the fat lugged lowns come there 
We'll keep the bridge with our true men and ftout. 
They're not acquainted with the way about/ 
Wallace fends Jop to tell that Tuefday ncxt^ 
To fight the Southron was the day prefix'd. 
On Saturday unto the bridge they rode. 
Which was well join'd with good plain boards and broad. 
Watches he fet about him ^v'ry where, 
U*hat none might kn6w what be was working there* 
A curining carpenter, by name John Wright, 
He quickly calls, and fdUis to work on fignt. 
Caus'd faw the boards immediately in two. 
By the mid tred, that none might over go^ 
On cornal bands caui^'d nail it very ibon, 
'1 hen fiird with clay, a& liOthiog lud beeft dos^ 
I'he ether end to ftand, dire^tk there» 
. On wooden rollers^ with great art and care. 
When one was out, that all the reft might ^JU 
The carpenter below, he caus'd wttbal. 
In a clofe cradle cunningly to fitt . 
And loofe the pin, when Wallace thou^t it fit. 
Which by one bUft, be of a horn would kn^w. 
Then to be fure to let the roller go. 
TJ]e c/a/ of battle does approacVv ftX^Vetk^vVv, 
The Englifh then advance vivxh ittxWvx Qct^uijia^ 
^nd titty thoufaad marcb \ubauV ta^tSkV^ 
^aUfix ta one jct WalUt^ ww« (kx^viiu 
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The reft they lay about the caftle hill,. 
Both field and cadle thought t« hate at will 
The worthy Scotf together clofe did bide, 
In the plain field, upon the other fide. 
Hugh Kirkingham, the vanguard on led he^ 
With twenty thoufand likely n>en to fee. 
The earl of Warran thirty thoufand had. 
If all were eood, the number was not bad. 
Thus fifty thoufand filly Southron fots, 
Proudly march up againf) nine thoufand Scbts^ 
When Kirkingham his twenty thoufand men; 
Had part the bridge, quite to the other end ; 
Some of the Scots in earned without fcorn, 
Thought it high time to blow the warning horn. 
But Wallace he march'd ftoutly through the plaifl> 
Led on his men, their nnmber did difdain ; 
Till Warrants hoft thick on the bridge did go. 
Then he, from Jop, did take the horn and blow : 
So loud and (hi ill, he warned good John Wrighty 
Who foon ftruckout the roller with great flight. 
Then all went down, when the pin was got out^ 
At which arofe a fearful cry and ihout. 
Both men and honCe into the river fell. 
Honed John Wright did a<fl his part fo well. 
The hardy Scots, with heavy drokes and lore, 
Attack the twenty thoufand that came o'er. 
Wallace and Ramfay, Lundie, Boyd, and Grahamy 
With dreadful drokes made them retire, fy (hame l- 
, The Southtom front they fought, all face to face, 
Who, to their ignominy and difgrace. 
Did neither dand nor fairly foot the fcore, 
But did retire five acre breadth and more. 
Wallace on foot, with a great iharp fwor-d goes, 
Amongd the very thicked of his foes ; 
On Kirkingham there fuch a ftroke he got, 
In fpite of all his armour and mail-coat* 
That kill'd him dead : none durd him there refcue^ 
Then to that valiant captain bade adieu 
When Kirkingham, dead on the fpot to lie, 
The Southron faw, then they began 10 ft^ \ 
Who, though they had fought it moft. \Aoo^^\iQX*t 
Tta thoufdod loa, and left dead ou \Vk^ ^^oXk 
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The tefl ihey fled, tier none dnrft day behfnd s 
Succour they fought, but noae at til could find. 
Some eaft, fome wrft,and feme fted to the north i 
Seven thoufand fluttered all at once in Forth, 
Who from that river little mcrqr found j 
For few efcap'd, and inoft of all were drown'd. 
On Wallace' fide, no man was killed of note. 
But Andrew Murray, a tree hearted Scot- 
"When Warrants men faw all was loft and lintr 
They fled as faft as fire does from a Hint, 
Ne'er look'd ibout, nor once a Scotfman fac*d, - 
Bat to Dunbar march'd in a derlifh haAe. 
Thus thirty thousand Englifli, in a word, 
Like cowards fled, without one ftroke of fword. 
Then Wallace hoft purfu'd with all ihch" might. 
Took up the bridge, and lops'd good John Wright. 
The. Earl Malcolm from the caftle paft, 
And with his men purfu'd the Southron faft. 
Through the Torwood the Ear! Warran fled, 
Where many of his men got a cold bed. 
He had the rogue Corfpatrick for his guide. 
With whip and fpur they both away did ride. 
Straight to Dunbar, and left their fcatter'd hod. 
Who in their flight were all cut down almoft. 
The Scottifti horfe they had parfoed fo. 
Were fo fatigued no further could they go. 
W^allace and Graham, who ftill rogecher rode. 
At Haddington, a mighty flaughtcr made. 
Kamfay and Boyd, Adam of Richardtown, 
Richard of Lundie, are all lighted down : 
With them three hundred braTe Scots cavalry. 
Which Wallace was extremely glad to fee. 
The Earl Malcolm he was alio there, 
And blithe and glad all fumptuoufly fare. 
. The earl Warran and. Corfpatiifek are, 
By this time, fafely got into Dnnbar. 
Whom Walkcc did moft hotly there puriw, 
JBut miiUng ihcm had liitk more to do. 
Having nt icaft, full thirty dwrofmnd ftaXti^ 
/n the purfah^ and upon SitrWnf, v^^^* 
In Haddington, he q«aner'd «\\*v^t «\%Vx» 
^cn bsick for Stirl'Mig irraiA'4>^l TOt)\T«ti^V^v* 
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On the Afumption day, this battle's fought. 

Where the brave Scott have perfeft wonders wvought. 

Then after all, fure ficker work to make» 

Of all the barons he an oath does take, 

That as Scots Warden, they would him refpeA^ 

And he with all his power ¥wuld them protect 

Sir John Montieth, who was of Arran Lord^ 

Moft readily unto it did accord : 

And faithfully, himfclf by oath he botmd, 

To ftand by Wallace, and defend the crowiK 

All thofe who freely would not thus comply. 

He caus'd be punilh'd with fcverity. 

Some pat to death, and fome to prifon fent ; 

His glorioas faiqe thro* both the kingdoms weat % 

Soon after, by a tyrant got Dundee, 

And yet the men fled all away by fea. 

The Englifh captains that were free to (lay, 

Their caiUes left, and then dole all away. 

So that in Scotland, when ten days were gone,. 

An Engltih captain there you could ice'none. 

Except in Roxburgh, and in Berwick town> 

Which to reduce Wallace intended foon 

That time there was a baron of great fame. 
Who Chryflal Seaton was unto his name ; 
He with the Southron often did contend, 
And did in Jedburgh wood himfelf defend. 
From the Scot's fsuth, to fwerve he never woiikL 
• Not for a million of King Edward's gold. 
Heabottle, who did Jedburgh then command^ 
When he the Southron faw expell'd the land. 
He fuddenly did from the csiftle flee» 
With all his men, fevenfcore in company* 
Chryftal, with forty Scots, does him purfue» 
Mod of the men, and captain there he flew 
Great ftore of rkhei, gold and houfehold QLaSf 
From Southron got, and purely fwin'd their buft. 
Jedburgh he took, plac'd Ruth'ven captain there^ 
Brave Seaton then to Lothian did repair : 
Of him hereof ttft greater iuK% andtooc^ 
Vou'U hear, than wh«t h« did to ^bft fe«tt£t»t^« 
And whofo pieafe the Bruce' a bocAt x.o xciA% 
WiJJ fee him fam'd for auny a^a^u&X *«4* 
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Wallace does bow eonfider and advife. 

Where to find out good faithful men aad wifef 

Who by experience did underftand. 

Rightly to manage and govern the land. 

Captains he made, and iheriff^ very good* 

Some of his own. and fome of other blood. 

His coufin Crawford, governor to be 

Of Edinburgh, and the caftle ordered he. 

Now iSc?)tland's free, lives in great peace and eafe, 

And Southrons are fled home to toad their chcefe. 

Wallace, much like a prince, doth^rulc and leign, 

Waiting a time to get his lawful king, 

From Edward, who kept him m London town. 

Mod wrongfully, from his own righteous prowo* 

BOOK VIII. 

C H A P. I. 

ffoiv Wallace put Cor/pat rick §ut of Scotland. 

FIVE months, thus Scotland had peace and reftr - 
From war, wherewith they were fo xnucb opprcfe'd : 

Then a convention's call'd of the eftates. 

To fettle matters, and end all debates. 

And in St Johnftoun are aiTembled all. 

Except Corfpatrick, who'did mock their call. 

Then WalFace he addrefb'd that parliament. 

And humbly afkM, if they would all confent. 

For to forgive Corfpatrick what was paft, 

Providing he woald own his fault at laft ;, 

And fwear fidelity unta the crown* 

To which they all confented very fooiu 

A letter then tbey fpeedily mdite, 

And in molt kind and friendly terms tbey write ? 

Befeeching him, with handfomc complimeoty 

He would accept (hare of the government. 

Which kindly meflage all did prove in vain> 
Helcugh, and it contemned with great difdatn^- 
'^ M/e have great need, faid he, now oia-Vv^^^i 
When 1 alhce he as governor docs w^n* 
^p^tKing of KjTi'e I cannot nndcift^wcvd^ 
^rhim, 1 n€ver held a fur o£ \axid. 
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That Bauchler thinks, and does 4>clievc it wed, 
That fortune, (he will never change her whccL 

As for your lords, I let you underfiand, 

I'm not obiig'd to anfwer your demand ; 

As free 1 am in this re^lmto reign. 

Lord of my own, as either prince or king. 

Great lands in England, there 1 alfo have> 

Whereof no fubjed rent of me can crave. 

What would you then ? i warn you i am free, 

No anfwer m">re your letters gel from me.'* 

Back to St JohnllouQ this Bne fpeech is (ent. 

And laid before the lords of parliament. 

At reading which, Wallace no patience had. 

But ftorm'd aod ftared, as he'd been almoft viadU 

Himfelf could not recover for a while, 

'Caufe in difdain, he callM hhfn King of Kyle. 

Then up be rofe, and without more or lefs» 

Unto the lords, he did himfelf addrefs. 

• My lords,' faid he, ' there can be but one king, 

Who can at once over this kingdom rtign. 

If Earl Patrick take fuch ways and gates, 

And fuffer'd be, thus to infult the ftates, 

1 plainly think, and i (hall add no more, 
^ We are in worfe condition than before. 

Therefore, I vow to God, if that he bo 

In this realm, one of us twafliall die. 

Unlefs he come and own hi& lawful king« 

'Gaind the falfe title Edward takes to rcigti. 

His taunt and fcorn, he (hall repent and rue. 

Who caHf mc king, that am a fubje^ true.'^ 

He took his leave of all the council then. 

And march'd away with two hundred good mea. 

Towards Kinghorn docs haflen very faft, 

And on the morrow over Forth he paft. 

Then into Muilelburgh does fafely get, 

Where he with honeft Robert Lauder met» 

Who 'gainft the crown did never yet rebel, 

And hated Edward as he hated hell. 

'Ga/n/l Earl Patrick was mo& g\ad lo ^<^^ 

Who to his country was ^ bloody ioc^ 
Chrydal of 6>aton, with his intu« tl^ Viti%* 
Came and nuid^ Wallace full four \^>MAa^*^^^^*^ 
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A fquirc T.ylc, that did the country ken, 
At Lintoun, he came up with twenty men 
Told that Corfpatiick and his men of war, 
From Cockburn's path, were marching to Dunbar. 

* Come on,' faid Lauder, • let us f^ftcr ride,' 

• No, no, fnid Wallace, b^'ll our beHum bide. 
Another thing pray alfo underftand, 

A hardier lord is not in all our land* 
By eaft Dunbar they march'd, and tarri'd not, 
But Earl Patrick of them notice got, 
Who in a field, near Innerwcik, did then 
Draw up nine hundred able fighting men. 
Wallace with his four hundred, ftout and tight, 
Approached faft, and came within their fight ; 
Who fiercely up to Earl Patrick ride. 
Where they like furies fight on ev'ry Cidei 
That confli^ wa? both terrible and ftrong, 
On either fidcj and did continue long. 
Much Scottifh blood was fpilf, they fought fo fierce, 
More than with pleafnre, 1 can here rcheiirfc. 
But Earl Patrick left the field at laft, 
8cme few with him to Ccckburn's puth they pad. 
Towards Dunbar march'd Wallace, but was told. 
That no prov.ifions left were in the hold. 
Nor men of worth the caftle to defend, 
When he that ftory heard from end to end, 
Dunbar he took and no refiftarice fand : 
Gave it to Chryftal Seaton to command. 
After the Earl, Wallace marches then, 
To Cockburn'^ path, with him three hundred meii. 
Whom in a range about the park he led. 
To Buncle wood, Corfpatrick then he fled : 
Then out of that to Norham paflcd he. 
V hen Wallace faw that better could not be. 
To Cold dream rode, and lodged upon Tweed, 
Then Earl Patrick made great hafte and fpeed, 
And paffed by ere VA^allacc' men arofe : 
TV? Ettrick for eft without rcfting goes, 
Into Cockbolm, Coripatrick took Vain Tt^, 
7^hcn far wore force Wallace matcVd to xVi^ ^n,^% 
The Earl Patrick he goes by aindb^^ 
^or Englstad, iccking fouic more txe^ fow'W- 
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To Bifliop Beik, he there complained lore, 

Whom Wallace had from Scotland chas'd before. 

V. ho all Northumberland, with great furprife, 

Caus'd quickly with the Earl Patrick rife. 

Then ordcr'd Bruce, likewife to Scotland go. 

To win his own, they coaxed him up lb 

Made bira believe Wallace fet up for king, 

A moft ridic'lous, and calumnious thing ; 

Whereas, the whole defign he had in hand. 

Was to bring Bruce free home to his own land. 

Thus from Oyfs water, to the river fweed, 

An holt of thirty thoufand pafs'd with fpeed, 

And from the Thames came fhips immediately. 

To watch Dunbar, that none (hould them fupply. 

With twenty thoufand all bred up in war, 

The Earl Patrick does befiege Dunbar. 

The Bifhop Beik, and Robert Bruce did then, 

Abide at Norham with ten thoufand men. 

Then Wallace like a fudden thunder crack, 

Came with five thoufand Scotfmen at his back ; ' 

All (hining in their armour clear and bright, 

For to refeue the Seaton wife and wight. 

Then under Yefter, that ntght lodged h«. 

Where Hay came to him with good cavalry. 

Who in JDowh foreft all that time had been, 

And had the coming of the Southron feen. 

Fifty good men that Hay had with him there, 

Corfpa trick's cafe to Wallace all declare, 

* My counfel is,' faid Hay, < you battle give ; 

It is a pity he fo long (hculd live : 

J f with your men, you could them ovcrfct. 

Such pow'r again he would not quickly get.* 

Wallace he ihank'd him for his counfel kini. 

Yet after all, confultcd his own mind, 

By this, Corfpatrick caus'd a fellow pafs, 

Who told to Beik, that Wallace coming was. 

He of the tidings was exceeding glad, 

Amends of him, fain would he there have had. 

But more ado, thro* Lammer muir they rode. 

Near the Spot mair, in ambufh there abode. 

Mod ciinniDgly fo clofe togetbct dvtw, 

That of their coming Wallace uOlVvK^^Vw^^* 
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Then, which was worfc, did fuddenly cfpy, 

Corfpatiick marching very furiouily, 

On a plain field, yriih all his numerous hoft, 

Of whom, the Braggadocio much did boaft. 

Brave Sea ton, who vras a mod welcome gQcft« 

To Wallace's affidance came in hafte. 

Yet prudently the Scots concluded then, 

Themfelvcs too few for twenty thcufand men. 

Jop mufmg alfo, did advifc at length. 

That vVallace would retire into fome ftrengih. 

• To lofe your men great folly were, ihciefore, 
I'll go with fpeed, and quickly bring you more.* 

* A dangVous chace, faid n^ allace, they may make % 
Wc are too near, fuch counfel now to take : 
Therefore I'll never flee, nor yet give o'er, 

So long as I have one agafnft their four. 

There's twenty here with us this very day. 

Would them attack, aliho* I were away. 

If they be numerous wc arc ftout and ftrong : 

Let's up and fight them, for they*ll ne'er ftand lon^r/ 

C H A P. II. 

ffonjj Corff^atriek brought into Sc^thnd Bifhof Beik end 
Robert Bruccy and homt Wallace gave them Battle^ and 
put them Qut ofScotlattd, 

NOW warlike Wallace 'gainft Corfpatrick goes. 
And both the armies faft together <:loie. 
The bloody battle quickly dres appear, 
Each with lii« hafiiing fword and piercing fpear : 
Againft his fellow, furiotofly does ride, 
And havock great makes there on ev'ry fide. 
Some were killed dead, fomc got their moital wounJi 
Some from their hrrfes fuddenly knocked down. 
On South'ron fide, five thoufand on the fpot 
Lay dead : the Scots did pu(h fo very hot. 
Arid did ihcir front cut down fo furioufly, 
77iaf 'dll the leil were on the witi!^ lo ^^. 
Bat Earl Psanck^ in the wats %xp«^, 
i^cpt am Mils ground, and caus*4 Vis xcic^ x.^V^'^taftx. 
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The Scotli(k hoft, menofrendwned fam^, 
Did cm down cleanly all where e'er they camie. 
Wallace and Ramfay^ and the Grahatn^worth gold, 
Richard of Lundie, and the Seaton bold. 
And Adam Wallace trne, of Richardtowh, 
Both Hay and Lyle, all men of grciat renown. 
Boyd, Barclay, Baird and Lander, true aild tight,* 
Numbers of Engliflimen kill'd in the flighty 
Yet Earl Patrick fiercely dill fotight on^ 
With his own hand, to death pat many a one. 
Then the brave Scots fo boldly him zccaU, 
Great flops they made through all the Englifli ho(t 
The Southron then, plainly hegan to flee, 
Till Bifliop Beik approaching faft they fee. 
Tht ambufli all at once does quickly then 
Break up, conflftinfi; of ten thoufand men. 
Whom, when gooa Wallace faw fo faft appear. 
He thought it fit on horfeback to retire : 
But yet his men together ftuck fo faft, 
Fain would he try the Sbtithron as they paft. 
He fo furrounded was with this frefli hoft, 
On either fide, that he was sUtnoA loft. 
The worthy Scots fo fiercely fought again. 
Of Beik's n^w th^ti, abnndance they have flairt. 
The Earl Patrick fturdily he fought, 
Thro* all the throng, and there for Wallace fought. 
To whom he did in fpite o's coat ef mail, 
Give fuch a blow as wounded hhx) a deal. 
Then Wallace drew agaiiift that traitor lown, 
A ftroke which mlA him, but ciove Mattland doWxi, 
Who racklefsly, ben^in the twb did pafs, 
Such his hard fate, and fad misfortune was. 
Good Wallace t)ow, he is left aD alone, 
Ax)d quite furrounded by the Southron ; 
His horfe is ftick'd, he's forced to ailight, 
And fight on foot the bed way that he might. 
Who laid about him without fear o)r dread. 
With his good iVord that trufty was indeed. 
The Earl Patrick theh cotnmanded foort. 
With fpear* that they (hould bear good W^U^ct 4sy(ii^ 
Who like a, Cbamplati brave ftood Oiv t\v^ ?iAd^ 
Hew'd o^ibeir fieatb, and fcotued to« Vi V^*'^ 

M 
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The worthy Scots of this they little wift, 
Got to good Graham, when they their chieftain mlft. 
Lauder and Lyle, and Hay, that were Co wight , 
And Ramfay bold, that brave and gallant knight ; 
Lundie and Boyd, and Chryftal Seaton true. 
Five hundred horfc brought Wallace to refcue. 
Then in among them furioufly they rade, 
Large room about them quickly there they made. 
The Bifliop Beik was trampled on the ground, 
Without refped unto his lordfhip's gown. 
Ere he got up a great deal there they flew, 
Then gallantly, brave Wallace did refciie. 
Upon a horfe they mounted him on fight. 
Then to a ftrength rode ofFwith all their might. 
Where he four thoufand of his men did find, 
To the great fatisfa<flion of his mind. 
To Bifhop Beik, Corfpatrick does return, 
Curfes misfortune, and begins to mourn ; 
When as he found feven thoufand men were loft, 
And kiird that day for all the bifiiop's boaft. 
Of Wallace men, five hundred kill'd I guefs, 
But not one chieftain, fo he carM the Jefs. 
The Bifhop Beik with what men he had there, 
Left Lammer-muir, and quartered clfe-where ; 
W^ho, when the field of battle he had pafl, 
To Wallace all the country flocked faft. 
Crawford of Edinburgh, brought with him on fight, 
Four hundred men, all in their armour bright. 
From Tiviotdale, came many a good man. 
From Jedburgh alfo with what fpeed they can. 
Sir William alfo, the Lord of Douglas came, 
With fourfcore men of moft undoubted fame. 
Two thoufand frelh new men do there propofc, 
A full revenge that night upon their foes. 
Wallace' watches, all good men and true, 
Attentively the Southron's quarters view. 
Thi n after fuppcr, Wallace quietly, 
7'oLammer muir march'd with his cavalry, 
Sir John the Graham, and Sealoiv that Good hand, 
JLauder 2nd Hay, three thouCatvd A\d totcixadivd^ 
The rea fiimfelf moft wifely l^t, d\d ^vjAdt, 
W7fi; him were Douglas, Ramfay >'B«^x^^^l>^^l^ '^ 
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Richard of Lundie, a bold man and (lout, 
And Adam Wallace, whom no man diirft doubt. 
Who; by the time the fun was come in fight, 
Surpriz'd the EngUlh, unpreparM for fight : 
And ftrrioufly, with fword in hand cut down, 

.Many a proud and faucy Ibuthron lown ; 
Some rofe confusedly, and fome Aid a\^'ay, 
Some on the ground were fmoored where tkey Ixy*- 
Great noife and cry arofe all round about ; 
Then came Sir John the Graham both bold and (lout 
With his brave men, all cheerful, blyth and glad, 
At fight of whom, ten thoufand fouthron fled. 
Yet Biftiop Beik behav'd ^ell in th it throng, 
And in the fight continued very long 
One Skelton, there, that was an Englifh kn'ght, 
Before him (lood in fiiining armour bright ; 
To fave his Lord, he fought mod valiantly ; 
Whom, there fo foon as Lundie did efpy, 
With his good fword, a backward flroke he gave, 
Which kiird the Englilh knight both (lout and bravt. 
Then fled they all, no longer durll abide, 
Patrick and Beik, away with Bruce do ride. 
Who with five thoufand took ihe readied way, 
To Norham houfe With all the fpeed they may. 
The Scots who were both able, young and tight, 
Purfu'd and kill'd great numbers in the flightt 
Thus twcQty thouliind Southron in a word, 
In flight and battle, perifh'd by the fword. 
Wallace returns from Norham without more. 
But for the Bruce his heart was mighty fore : 
Whom he had rather feen the crown enjoy, 
Than maftcr been of all the gold in Troy. 
O'er Patrick's lands, Wallace he march*d faft. 
Took out the goods and callles down did caft. 
He twelve of them, that Mathamis they call. 
Broke quickly down, and them dedroyed all. 
Within the Merfe, and Lothian left he none. 
To liim bel »ng'd excep: Dunbar alone. 
To hdinbiirgh then, he m.irch'd on the eighth daj, 
And on the morrow, he without deV^^^ 
Unco St Johnlhmn very q^iickYy pa\> 

And told the baroris all irom fttvV lo Va^ 

Ml X 
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How facredly htjkteptd had bis vow, 

And got a m^ft^r to Corfpatrick now ; 

Who faid of late, that he as free did reign 

In this realm, ^s either prince or king. 

Of what he's won, needs not gTea,t boafting make, 

Let him come back and now take up his (Iske. 

Great thankfulnefs the lords did there exprejQt, 

To Providence for Wallace' good fuccefs. 

Then Wallace with an open lib'ral band. 

To men deTerving dealt the rebels lan4« 

To his own kin, no heritage gave he, 

But o£Sces, that ev'ry man might fee, 

All he propos'd, was thu one very thing. 

The nation's peace, and honour of bis kiag. 

For whi&h, he would abide and ftand the law. 

So foon as he his king and mafter faw. 

Now old and young, the girl and the boy. 

Have peace and reft, and clap their bands for jcf . 

CHAP. in. 

Ifow WalUct marePd inf MmgUndt and rivminii iUn 
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OCTOBER now, by this time's almoft p?ift, 
' And cold Npvcmber is approaching faft» 

When to his (hifts, thofe news King Edward put3f 

And do confound him to the very guts. 

Yet by Corfpatrick's counfel does inten<i> 

Once more an army 'gainft the Scou tQ fend, 

Wallace informed of their wicked plots, 

Afl*embled quickly forty thoufand Scots, 

In Rofm muir, where he the lords addreft. 

* Edward * he (aid, ' our nation's common peA, 

Us to invade does threaten with bold fact* 

But, faith, LMl try if I can turn the cbacc* 

And with an hoft be fird on EngliQi groua4a 

2a fpke of all the fubjedls of his crown*' 

The lords they oflF'red very cbeexf^^t 
To march along with all thftir cavaVcf* 
^Wallace he thank'd them, tholX|^^t%tfca^«&^^»% 
Choo^'d of tii3t number twwtf ikwSwA t»»% 
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With horfe and harnefs, weapons new anJ ti^ht. 

Does them -provide, and Ihinlng amioiii bright. 

The left to march, he q I'ckiy c\d cmmand, 

To their own homes, to ciiiiivHte the bnd. 

« This army's big **n'^ui;h For my defign,. 

If we be all of one and the (arrje mind. 

Then let us to it, either do or die, 

Who flies or yields Ihall never ; anfom'd be. 

Our kingdom's poor, waHed by Southron knares^ 

We (hall get gold or honourable gtavrs " 

Then all he hoft promised with heart and hand, 

CK>i*s to itand by him and obey command, 

With v\ allace alfo> Earl alcolm's gone, 

A bettei lord and bravei could be none. 

And Camphel. kind, the good knight of Lochlow, 

To Souihrcn Hill a fearful grievous cow. 

Good Ramfay aUb, honour to his name. 

And the moll valiant good Sir John the Grahaim 

And dam Wallace, whom no man durft doubu 

And Robert Boyd, both trufty, true and ftout, 

JLundie and Laudtr, and brave Auchinleck, 

Seaion and Hay, all men of great refptA 

This noble hnth with courage march away, 
To Broxe's field, in good ard brave array, 
Where Wallace m^ae a little hafte, ard then 
T© Roxburgh gate rode up with twenty men :; 
Where boidiy ht did call on Sir Ralph 0»ay, 
Told him, f r jleging now he could not Ray i. 
Therefore dellied he would quickly pleafc, 
To quit the caftle. and give up ^he keys. 
If he relus'd, then Iwore before them all, ' 
At his re urn, he'd hang him o'er the walL*** 
Then wheel d about, back to his army went, 
The like command to Qerwick quickly fent, 
With Sir John Ramfay, who difpatch'd on fighn,. 
Then march'd the hoft: all in their armour bright* 
Began at Tweedy and notliing ijpar'd they fand. 
But burned by force thro' all Northumberland. 
All Durham town up in a flame they fent^ 
But churches fpar'd, and abbeys where they wentv 
Then unto York tiiey noarchMi Vv\Yvo\i\. ^^toj ^ 
No fin they tiijought it, there to Wxti iMv^fi^V 
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For Southron liad commined the ftmc thing, 
When they as tyrants c^id in Scotland reign. 
Foitsand fmall caftlef, Wallace did throw domif 
Burn'd to the ; attc and fuhurbs of the town. 
About the V a^ls, full fifteen day* they fpent 
And then at laft, Edward to Wallace ftnt» 
A knight, a clerk, a fquire of the peace, 
Intrt^ting thatfrona borntng he would ceaft. 
Who piomifc in King Edward's name, and fays, 
lie wf uld have battle within fifteen dayt. 
Good Wallace fmil d and to the gentlennen 
With noble air replied brilkly then» 
•« ril b' th defift fwm fire andfrom fword, 
«« For forty days, if he but keep his word." 
King Edward's faith undef his feal they gare. 
That in that fpace, Wallace flionld battle have, 
Who quicKly did confent unto the thing. 
Then they retur ed all unto their king. 
Who told that they, never as yet had feen. 
Such men for f rder and good diftipline. 
Tl en fpok' the king, when they were at an eildf 
*« It wifdom is, our enemies to commend, 
Thcy'ie to be fear'd, as furc as fkires the fun. 
They will refe.nt the injuries we have done/* 
Frighted, 1 leave them here to their new plots* 
And doreti^rn unto the valiant Scots. 
Wallace from York did march the fecond day. 
With his whole hofi in noble good array. 
To the North weft, they peaceably go down* 
And pitch their tents near Northallertown. 
Prcclaim'd his peace, and markets all to ftand, 
For forty days throughout the whole land 
There Sir Ralph Ray mount, fecretly did boaft. 
For to furprife good Wallace and \n^ hoft. 
Of which, iome Scotfman private notice got. 
Then unto Wallaie did reveal the plot. 
Good Lundie then, he called to him there, 
And Hugh the Hay of Lochartquart, the heir* 
^' Aree thoufand men, he qutcVX^ vi\^\v«n t«X^ 
Then quietly out from the hoCv tht^ ^enX. 
The men he took, that came loVum ct ii«w% 
^ be their £Didcs for ihery Uic cowflwrf Vq««- 
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Silence, profimad, lie ordered there to be. 
And then drew up the hoA molt privately* 
Raymoant be with fcTcn thoufiMid did adrance^ 
Of Engliih hot%, who there did prottdly praaeo. 
The ambufh then bamboO'd all their g»Rie, 
For with pellmell, the Scots a poo them came. 
Three thoufand whole they quiekty brought to grousd ; 
And with a vengeance thev were all cut down. 
Sir Ralph himielf was kicked with afpear. 
Then all the reft in hurry fled with fear. 
To Milltown, where «Vallace purfoedfaft, 
Great numbers kill'd, and Ceiz'd the town at laft* 
Great (lore of riches he got io the town 
Wherewith it did fo very much abcnmd. 
Plenty of vidluals, ale, and noble wine. 
Sent to his hoft a very fweet propine. 
They ate and drank, trufsM off their whole defire^ 
Broke down the waMs and ft\ the reft on fire. 
Three days he liv'd at the expence atKbeoft 
Of Southron, then returned to his hoil. 
Caus'd cad a ditch about him fpeedily. 
To keep his camp from fudden jeopardy. 
When Engliihmen got notice of this diing^ 
They from all arts ride ftraight onto their king^ 
Who lay at Funrifret ; but his parliament, 
Battle to give, would not at all confent. 
Which carried was, by mod of all their Totes, 
Unlefs that Wallace werecrown'd king of Scots. 
But if on him Wallace the crown would take» 
To give him battle all would ready make 
This meflage quickly they to him diipatch'dy 
But in that fnare he was not to be catch'd: 
The meflengers he quickly did dtfcharge> 
Out of his preiencev in a mighty rage. 
His council call'd, and told them all the ptot, 
And treafonable meffage he had got, 
* It were, faid 1m, a too prefumpruous things 
Againft my faith to rob my ri^hteou% k\Tk^% 
It's ne'er be /aid in country t\ot '\ti lowtv^ 
Pm fuch a rogue as to ufurp xht cto^wtv. 
But Hill my king and country l*\V dttexiA* 
Lee God ^borc rcwmrd mc ia lVi« t«A.^ 
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Some cri'd to crown him, fomc faid the confent 
Muft fir ft be had of a Scots Parliament. 
Campbel the knight was there among the reft> 
Who, in hi judgement, thought it truly beft^ 
To crown him king foiemnly for a day. 
And put an end to Edward's long delay : 
Which, when the earl Malcolm he did hear. 
Both he, and people all, were very clear. 
Yet Wallace in his mind abhorr'd the thing, 
Though all cri'd out, to crOwn and make him kiftg;» 
Then in fliort terms he faid " It ne'er Ihould be. 
Reft fatisfiM, you 11 ^et no more of me ; 
But if you pleafe to let the ftory pafs 
Thiit i am crown'd (though ftill the fame I was) 
Aflufedly, we quickly then fhall know, 
Whether they do defign to fight or no.' 
Then to the meflengers the news they bring, 
Make them believe Wallace was crowned king, 
Who, like poor credulous and lying fots, 
Affirm'd they law vVallace crown'd king of Scots* 
Then faid the lords, " He did fo well before, 
Now when he's king, he'll certainly do more* 
If we give battle, he's fo fortunate. 
We may repent it when it is too late*' 
Then fpake another, * He muft battle have^ 
Or wafte our land, there's nothing clfe can favfr, 
Through all his conqueft- firft fince he. began, 
Nothing but death ranfoms an Englidiman.' 
Wood (lock fatd, " Though we fight and them defcat,^ 
They've men enough behind that will debate : 
If Wallace be but fafe they do not care ; 
Therefore, methinfcs, more fafe and fore it were, 
To keep each ftrength, caftle, and walled town. 
And favc our men, than to expofe our crown.' 
Then all approv'd what Woodftock he did fay> 
And cowardly the battle did delay. 

Thus, through their falfeliood and fubtility. 
Thinking that Wallace of neceffity, 
Through vrant of food his ground coxAd nrjct ^tAj.^ 
3ut be obliged to ileal out of iVie Ui^d ; 
dvis'd the kin^r to cry the matkeu do^tv^ 
OI22 Trent to Tweed, ia ev'ry bw^^ ^ceAxo^^ 
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That in the boands no msin flioald vidual leadf 
Under the pain of deaths withoot remead. 
Wallace lay dill, while forty days were gOMf 
Waiting to 6^ht, bat battle got be none • 
The Scottifh banner then he did di/play, 
Trode under foot the Eoglifli feal that day* 
An ignominious, but defer ving tbingt 
To fttch a bafe and cowardly taUe king. 
Then raised he 6re, barn'd Nortballertounf 
MarchM tbroueh Yprkfliire, boldly up and 4owib 
De(lroy*d thatland» as far as they could ride* 
Seven miles about they bum'd on ev'ry fide* 
Proud palaces and tOF'rs tbey did caA down* 
Gardens and orchards there did all confound. 
Nothing they fpar'd of all came in their lurch* 
But women» children* and the holy church* 
To YoxJn they marcbt and then they very foas^ 
With all their force» clo&ly befiege the tows* 
A ftrong defence they do prepare wtthiui 
And they without a grand afljiult begin. 

C H A P. IV. 

WALLACE his amy daet m four di«^» 
And then the town invcfts on ev'ry fidtt 
Himfelf, with Lander, that good clever hand. 
At the fouth port, to take t^ cfakf command. 
The £arl Malcolm, noble, (tout, and great. 
With valiant Boyd, commanded the weft gate. 
Campbel the Knight, and Sir John Ramfay brave. 
At the north gate, thei^ pod affi^n'd them have* 
To the caft gate Wallace he does direA, 
Sir John the Graham, Crawford, and Auchinleek. 
One thoufaad archers of the Scoctifli fide, 
At the four gates, caos'd equally divide. 
Full feventeen thoufand Southron then appear 
Upon the walls, with all their bow and (j^wt% 
WbofanoaOy do fiilly omt, but got 
A warm recepiioa, from each^onh*^ ^cfifc^ 
Im fpiteofsdl their arrows and b\ift.of^^%% 
Were driven Uck^ with ibro amAbVMdi ^ 
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, • jj^o* when they got within the town at lad, 
.^Paggots of fire out o'er the walls do caft. 
And great prodigious red hot gades of iron, 
Which from old Nick, their maftcr, they did leani, 
Hot burning pitch and fcalding ftinking tar, 
Ajid other cursM contrivances of war : 
Neverthelefs the Scots that were without, 
So vah'ant were, fo hardy and fo ftout, 
They fiercely burnt the bulwark of the town, 
Their barmkin won, and caft great turrets down. 
The wearied hoft, with great fatigue oppreft, 
And night approaching, think of taking reft. 
Moft carefully, firft they wa(h ev'ry wound, 
Their watches fet, and then fleep fafc and found. 
Next day their clothes were fcarce well on their backs. 
When all cri'd out for a new frefti attack. 
Drew up again, as they had done before, 
And then rfie town aflaulted wondrous fore. 
The Scottifti archers all fo leilly fliot, 
Numbers they kill'd, in truth they inifs'd them not. 
Then burning fire fet to ev'ry gate, 
So mortally they did the Southron hate. 
Yet notwithftanding, the fierce Englrihmen, 
Themfelves and town, did gallantly defend. 
When thar whole .day was fpent, and come the night. 
To his pavilion went each weary wight. 
The Englifh then, with vigilance and care, - 
For a fiefh fally, do themfelves prepare. 
Sii William Morton, and Sir William Lees, 
Moft cunningly they draw up by degrees. 
And make a fearful furious fally then, 
On Earl Malcolm with five thoufand men. 
Wallace himfelf, as he rode the grand round, 
Seeing them coming, caus'd a trumpet found. 
The harnefs'd Scots that keeped guard that night. 
Took the alarm, then mounted all on fight. 
Then brifklycharg'd the cruel Southron foe, 
IV/th fword in hand, and many a bloody blow. 
Walhcc, who knew the Eail was too Y\ox., 
That he would fight, though die upou xVie ^^o\.^ 
^P to him rides as quickly as he ma>f , 
^'th a good fword, that paved weWVu&^^lv 
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The firft he ftnick fell dead upon the place^ 

The fccond's nofe he levelled with his face. 

The hardy Earl did no Southron fpare 

Butliew'd them down, and left them crawling there. 

By this, the hoft were all in good array. 

And Southron thought t'was time to march away. 

Wallace knew well they could not ftand it long, 

Wherefore he thruft into the thickcft throng. 

And cleverly fo laboured their buff. 

Their armour did not fignify a fnuff. 

The Scotfmen there behav'd extremely well 

As the poor Southron fenfiblf did feel 

Then all the Englifli left the field and fled ; 

And Sir John Morton he was killed dead. 

Twelve hundred more, upon the field arc flain, 

The reft fled back unto the town again. 

And then good Wallace with his valiant hoft. 

Returned each man unto his proper poll, 

And took them reft, wherewith fo frefli they grew. 

They on the morn affault the town of new. 

Againft the city all their force do bend, 

And fight as if they had been more than men. 

But now the vi(5luals to be fcarce begin, 

Though little knew the Engliflimen within. 

Who that fame diy, a parley caus'd be beat, 

At which good Wallace did appear in ftate. 

Attended by fome of his chiefcft friends, 

And boldly aflsieth what the parley means. 

To whom, the major, in name of all, did fay, 

• We'll pay a ranfom, if you'll march away. 

We would give battle, or do any thing, 

Would purchafe peace, but dare not for our king/ 

Then with a countenance, auftere and bold, 

Wallace repli'd. * We value not your gold. 

Your King he promis'd we (hould battle have. 

Which faithfully under his feal he gave.' 

The major did then reply moft courteoufly, 

He is the king, and we but fubjeds be, 

Therefore, we pray, as you would us obU^'t^ 

To tdke the gold, and do remove iVve ?vt%;t? 
TTjen with his council he confu\tcd \otv^, 
Who thought the town for fie^c \?^% X.00 ^totv^tN 
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Aod viAuals fearer, therefore it fafer founds 
To take fome gold, then march for Scottilh ground. 
Wallace rcpliM, * Pitt not at M content : 
Unlefs the town give us their whole confent 
To let our banner blow upon their wall. 
And there to flonrifli in the fight of all.' 
^ This anfwer foon was feat unto the major. 
Who did confent, with all the reft were there. 
The banner fet, to Scotland's great renown. 
Upon the walls, from eight to twelve at noon. 
Then was five thonfand pound of £ngli(h gold» 
Pkid down in fpecie, to that army bold. 
Good btead and wine, they gladly to them gave, 
And all provifions that they pleas'd to have. 
Twenty long days at York remained they, 
Then glonoufly in triumph march'd away. 
Unto uie country back again they're gone, 
BurnM and broke down fine buildings, fpared none. 
All Myldlame, they burn'd up into, a fire, 
Broke down the parks, defiroyM all the (hire. 
Wild deer they flew, for other beads were none, 
And fed like princes on good venifon. 
l^oward the fouth, they turned at the laftf 
Made buildings bare, as far as e'er they pad. 
The commons now, for London all defign. 
Where they moft freely tell the king their mind : 
Unlefs from wars, he would caufe Wallace ceafe. 
They'd take protedion, and accept his peace. 
Mo herald then durft unto Wallace go, 
The king \o him, his faith had broken fof 
And Edward, that v^as once fo bold and perf| 
His army now does cowardly defert 
So long in Ef^land there was never one. 
Since Bruto's death, except Wallace alone : 
Tint march'd from England, without (Iroke of fword, 
Fy on the king that broke his royal word. 
Great Julius, for all his ftf ength and force, 
Was Aas'd from England twice, and got the wOrfe, 
With Arthur stlCbt fir ft when the wax^Ykt^tWd^ 
Twice did they fight, altbo' tfet^y "wtt* m\\cK\t\*^ 
^ut awful EdwsLTd durft not WatV*ce>a\i«* 
fo^pj^un battle, for all EngVatid ^\at* 
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In London lay, at his own cafe and rcA, 
And brake his vows, which of them think you beft ? ' 
Wallace's hod, for Scotland long to go, 
So fcarce the visuals cv'ry day did grow. 
Immediately good Wallace calls for Jop, 
In him was all his confidence and hope, 
Next unto God, becaufe he knew the kmd. 
And ftill was ready to obey -command. , 

Who faid, • If you'll advis'd be by me. 
The plentieft part of England you (hall fee 
Good wine and wheat, you'll get in Richmond fhirei 
And each thing elfe unto your heart's deTire.' 
Thither they went, their time did not purloin, 
Nine ihoufand Scots did there with W«diace join. 
All fwinging, able, lufty, well look'd meo. 
He and his hoft, had great rejoicing then. 
Into that (hire, they plenty had of food, 
Both tame and wild, and ev'ry thing was good. 
Throughout that- land they march'd in good array, 
A handfome place they found upon the. way, 
Ramfwatch to aame, then Jop to Wallace tcdd, 
Fechew was lord, and captain of that hold. 
Five hundred there, quickly affembled then, 
To fave their lives and goods from Wallace' men. 
A noble houfe fteod by the foreft (ide. 
With (lately turrets, in great pomp and pride, 
Well built about for (Irength ingeniouOy, 
With five great towVs that mounted v«ry high. 
Numbers of men upon the wails are feen, 
Bravading in their annonr clear and clean* 
The hofl march'd by, not one word (aid at all. 
But they within aloud on Wallace call. 
Their trumpets blew with many a warlike fimnd. 
Then Wallace faid, * Had we yon gallants down 
On a plain ground they (Hould get fpnrt their fill. 
Such as his brother got on Tinto hill.' 
Sir John the Graham would at the bicker be. 
But Wallace foon the danger did forefee. 
Commanded him to let aloueVAs Vi^Al^ 
' We h'Avc no men fo fooViWy Xo n92&.^ 
But yet to gratify your fond dtCite, 
Our tfr/l attack fliall be with bumvn^ ^x^- 
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I fee their bulwark of old withered oak. 
Were that on fire it would not bide a ftroke* 
Houfes and woods in plenty here iherc be, 
U ho hews bed of this forcft let me fee 
Pull houfes down» let each man take his turn, 
Old timber will make green wood bravely bum/ 
At his command mod bufily they wrought, 
Great ftore of wood ULtothe place they brought. 
The bulwark won, then clofely at the la(l» 
Unto the barm kin, heaps of timber cad. 
The bowmen fiercely (hot on evVy Cidt^ 
But Southron worfted were for all their pride. 
Women and children on their knees do fall, 
And loud for mercy do on Wallace call. 
So pitiful he was, tl.ough bold and dout, 
He heard their cries, and let them fafely out. 
Then fire and fmoke, in fearful clouds arofe. 
And burning dames, all round their cadle goes. 
Barrels of pitch, which dood long there before. 
Went all in dame, the mifchief was the more. 
Both man and bead, are all burn'd up with fire. 
Thus Wallace hod have got their hearts' defire. 
Fechew himfclf, fmoihcr'd with fmokc and fmell. 
Lap from a height, and on the barmkin fell. 
Wallace, with a good fword, druck off his head. 
Five hundred more werechoak'd and burned dead. 
On the next day, the fire then being fpent, 
Wallace's men unto the cadle went : 
Struck down the gate, and took what they could find| 
Jewels and gold, great riches to their mind ; 
Spoiled the place and nothing elfe left there 
But beads, burn'd bodies, and great buildings bare. 
Then Wallace to the widow of Fechew, 
Said, -* Promife here, as you're a woman true. 
To turfe your hud>:ind's bead to London town^ 
And tell king Edward, if he do not Toon 
^Give battle, 1 do fwear by all the fate«. 
This month once pad, to be at London gates. 
For if he keep not his faiihfnl word to me, 
A/J the South wea of England I (hall fee.** 
2h London town, then without more ftit ^«^t, 
Where £dwsurd Uj^ diTpIcas'd and ift coxlU«u 
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His nephew's head did him with anguifh fill, 
And more and more increased his forrows dill* 
With great uneafe, upon hU feet he ftood, 
Weeping and wailing, for his tender blood. 
Them rofe the council praying him to ceafe, 

* We F. upland lofc, unlefs we purchafe peace.* 
Wood Hoc k for peace was clear, then in the end» 
The king confents then bids a me/Tige fend : 
No man the mefTige then would undertaVe, 
Becaufe the king fo oft his faith did break. 
The queen when (he (aw all refufe the thing, 
pown on her knees (he fell before the king, 

• Sovereign, (he faid, if it your pleafure be, 
I pray, permit me Wallace once to fee } 

, Perhaps he may dq more fQr woman (ar. 
Than for your men, that mind him ftill of wan 
If with him I prevail not very foon, 
1 may return with little damage done* 
The lords were glad the queen was minded fo, 
And humbly begg'd the king to let her go» 
To which the kin^, although much difcontent. 
And backward to it, did at laft confent. 
Some faid,, the queen did Wallace much admire. 
Who daily fo much honour did acquire, 
And in her heart, by far did bim prefer. 
To mod of men for his brave chara^er ; . 
And that (he lov'd him, but till once they meet, 
I'll pafs no judgement, 'tween themfelves two bc't. 
Meantime (he's march'd (to leave our drolls and jefta) 
With fifty ladies, and feven ancient priefls. 
Now Edward, for Fechew does figh and mouro^ 
But unto Wallace i muft now return. » 

The worthy Scots among the Southron ride, 
And great deAru(flioi> make on ev ry fide- ^ 

The hod was glad, and bled their happy fate, - * 
No force there was« that durd with them debate. 
Riches and gpld they got their very fill. 
And cv'ry thing they pleasM at their own wilL 
Soon they are march'd, and to St. ^\V^2tXk'% %Qtk!t^ 
Jn aU tbdt Country, damage did iVve^ tiotA* 

T^^ ^^' '^'^^ ^^^ venifou and Vme, 

Rcfrcih'd the hoft, and made tiiem\>xiLvAi itt»* 
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The night appeared fhortly in the pk6e, ' 

They pitchM their tents frbra thence a little fpace^ 

Into a valley, by a river fair, 

Where hart and hiod, on either fide repair, 

Their watches fet, all in good order keep, 

To flipper went, and in due tirae did fleep. 

CHAP. V. 

How the ^een of England came to /peak *wUb fVallacf* 

UPON the morrow Wallace quickly rofe 
To take the air, out of his tent he goes. 
And then the good and reverend Mr. Bfair, 
For morning fervice quickly does prepare. 
Wallace moft humbly himfelf did arrayi 
)n fhining armour glorious and gay. 
It's feveral parts are needleis to rehearfe. 
From top to toe, he Ibok'd exceeding fierce- 
Boyd and Adam Wallace wa^C on him with fpctdf 
Along a river, thro* a flow'ry mead 
Thus, on the fields all pleafant, fweet and green. 
Fetching a walk, they fpy the Englilh queen, 
Towards the hoft, riding moft foberly. 
With fifty ladies in her company 
And feven old prieftt, religious, grave and wifi?. 
Who in all matters did the qoecn adviie. 
To the pavilion, with the lion all 
Side, theii light down. aiKi on their knees do fall. 
Praying for peace, with many a piteous tear, 
Lord Malcolm faid, * Our Chieftain is not here ; 
Pray madam rife, a queen I'll not allow, 
Unto a fubjeft, on her knees to bow.' 
Then did he lead her by thctendcr hand. 
To Wallace, where he like a prince did (land. 

~ So Toon's (he faw him, (he began to kn^l, 
Then v\allace did a mighty pafiinn fetU 
He her embrac'd, and kils'd, but did no- more, 
The Vike to 5outiTon he ne'er did before. 
7 hen fmiling, fofily whifpet*d \i\ Y\tT tw, 

' Madam, Aowpkafc you our etvcatRV^t^^^^^^^ 
l^iyir, vcrjr irell, but wc your fnet\d(Vv\v ti«^^>^ 
yJ £rant we may in ihU eui cniAA ^?^^^* 
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• MadaiB, I muft remove a little fpace. 

With this Lord, then I'll wait npoit your grace' 
To the parilion both they do repair. 
And very quickly call a coimctl there. 
Where he enlarg'd on woman's fubtil'ty. 
How by therr cunning men may tempted be. 

• On pain of death, therefore your men commend 
Or to then* higheft peril let them ftand, 

That none with them converie, bat fuch as bora 

Of high blood are» and to thi« council fworn.*' 

This, out in orders thro' the army^s gone» 

To ev'ry (ingle, individual one. 

Then to the qiieen, he and the carl wenC, 

And courl'oufly conduced her to the tent. 

Went to a fumptuous noble dinner then. 

All ferv'd with ftately handibme gentlemen. 

^ome of her chiefeft royal dainties there, 

The queen pull'd out, and kindly did them (hare^r 

Of ev'ry thing, (he firfl did taftc and privc, 

• No poifon*s here, my lord, you may believe*' 
Soon after meat, all did themfelves abfent. 
Excepting thofe that to the council went. 

Meanwhile tlie ladies did the queen attend* , 

Until the council over was, and then ^ 

Good Wallace quickly waited on the queen. 
And calmly afk'd what did her journey mean T 

• Peace, faid the queen, we have no other thought;^ 
This raging war hath fiich deftrudion wrought^ 
Then grant it. Sir, for his fake di'd for us.* 

• Madam, we catmot lightly leave tt thus, 
You a(k no peace but for your own felf ends^. 
That cannot make us a fufficient mends. 
For the injurtice done our Royal Prince, 

The breach of faith, and bloodihed ever fince/ 

• Thefe wrongs, (he iaid, ought all to be redreft^ 
But Wallace lUlI the more for battle preft. 

The queen (he anfwer'd, with great modefty, 

• I'eace now were beft, if it might porchas'd bcr 
For which if you a truce with us will take. 
Through England all we (ball cauTe ^ra^er^ m^kx.^ 
That niH tiers go not on from bad \o vwO\&7 

/ CojnpcWd prajcrs, madam, ha^c no toc<t^ 

^ 1 
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Before that they get half way to t!ic heavens, 
1 hope for mends, then (hall we all be cv^cns.' 
Then to the queen did all the flory tell. 
At Alcxandci*s death what tis befel. 
How Bruce and Baliol long tfine did contend. 
Who (hould be king, at length did condefcend, 
A nd did the matter to a rerrcncc bring, 
To the decifion of her lord and Icing. 
And how unjuftly Edward did decide, 
And then ufurp the crown through heilift pridt. 
In (hort he told her all the ftcry o'er. 
As I have told yf u in my book before. 
Fow Edward made him pnfoncr at Afr, 
Broke a (liiifl truce and han^'d oor barons tl ere. 
PJow Hefilrig kiiPd his beloved wife, 
And therefore would hate Southron during life. 
The filver tears ( great pity to behold, ) 
Came trickling down, when he his tale had told. 
T he queen wi^h Wallace fo did fympathize, 
. The tears that moment blinded both her eyes, 

• Curs'd days* (he faid, « thaf Hefilrig was born, 

* On his account many are now forlorn.* 

« As queen or.princ«fF,madanB/ then faid he, 

* She in her time was full as dear to me ' 

• Wallace* (he fafd, • from this difcourfe we 11 ceafe^ 
The mends thereof is prayer and good peace ' 
Three thoufand pontids (he down before hinHiold, 
All of the fineft and true ^nglifh gold. ' 

* Such tribute, madam, now we do not crave, 
Another mends of England we would have. 
For all the gold and riches of your reign, 
I'll pr.^nt no peace in abfencc of your king."* 
When (he fa\y g^ld» nothing would Wallace move, 
Then fporting faid, Sir. you are cali'd my love, 
I've ventured here my life, laid at the ftake. 
Mcthinks you (hruld do fomething for my fake.' 

• In love, you Southroji, with your ibbrile cracks, 
One thing pretends, and the quite contrair adts. ' 
W'/th />]eafant words, you and fuch ladies fair, 

IVonJd as decoy like birds into a {tvate. 
ff' e 7/ tnke our chance, whatever tna^ Vit?^\» 
(Vo ^utt'ring w^rds^ nor gold, feaauiftipt ^^ AV 



At which a rofy blufh htr cheeks dtd filU 

• Dear Sir/ (he iaid, « [Ifsy let me know yoitv will. 
For folemnly, 1 hare to yx)a proieft, 

I think a*ruce wou'd for as bcth be beft/ 

• With ladies, imukm, trace 1 caonot make^ 
Left your falfe king hereafter do k brc»fc. 
Then have wc none bm ladies to re|>rove| 
That (liall not be, by him (hat (its above. 
The whole affair he cm hiinrelf (hM lake. 

Of peace, or war, v»hat e*or wc chante to make.' 
The queen (he fsid, * it was fufficiens/ 
To which the reft did freely all coufent. 
Yet forry was Ihe, and did bluQi for fliaff>e» 
That (he obtainM f>ot all for which ihe came^ 
Unto the hoft, the gold (he Freely gave/ 
To cv'ry one that pkaied for to have. 
When Wallace faw what every one had got. 
He faid, * that kindnei's (houki not be forgot^ 
We you affure. our ho(* (hall notliinf^ adt. 
Till you a meiTage from yoor king fend back* 
Your heralds al&, thither to and fro. 
May likewife very fafely coine and go/ 
She and her ladies thanked him, and drank 
To Wallace and the lords of ev'ry rank. 
Her leave (he took, tio !o>Dger there ahode^ 
Five nniles that night unto a imnn'ry rode* 
And on the morn, to LoiTdon travelled they. 
To Weftminfter, where king and counfel lay. 
^Wallace's anfwer fhow*d, and did report 
Mod nobly of him, both to king^and courts 
Upon his wit and manhood did comment. 
His freedom, truth and martial gnvernmenc* 
• More chieftain like he's in his armour fcen, 
Than ever yet, I think in England's been. 
From honour he* on which he's fo much bent. 
Will not i:gtra^ for all the kingdom's rent, 
Then putchaie peace, and 1 fhall add no raort| 
Or elfe all iLnghtnd may repent it fore 
Meantime, unto your heralds he gives leave, 
To come and go, and rto man dare ihenk ^Wi%? 
The king and ctfiiiKil in their m\i\d vf%Tt e^J^ ^, 
Thanked the quceH, and iUr wweYwv«*ri ^«^^ 
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Then all concluded, tt was only beA 
To cake. 2 truce, elie they would get no reft. 
Then to difpatch a herald wife and grave^ 
To whom fyft condii^ Wallace franldy gave, 
Then Clifford, Eeaomoni, Woodftock do procQre» 
To treat with Wallace, a ttieft ample pow'n 
Thus thefe three lords, to. him ride all in ftate^ 
Where fubtilly Woodfliock xlid there debate- 
To which good Wallace did reply again, 
* You fpeak iii fophifms, but I'll tell youplai% 
Roxburg^h and Berwick, you mud us reftore^ 
Which was our right and heritage befofc* 
Alfo we aik, by virtue of this bond> 
Our native king, £0 long kep't from his own. 
Thofe you (ball grant* on your king's faith to me.** 
To which, on fight, the Lords did all agree. 
The Randel young, whom there he did demandw 
And the Lord Lorn, were granted to his hand.^ 
The Earl Buchan, tender but and youngs 
He did obtain for the wind of his tongue. 
Gumming and Soulesrhe caus'd deliver a]s» 
Who after to King Robert prov'dfalfe. 
*Valance for fear durft (carcely keep his be^ 
But like a thief, to Ficcardie he'fled. 
The noble Bruce, alas i was gone away, 
Before that time, to Calais, many a day» 
Unto his uncle Gloucefter £ which thing 
King Edward prov'd, Co Wallace wants his king^ 
The Earl Patrick who at London (laid. 
No more allegiance to King Edward paid ^ 
But unto Wallace fpeedily came down, 
And held his lands alf of the Scottiih crowm 
An hundred hor£:, with brave Scots noblementr 
Came trooping gladly all to Wallace then. 
Under his feal: King Edward then did fend 
And caus'd deliver to the Scottiih men, 
Roxburgh and Berwick. Five years peace enfuesi, 
To aocient Scotiaiid great and glorious news, 
Which unto Wail^ct was Cent dovt\», 

^nd fairly Qgn'd cloic by NonVia\\tno\xti. 

rb Bamburgh c • c the Scot\iVh Atmi \3[i«ti». 

*^l2ich did coniift <^ fixty ihou&oxd m«|l* 
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To Carham moor, came all in good arra^y 
With hearts rejoicing upon Lamba:} day. 
The pried next day, in church did Wallace pkfltfe^ 
Deliver'd him Roxburgh and lierwick keyf. 
Berwick, to Ramfay hfi gave at the fpot* 
And noSle Seaion, Roxburgh caftle got. 
With Earl Patrick, Wallace, without more, 
Rode to Dunbar, and there did him reftere. 
Scotland all o'er from Rofs to Solway &nd, 
Wallace he did give ftatutes to the land. , 
Unto the Lenox then, he did repair, 
Sir John Montretb, that time was captain iktit I '^' 

And twice before had Wallace* gciflip been, ' -f'^'F' . 
Yet now no friendihip was betwixt them fcem. 
Upon a rock, a houfe he founded therc^ 
Then to the march he did again repair. 
In Roxburgh-^en be choosM a bandfomc placet 
And built a tow^t within a little fpace. 
Jop twice he fcnt to Bruce of Huirtingtoa^ 
Befceching him to come and take thecrowrt^ 
Such couniel of the Saxons ftlft took he^ 
In all his life, he Wallace nt'er did fee. 
Three years the kingdom quiet had and reft, 
And ev'ry man his own with peace po^ii. 
Here ends the firft cwquejl of Scotland. 
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CHAP. I. 



How the King of France nvrofe to Wallace hy his Heruld, and 
Wallaces unj'wer, 

THE king of France hearing of Wallace* name. 
His mighty valiant adts and glorious fame ; 
In's royal mind, did long moft vehemently, 
This much renown'd Scots Champion to fee. 
Wonder'd how Wallace, w\lh Vo itcviW ^ v^^^x 
Made Engliihmtn before him ftj 2Ltvd lccv\« % 
Ahd force their malice, fpxic o\ Yve\\> X.o c^aSfci 
Then piufullj truckle for a pc^cc. 
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The kincr a herald calls, and without Biore» 
To Wallace, writes, as to a conqueror^ 
*' Beloved Sir, worfhipfaU wife, and wight^ 
Reiloret of thy native land's true right, 
In the defence of righteous Royal Blood, 
For which thou'always loyally upftood. 
Old prophecy which did thy birth adorn. 
Said, happy Scotland, that thou ere waft born ; 
1 do befeech, with all humility. 
Thou wilt accept my letter graciouily : 
Give credit, and believe in any ways, 
Whafte*er my herald, from me, to thee fays.'^ 
Tbelier^ld bowM, and to the (hip is gone, 
And tb^ in Scotland does arrive anon- 
Went ftraight unto Sir William Wallace, where 
He found him in the ancient town of AiiRf 
llie letters humbly in his mafter's name. 
To Wallace does prefent, and he the fame» 
Moft courteoufly upon his bended knee. 
Received from him in all humility. 
The herald then made him to underftand. 
All that his mafter gave him in command. 
^ •* Your valour, Sir, and honour all do own, 
And the king my mailer's fo well known ; 
That he intends your worflup to advance, 
As high as any fubjed bom in France." 
Wallace repli'd, «« as God my foul (hall fave, 
A fpeedy anfwer you (hall quickly have." 
The herald ftaid with Wallace twenty days, 
And was regal'd with fealliag. fport and plays. 
Then courteoufly Wallace wrote to the king, 
A fatisfying aniwer to each thing. 
Unto the herald prefents rich he gave. 
Then to the Tea convey 'd him, and took leave. 
Wallace his voyage foon intends for France, 
Prepares fit equipage and purveyance 
Good Lord James Stewart, Scotland's fteward then, 
Made governor till he return'd again. 
At Rochel now the herald does arrive, 
A blither man fure there was none alive* 
To PmHs irenf, then peerlefs for renown* 
The king thought wcU WaUact Njaii com^Xolwiiu 
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Afked the herald-with concefitanent 
Old Scotland's welfare, and how matters went, 
** Saw'd thou brave Wallace, chieftain of that land?'*, 
** Yes, Sir, faid he, a man of great command. 
In all my travels, wherefoe'er I've gone. 
A braver knight fure faw I never one. 
Great worfhip there, and honour's to him paid. 
His piercing eye almoft made me afraid. • ' 

With rich rewards, and prefents, as you fee. 
For your grace* fake, he complimented me. 
Heie is his anfwcr :" then the king was glad, 
Mod gracioufly recciv'd it, and it read. 

•* Mod Royal Sir, and righteous crowned kingf. 
Of great renown, your herald here does bring 
A letter* writ by my unworthy hand, ' 
In anfwcr to your majefty's command. 
You well do know how Scotland's daily vex'd. 
And by our neighb'ring nation fore perplexed. 
No bands will bind them, but with open face. 
They break their faith, to Chriftian's great difgrace. 
On which account, I pray, Sir, underlland, 
I fcarce dare leave this poor diftrefTcd land. 
Yet by God's grace, if living that 1 be, 
Within a year your Majefty I'll fee." 

. O how this anfwer greatly pleas*d the King I 
Who was as blithe as bird upon the wing. 

C H A P. IL 

Honv Wallaei nisent to France^ fiughi the Red Rher^ and t$ok 
him Prifiner, 

TOWARDS his voyage Wallace docs advance, 
And at Kirkcudbright (hipping takes for France : 
With fifty brave ftout Scottilh gentlemen, 
Above what I defcribe can with my pen. 
*Mong whom were four of his own kinfmen near. 
Two Wallaces, Crawford, and Cleland dear, 
Drank their bonalies in good wine and ale, 
Then cheerfully for fea hois'd up their fail : 
Sail'd that whole day, and all the following tvl^Kt^ 
Then on tht mota^ when di« Cuu ^\ti^^>Qit\5^\% ^ 
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The (hipmafter fprang qoicklf up a ropCf 
Where fuddcnly he fpi*d from the main top. 
Sixteen great (hips that boldly op did bear, . 
And towards him a fteady courTe did fteer. • 

In colour red, which with the fun (hine bright. 
The fea all o'er illuminate with light. 
Aiiybich the mafter almoft fell afwoon, 
Afin^ted fore he quickly then 'cnme down. 
** Alas I faid be, that ever I was. born ! 
Without remead, our lives are all forlorn. 
Curfe on the time that I did take in hand 
This voyage, O i that I were back at land, 
And buried were into fome lonely grave. 
So WallaccMifewith honour I might fave " 
•* Mafter, faid Wallace, what needs all this moani'* 
«< Oh, Sir ! here's fixteen fail agaiaft our one. 
Him that commands, nought but our blt)od will pleafe, 
He fixtecn years has been king of the feas ?* 
Then Wallace afk'd, «* Woift thou what lie may be ?'• 
•« The Red River, a tyrant ^ri^ng is he. 
He faveth none, for gold or other ^oodi 
But kills and drowns all, in the briny flood" 
«* Since better may not be, I pray thee ihow 
Some mark, faid Wallace, horn' I fhaUhim know.** 
The matter faid, « At firft- fight you will ken. 
And fooa may kisn 'diilinguifli from his men, 
A handfome proper man as is in France, 
And of a manly Scottlfti. countenance. 
Taller than any of hi* men a deal, 
And clotbM inicarlet 'bove a coat of mail. 
The foremoft (hip that does purfue us fo, 
Himfelf is in, and that you'll quickly know. 
When he comes near, he boldly ^11 yott hail. 
Then fpeedily be fure to ftrifce your &tL 
He'll enter firft himfelf mod hardily, 
Thefe arc the figns that ymi fliali know him by. 
A bar of blue, into his (hining (hield, 
A bend of white defiring ay the iield. 
The red betokcna bloodftnd Viar^mifc, 
The white hi$ courage ftrDii^\^-do\Vv\TvcTtBXt, 
The 61oe he wears, 'caufel^'fe a CVAii&:\«^'* 
■Thea VV'allace CaM, »* Be m^Vt^io ^oqA«»»% 
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For fure I am this is no.Chriftian deed 
Get 70a below, may the great God us fpeed I'* 
The (hipmafter, and the fteerfmen alfo, 
H»made go down into the hold below. 
His fifty men that were the very bed 
That he could choofe, foon were in armour dreft, 
Torty and eight, clofe on the deck caus'd lie, 
On William Crawford, then in hade did cry, 
<1 When the Red Ri^er hails us, ftrike «siiaia« «. 
At my command haul up the (kil again. 
Dear coufin Clelland, take the helm in hand« 
Here on the deck clofe by thee 1 will fland 
May the great God us and our (hip both guide !'' 
The River's barge came then clofe by their fide» 
Himfelf he ftood aloft« with a drawn fword, 
And bade the^eerfman lay along the board. 
Aloud he criM, ** Strike dogs, or you fhall die " 
Crawford let down the fail^ then fpeedily. 
The captain enter'd £rft, no ways aghaft, 
Then Wallace gripped him by the gorget fad, 
And threw him down on the deck where he ftood, 
While mouth and nofe all guflitd out of blood, 
A dagger knife, Wallace in hade drew out» 
Then with pale face, the River look'd abouu 
*' Mercy, he cri'd, for him that di'd on rood, 
To mend my life, that have fpilt fo much blood.'' 
In Latin tongue, to Wallace then faid he, 
•• For God's fake. Sir, pray grant my life to me," 
His weapons all, Wallace did quickly take 
Him by the hand did lift, and prisoner make. 
Then made him fwear, on his (harp fword and long. 
From that day forth he never (hould him wrong. 
« Command thy men, faid Wallace, to the peace^ 
And qiuckly caiife th«tr (hot of guns to cea(e." 
A glove the River held up on the fpot. 
Seeing the fign, his men forbore their (hot. 
His )arged barge to him he then did oall, 
* Give over war, our tf ue friends the(e arc all.* 
Then a(ked, • At what port Wattace vjo\\^\«.'^? 
' Unto the Rochel,* quickly aTifw«i»d\\^- 
The River bidh his men to RocYieX *Lfetx^ 
2'hejr tack about^ when lus comxoiitid x^n^ >*««• 

O 
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M allacf: faid, * Pray i^hat conntrMnan art thou ?* 

* A Frenchman, iSir, and my forefathers too ' 
Wallace then afk'd, ' How came thou to this life f* 

* By the mifchance, Sir, of a fudden ftrife 
At court, 1 kill'd a man dead at one ftrokc, 
Which did the king moft heinoufly provoke. 
Through friends in court, 1 'fcaped off that place, 
And fince could ne'er obtain his royal grace. 

To BouHeauz thereafter made a trip, '■ ^' 

And on a night did feize an Englilh ibip. 

Ill doers to myfelf, 1 foe n got moe, • ' 

And in a little multiplied fo, 

That I thefe fixtpen years have rung at Tea, 

And (hed much blood, for which, oh, wo is me ! 

And now, for the great mifchiefs 1 have done. 

In fpite of fate, I'm ^anquifhed by one. 

Thus I confefs, to my eternal (hame, 

My bloody life. But pray, Sir, what's yournamc. 

That wi^h your own fmgle but valiant hand, 

Does me, and all my iixteen fail command? 

None but brave Wallace, the iJcots champion. 

Could thus have baffled me and all my men. ; 

None elfc I know, encounter me Ihould dare. 

It were great honour to ferve in his war.' 

Then Wallace, fmiling, anfwer'd modeftly, 

* Scotland had need of many fuch as thee : 
What is thy name :' thinks Wallace wants a peel, 

* Monfieur, faid he, Thomas of Longoville/ 

< Well bruik thy name, yea, here (liall end our ftrife^ . 

If thou'll repeht and mend thy by-paft life. 

For which thy faithful friend Til ever be, 

Vm that fame Wallace, whom thou now doft fee,* 

Upon his knees then Longoville fell down, 

As Wallace had been king that wears the crown* 

* That I'm fallen in your hands I'm plcas'd much more. 
Than I had gotten florins fixty fcore ' 

Vi'allace replied, ' Since thou art here by chance, 
And that the king has fent for mc 10 France, 
/'// tell him, that for my reward, Y vi^itvl 
Thy peace and pardon, wh\cV\ \YiopeW>\ %\^xjX? 
Could you my -peace obta\n, Lot\%oV\\U t^i%^ 
-^oA fajcWuliy Vd fcrvc you ^ vx^ ^^^^ * 
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• No fervicc, Thomas, (halt thou give to me, 
But fuch good fricndfhip, as I'll keep with thee* 
With that they fill'd the wine and merry made. 
And upon fight they in the Rochel rade. 

And now the town is in a fudden fear. 
When the Red Kiver and his Ihips appear. 
Some (hips they fled, and oti ers ran alhore. 
When Wallace faw they frighted were fo fore. 
He did command none in the haven (hould go, 
But his own barge, which pleas*d the people fo. 
That they no fooner the Red Lion faw 
In the Scots banner, but they gave hazza« 
Lift up the port, receiv'd them in the town 
With great rcfpeft, then entertain'd them round. 
Wallace they faw a goodly Scottith mani 
And honoured him with all refped they can, 
Four days he tarri'd at the Rochel, thea 
Gave ftridl command to Longoville's men, 
That they difcreetly would behave and well, 
And nothing ad that might be thought hoilile i 
For fhorily he would eitfier fend or bring. 
Unto them all, a pardon from the king. 

• Your captain to the king Ihall go with me. 
By help of God, I (hall his warrant be.* 
Jwike his own men, he clothed Thomas fo, . 
Thert was no man that Longoville could know. 
Both blithe and glad as any men alive, 

They march, and then at Paris do arrive* 
In fplendid order to a garden went. 
Then gallantly before the king prefcnt. 
Fifty and two upon Iheir knees do fall. 
Salute the king mod fine like princes all. 
Their fpeech they do govern, and fo well rule- 
As they'd been taught at Julius Cefar*s fchool. . 

The queen got leave fo curious was) to fee. 
Brave Wallace, and his company. 
The king "he dines, as did the court alfq. 
Then after meat does to the parlour go. 
He and hisiords commun'd on every thing 
With Wallace, who did greatly pleal'e the kittj* 
Jn Latin tongue hii anfwei docs ad^atvct 
With a fercae and nictnly countenance* 

O X 
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The king he afk'd where the Red River iras ? 
And marvelPd how that tyrant let him pafs. 

* You, with the herald, might have writ to me, 
For power to convey you through the fea.* 

* 1 thjank you, Sir, no need thereof had we, 
BlefTed be God, we're all fafe as you- fee.* 
Then faid the king, • Wallace, I wonder much 
You have efcapM that bloody tyrant's clutch. 
Who on the fea fuch cruelty has wrought. 
Could we him get, he fhould not pafs for nought.* 
Thomas he quak*d« began to count his beads : 
When as the king related his roifdeeds. 
Wallace gave car, but feigned in fomc part, 

* Forfooth, faid he, we found none In tliat airt. 
But, Sir, with leave, would ye the River know,' 

* fj, fince 1 faw him it is long ago, 

Thefc words of yours, Wallace, arc all in vain, 
Ere he come here, many he*ll caufe be flain.* 
Then Wallace faid, * Great Sir, of my men allf 
Whft is the manlikeft to him yoif d call V 
The king repli'd, with a quick piercing eye, 

* I'Jiat large long man, itat neit to you ftands by.' 
Then on his knees, the worthy Wallace fell, 

* O I royal king, faid he, pray hear me tell. 
How Saxr?n feed hath Scotland fore diftreft. 
Our elders killed, and royal blood oppreft. 
Your mijefty methinks (hould interpofe> 

In our behalf, and curb our lawlefs foes < 
And that by virtue of the league and band, 
'Twiit France and Scotland does fo firmly (land. 
Next fince at your command, come here 1 have, 
One favour. Sir, I humbly of you crave.* 
The king repli'd, * Til grant, or pay you down 
Whatever you aik, except my queen or crown.* 
* Moi\ royal Sir, faid Wallace, all 1 want, 
Is that you*ll gracioufly be pleas'd to grant. 
Peace to this man, whom I brought here through chstn 
And I'll diiclatm all other gifts in France. 
73^/5 fame is he, you may believe it well, 
OfwhomyoufpcAky Thomas of l.ot\|;c^\\\^% 
Heceive him as a frtc liege of ^our \acvd.* 
^c which the king was put unto «i ftntA- 



STU WILLIAM WALLACE. i£j 

Yet for his promife, and good Wallace' fake. 
Into his peace, he Longoville did take* 
The King he aik'd at Wallace how and where. 
He met with Longoville, who did declare, 
And there rehearfe the manner how all o*er. 
As you have heard the ftory told before. 
Wallace to Thomas, alfo purphas'd then. 
Peace unto all.his fourteen hundred men. 
Then on the very fpot where be did (land. 
Was knighted by the king's own royal hand ; 
Syne to his ncareft heir left his edate. 
Then with brave Wallace went and took his fate 

CHAP. III. 

How U^allace pafi into Guyen. 

THREE weeks at Paris Wallace did remain. 
But longed much to try the wars again : 

To march for Guyen he efteern'd it beft, 

Becaufe that cc^untry Englifiimen poflTeft. 

Then of the king took leave on's knees did fall. 

But took no Frenchmen with him then at all ; - 

Except bir Thomas, and si warlike crew 

Of valiant Scots, nine hundred (louc and true ; 

Who furioully with him to Guyen ride. 

And fire raif e thro' all that country wide* 

Forts and ftrong caftles quickly they break down ; 

And pot to death many a Southron lown 

A warlike town, Scemen ftood in that land. 

Which Engliihmen had und«r their command. 

The town it ftood upon a water fide, « 

Within a park that was both long and wide* 

Towards that place, moft valiantly then, 

Wallace he march' d with his nine hundred men» 

Four hundred to himiclf took fpeedily ; 

The reft with Crawford caus'd in ambufh lie* 

Wallace his men all gallantly array'd, 

Bieforc the town their banner there difplay'd. 

The \\oT\ rampant, all in gold, d\d fti^^x 

Which (jgbt before thai counuy iit*^\ ^xd^t^^^ 
The park they range, great booV^ divsr^ ^.-^^It 
TJ2€ war men iffu^d to rclcuc tht ^i^i \ 
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But worthy Scots haTc many EngKft Sain t 
The reft fled back unto the town again. 
Forty good Scots pafsM with the prey along ; 
Then ilh'd again a thonfand Englifh ftrong. 
Wallace he cans'd iiis men let go the prey $ 
Then foon afTembled all in good array. 
A fierce encmnter there yoa mfght hare feen. 
'Mongft thofe wight war men in their armour cleaik 
Vaft numbers loft thetr lives on Southron fide ; 
And yet tl)e reft moft boldly did abide 
Some worthy men there of the Scots they flew i 
Then William Crawford who the time well knew» 
Ont of (he patk he made his ambu(h fair 
]nto the field inhere they all fighting were* 
He at his entry many a onecausM die ; 
Yet En^li(hmen were very loath to flie. 
But bravely fought altho' th«y loft much blood t 
So few, fo long, 'gafnft Wallace never ftood» 
Yet at the laft were all obliged to fiy ; 
Uhom Wallace did pt^ue moft fnrioufiy. 
And never knew, till he amtds th^ throngs 
Was in the toivnhis Southron foes among. 
With him whs Crawford, Richard JLongovifTe^ 
Fifteen in all, and no more I wot welL 
A cunning porter got npon the wall, 
Pall'd out the pin. let the poriculaies Mh 
Then cruelly the Englifli on them fet, 
But to the wall the Scots their backs did ^ct t 
Cut down the Southron, all their force deiy'd t 
Then Richard Wallace, he the porter fpy'd» 
KnocVM out his brains, with little noife or din^ 
Got up the port, let all the Scotfmen in 
Who fpartd none that they before them fami^ 
^If they a fword or weapon had m hand. 
All other lives moft Chriftianly did fpare» 
But fcia'd the ^oods and riches all were therr. 
The town with, French replenifh'd quickly, theft 
Wallace the Bcld takes brifkly with hi» men. 
Ae which the king dclay'd not very Vitv^, 
I^at raised an army twenty thoTi{and ^toti^x 
^^J faithful ruhfe<5ls of the cro\»ti o£ "5taxiCt> 
></ by his brother, Bukc o€ OtU«»* 



tilt WfLUAlt WiLLACB. iSj 

Thro* Gojen bmd a fytedj march theymakrr 
At Bourdeaax do Wallace Ofvertake. 
Some faid that town did mightily incfiney 
To fight good Wallace, hot foim changed their miad. 
And fent exprefs to Pfccardy by poft. 
Telling of Wallace, and the new rau'd hoO. 
Gloucefter, then, capitain of Cahis went^ ^ 

And told all to the EngHih parliamcor. 
Some plainly faid * W^ace had broke the tmrce ^^ 
Others faid * nay, that was ne^er his nfe.' 
Liord Beaumont faidy with judgement moft profound, 
* * Wallace for Scotland, not for France was boand/ 
Yet Woodftock from his malice could not ceafe. 
But dill afSrm'd Wallace hsid brolK the peace : 
And told the king, if ht*d his cooofel take. 
Now was the time, on Scotland war to nmke. 
What Woodftock faid all did conclude it right. 
By fea and land, a force they raife on fight. 
Gloncefter he leads on the aimy's van, 
Longcaftle does the middleward conunand t 
Then Sir John Pfewart to the fea was fent^ 
Who all the north land perfedly wdl kent, 
Vallance the knight, before the army went, 
Who all the mtfchief did he could invent. 
And made ibme Scots, with his^ enticing vnmi. 
Yield up their caftles withoot ftroke of fword* 
Ere the beil fort knew it was war implaiii. 
In Bothwell caftle, he was let again. 
And Sir John Pfewart, who came by the iea^ 
Soon got St. John(^oua by a jeopardie, 
Dundee they took left not a man on hfe. 
Then plundered, 9^ foon pofieficd Fife. 
And all the fouth, from Cheviot to the fea, 
O barbarous, and cruel enemy ! 
To Rauchry fled good i^dam Wallace thta. 
And Robert Boyd to Bnte^ two gallant meiir 
Sir John the Graham^ in DundsUSF dvirfk not bidCf 
But marchM to the foreft fair of Clyde. 
JLandie, from Fife, be fto\c awa-y ^^ ixvi^V 
Eighteen with htm that clever wtxe^ axi^ \v^dX» 
And hi$ young &m^ then but o£ icudtx «Et> 
To DandaS^ muir, thej all awa^ do ^^^ 
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Thinking to meet ^ith Sir John the Grafaanit 

Who often made the Southron By with (hame, 

Thomas of Thorn took Lanark the next day, 

Lundie and Haj no longer there diirfi ftay* 

But to South- Tinto quickly did repair^ 

And good Sir John did quickly meet them therew 

Vallance had ordered great provifions then, 

Under a guard of fourfcore Engliflimen, 

For JBoihwell caftle. but unto their fhame. 

Were foon furpris'd by Lundie and by Graham ; 

Who with fomc hardy Scots, 6fty, 1 trow, 

Of fourfcore Southron^ fixty there they flew ; 

Got gold and goods, and all remain'd alive 

On the Scots fide, excepting only fiyt. 

Then marphed all away upon a night. 

Unto the Lennox^ in their armour bii|rht* 

Seaton and Lyle, they lodged in the Bafs» 

But Hugh the Hay fent into England was* 

Then the north country lords do in theend^ 

The fquire Guthrie unto Wallace fend. 

At Aberbrothwick (hipping took for fea^ 

And fafely at theSluce foon landed he. 

To Wallace went, and told in (orry mood. 

How fadly matters now in Scotland ftood. 

Then Wallace faid, • O Southron J all manfwcMrn t 

For perfidy, fuch rogues were never born ? 

Their former treachery did we not feel, 

Ev*n when the trnce was (ign^d with their great feal,^ 

Who notwithftandmg, moll unchriftianly, 

Caused eighteen fcore of our brave barons die I 

To the great God my vow 1 here do make, 

Peace with that king heieafter ne'er to take; 

He fball repent, that he this war began, . 

[f it pleafe God I be a hving maa ' 

Then does addccfs the king for liberty 

Fo go to Scotland with his company. 

iVith much ado the king did condefcend^ 

^pon provifo, when the war dia end, 

id he triumph* d had o*er h*\s^ Souihroti fot^ 

(hould re tarn to France aud nouti\t\o'ie.% 

ch, if he dij, he ;recly TO\i3;h\. comxii?^^ 

f-s rctura, aioidlhip ol good\«aidi^ 
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Wallace took leave, goes ftraight for Flanders theSf' 
With good Sir Thomas an4 his countrymen. 
The Squire Guthrie's barge, at Sluce lay ftill, 
To fea they went in hafte with a good will. 
Fair wind and weather, nothing worfe they fandy 
Then at Montrofe they fafely all do land. 
Good Sir John Ramfay, and the Ruthven true, 
Barclay and BiiTet, with men not a few. 
Do Wallace meet, all canty, keen and cronie. 
And with three hoodred march to Ochter houTcK^ 



BO O K X. 
CHAP. I. 
jffm Witilace nmi St jMn^$H. 

UNTO St Johnfton Wallace quickly puft. 
Which by the Englifh then was rc^'poibft, 
Under Kinnoul, ere it was day, lay down, 
Then fpi'd (ix Southron fervants from the town, 
Driving three empty carts upon the way, 
In order to bring home their mafter-'s hay. 
Which, when they were a loading, fuddenly 
Guthrie and's men, made all the fix to die. 
Wallace in hafle caus'd take their upmoft weed. 
And men to fit them ordered with fpeed. 
Wallace himfelf, and Ruthven brave aUb, 
Guthrie and Biflet, and good yeomen two ; 
Each took a fnit, and then with fubtile art. 
Five men with hay they covered in each cart. 
Then to the town thofe carters took their way, 
And carefully drove on their carts of hay. 
Good Sir John Ramfay lay in ambufh till 
He warning got, then marched with good will. 
Over the bridge the carters quickly pad, 
Entered the gate, and then their clocks do c\^» 
Wallace with three good ftiokw ^\i\tVi >^vct^\\fc ^'^^ 
The porter killed, and two moTt otv >8a^ ^^t>V 
Guthrie and Uiflit, Ruthven of rctvovitk^ 
Moa manfully did cut the Souxivtoxi dowo* 
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The armed men, that fniig lay in the carts. 
Came fieicely out, and bravely play*d their parts. 
When Ramfay's fpy faw all that there was done, 
The ambufh broke> both bridge and port hare won f 
Ere Ranifay came with his men good and true. 
The twenty one there forty Southron flew. 
And fo foon as the ambufb entered in, 
They fpared-none that wpre of Southron kin. 
There Longovillc, that brave and warlike knight. 
Nobly behav'd, and did their doublets dight. 
The Southron, when they faw the town was tint. 
Fled then as fall as fire does from a flint. 
And Sir John Pfewart at the next gate paft. 
To Mcthwin wood, he fcour'd off wonder faft. 
One hundred men fled to the church in vain. 
But Wallace fpared none, for all were flain. 
Four hundred Southron kill*d were in the ftrife. 
And fevenfcorc bnly 'fcaped with their life,- 
Wallace got riches good things not a few, 
And with true"Scots, plenlfh*^ the town of »«w. 
Firft to the CaAcdTd Sir John Pfexrartpafs, 
Then upto Fife, where Vallance (heriff was 
Gathered of men a nivm'rou? company, 
To -\ uchterarder then drew privily, 
And to be ready ordered them all. 
For CO attack St JoHnftoun, at a call, 
Wallace made Ramfay his great captain there, 
And Ruthven iheriff, a deferying pair. 
He charged them, that on firft warning they 
Shbuld come to him, without further delay. 
On fome exploit he quickly marched then. 
With him one hundred of good fighting men. 

C H A P. II. 

The Battle of Bidck Iron S/Je^ and k$vi Wallace took in 

Lochleven and Airth. 
^T^O Fife he marchM that country's (late to view^ 
jf With his good men, that itu^l vittt %.^^vi\s.^ v 

^ut Sir John Pfewart from the OdalLt\u^% 

'^/ing iXalhcc as he paffcd by. 
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All on a fiidden, 'gainft him marched then, 
To Bhick ir'n Side, wiib Bfteea hundred men. 
This faddeii march good Wallace Co alarms, 
He and his men (land quickly to their arms» 
With BifTet and good Guihrie does advife 
What courfe to take againft this fad furprife, 
« We with the Southron now are fo befct, - • 

To our good friends at Perth no word we'll get. 
It grieves me more that Vallance is the guide. 
Than all the reft upon the Southron fide,'* 
Guthrie replied, * could we get over Tay, 
!t were I think the fure and fafeft way ;• 
And warn good Ramfay, who commands the cowtty 
He'd fend a reinforcement to us foon." 
* It's faftr,* Wallace fays, ♦ in my cfteem, I 

To fight the foe, than dangeroufly to fwim. 
In Elchock park but forty men were we, 
Againft feven hundred, and made Southron flee* 
So may wc now, thro* help of divine grace ; 
Take courage lads, and bravely (bow your face. 
This wood we'll hold as long as we can ftand> 
To the lad man, we*ll fight it fword in hand. 
The right is ours, let's to it manfully, 
I'll free this land once more before I die.'* 
Which fpeech did fo their hearts to him engagei 
And put their fpirits upon fuch an edge, 
That fome call out to take the field in plain. 
Wallace faid no, ' Thofe words are all in vain : 
My thoughts and fentiments are no way fuch ; 
This wood may prove to our advantage much. : 
For tho' our courage be^not wanting now, 
Yet, pray, believe good condud's needful too.* 
Then hewn wood, and planks of oak did uke^ 
A ftrong barrier then quickly did he make ; 
And by the time that all was finifh'd right, 
The Englifh army came within their fight. 
Pfewart attacks the wood with a bravadc. 
But finds a ftrong and dev'lilh barricade, 
There with a thoufand men does w^a ^.tid'^'^X^Vi^ 
And with Hve hundred, VaWatict dow de.^x^cv.^ 
Togwird the wood that not otvt fttv^^ ^v^^ 
Might rcapc the fword, of ii\ tix^X ^«^ ^\^vx- 
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Forty good archers, Wallace bad that tidet* 
Which gall'd the EngliOi horfe on ev'rj fide. 
The reft were fpearroen^ long in war expert* 
Honour was all the thing they had at heart* 
As evidently over all was feen» 
By their defeace, at the encounter keen. 
A void was leftt where Southron enter might* 
Forty at firft were put to death on fight. 
Numbers of horfe were kilPd with the (hot* 
The wounded reePd* and to a plain they got. 
Pfewart rampag'd, to fee both man and horfe. 
So fore rebuted «nd put to the worle. 
Vallance advis'd he would forbear to fight* 
And reft his men dofe by the wood that night : 
For hunger foon would drive them from their ftrength^ 
Then might he charge them in tfibc field at length. 
Pfewart repli'd, * 'Tis dangerous to delay, 
If f uccopr come to them what will you fay ; 
Along with me eight buadred men ihall fai^* 
All' in a range to ronnd the wood with care : 
The reft they (hall with thee continue ftili* 
To fight or be commanded at thy wilL' 
- * Be brifk, faid Pfewart* quckly him befet* 
For now 1 thiitk he's Burly in the net. 
Could yon but £ay or take him upon life* 
King Edward fure would make you Eaii of Fife. 
When Wallace he their difpofitton iaw* 
And Pfewart*s charge with Co much rage and awe, 
* Brave lads, he (aid, yon Pfewart it a knight* 
Forward in wars, both hardy, wile and wight. 
Such an attack againft us* and a fore. 
He does intend, as you ne'er faw before $ 
Since we're befa with foes on ev'ry fide* 
And mufi perforce here in this fore ft bide ; 
Take notice all, and mark well whut I £iy* 
His firft aflault boldly rcfift i pray ' 
Crawfof d he left, and Longoville the knight* 
^r the barrier to keep it fafe and tight. 
Walhce hanfcM quickly encounX/tT% xhetk 
Pfewart Mfith fixty, * gainft cigVvv. ViwoAc^^ xntti* 
W^Ao fought fo fierce, and (how^d \\\t\x nAoux fe^ 
No £nglkkmM durft from hu CdOovi g^ 



STR WILLIAM WALLAGK. I^ 

To break his rank, or foremoft enter in. 
So bloodily the difpute did begin. 
On either (ide the fpears in joinders flew. 
Numbers of Englilh there the Scotfmen flew. 

Vallance, at this time, forely did aflkil, 
Crawford, and the brave knight good LongOTtll^^ ^ 
Who boldly dood and did defend their ground. 
And at the entry hewM the Southron down. 
Thus were the Scots attacked on ev*ry hand, 
Fifteen to one, too num'rous a band. 
Nothing they had now for't but do or die. 
Pfewart furpris'd ^as with fuch bravery, 
Who prefling on, with a good fword of fted, 
Kiird a (lout Scot who had behaved weel. 
Wallace, enrag'd, did quickly vow revenge^ 
And a found blow with Pfewart to exchange ; 
But troops of Southron intervening foen, 
He mifs'd his mark, though others he cut down. 
Great flops the Scots made 'mong the Southron ranks, 
From front to rear, and out through both their flanks. 
Eighty that time were flain without remead, 
And at the barrier fifty killed dead. 

After this briflt repulfe and fair defeat, 
Pfewart he quickly caufed found retreat- ^ 
And then confults what's proper next to do, 
Curfes hard fate, 'caufe beat by fuch a few. 
The worthy Scots ga mto the barrier, 
Wafli all their wounds, refrefli, and make gpobd cheer. 

* At many bouts, faid Wallace, I;faave been. 
But fuch a fierce attack have fcarcely feen.* 
Then from a ftrand of water running by. 
He all his men fuppli'd abundantly $ 
Pfank firfl himfelf, then faid, in fbber meod, 

* The wine in France 1 ne'er thought half fo good.' 
Sir John concludes, in council, to be brirf, 

To fight no more till he get frefti relief 

And then to fiarve, with hunger in the field. 

The Scots, if they flood out and did not yield. 

Meantime he charged John Vallance to abide. 

And keep them into Cooper till he'd ride 

Who faid, • Soch charge he wouYd nox. iaxvdt.TV^t^ . 

To £ght slU dsLjj and then aU maVa lo ^^O 
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Pfcwart cri*d, ' Stay^ or underlie the blame, 
1 tjjce command, in good King Edward's name. 
Or here to God 1 vow, without all fcom, 
If they break out, to hang thee np the mom.* 
Wallace was blithe when that he heard fuch ftrife^ 
Nothing e'er pleas'd him better all his life ; 
And then drew near, at a fit time withal. 
To the wood fide, and did on Vallance call. 
• Yon knight, I think, would make a coward ftart. 
Come in to us, his brag's not worth a f — t, 
jAnd thou (halt have a lordfhip in thy hand, 
Thy brother left behind him in this land.' 
Vallance choos'd rather with the Scots to bide. 
Than venture's life upon the Englifli fide. 
So in a moment all with one confent, 
He and his men (Iraight unto Wallace went. 
Then Pfewart faid, • 1 ne'er experted fuch 
Bafe treatment,' but John Vallance mock'd him rnucb* 
By this brave Ramfay, and good Ruthven then, 
To Black Iron fide came with three hundred men. 
Pfewart the knight, well hath their coming feen. 
Who choos'd 9 plain, and drew up on the green. 
Twelve hundred men he had, wanting a fcore. 
The Scots Five hundred fixty, and no more. 
Now to the wood good Wallace -bids adieu. 
Who all this time nothing of Ramfay knew. 
But when he heard him fhout and Ruthven cry. 
How did his ht«irt rejoice exceedingly I 
On either fide quickly aCembled they, 
And fet the battle all in good array. 
The Englifli, who were more in number far. 
By Pfewart now in two divided are. 
The worthy Scots, fo foon as they were dreft. 
Mod furioufly among them quickly preft t 
And as they in the wood behaved well. 
So on the plain ihey fought as (lout as fteeL 
Had fmall refpitefrom rifing of the fun. 
Vet charged as frefli as if but new begun. 
Ramiky and Ruthven came v?\iYv?tt\&tcUefk 
Vnto the Southron's forrow ^nd ^Tt9LX%t\d» 
And of their carcafes took a Coxxnd tn^t^^^ \ 
^UTevcr'd them in tiprcuxies iitvA Va x.«»* 
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When fpears were gone, with fwords of metal clears 
They pav'd their way in hafte from front to rear. 
Wallace and his good men, by ftrength of hand. 
Made Southron blopd to dream out through- the land. 
•Three hundred Englirti. hrifkly in the end. 
Surround Sir John, and bravely him defend; 
The Scots who faw fo m.^ny in a rout. 
With Pfewart (land, and guardtng^him about, 
Upon their flanks did them attack fuU fore. 
And with their points their poli(hM plates did bore 
Ramfay inclin'd that Pfewart he fhould yield, 
Rather than fee him die upon the field. 

• No, he ftiall die, faid Wallace, by God's grace. 
He came to pay his ranfom in this place.* 

The Southron plainly faw that they mud die, 
Succour was none, fuppofe that they fhould fly. 
Freftily they fought as they had enter'd new, 
And fome good men on the Scots fide they flew. 

• To pleafe our kin^ faid Pfewart, and his laws, 
We lofe our lives in an unrighteous caofe.* 
With that he ftruek brave Biflet to the death, 
For which good Wallace quickly ftopt his breath. 
Who, with one ftroke cut him down with his fword, 

. And after that he never fpoke a word ; 

But to the ground rufliM down with all his might ;. 
By Wallace hand thus di'd that gallant knight. 
The reft were kilVd, what could the Scots do mor^, 
Then all hmcut the lofs of Biflet fore. ^ 

Ruthven for Perth to march he ready makes. 
And Sir John Ramfay Coaper caftle takes. 
Wallace and Crawford, Guthrie, Longoville, 
And Richard, take Lundores that night to beil. 
Vallance was (lewatd, who abundantly. 
With meat and drink did bravely them fupply. 
The Englifli all flee faft before them now, 
As does the Bi(hop of vSt. Andrews too, 
He w^uld not vVallace' coming there abide. 
So dirt fear'd was, ev'n for all Scotland wide. 
Their worthy knight, that into Coupex \ic^ , 
Seiz'd nil their riches on the fecorvd d-^^* 
And at command ofS/^] ice did ca^ do^wm^ 
Aadrdze c/iat place i*ato the ter^ g,TO>axsA* 
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Then anto Crail did fuddetily repair. 
But only found there walls and boildingf bare. 
The Englifh then troop'd off all in a ftrrog, 
And through all Fife the Scots did rant and reigtt« 
No Englllhman was left, for all did fly, 
6ave in Lochleven, one fingle company. 
A knight, Mufgrove, that did command KinghorB» 
The mercft coward that was ever bom, 
Hearing that Wallace^would attack the place. 
Fled and deferted to his great difgrace 
Wallace pofTefithe houfe, and on the morn, 
Tp Scotland's well, does with his men return. 
When night was come they fuppM, and went to reftr 
But ftill Lochleven ftuck in Wallace bread. 
To which he pafs'd near middle of the night, 
With eighfeen chofcn tpen, all ftout and tight 
• Courage, brave boys,* he faid, • and never flinch, 
The Southron now lie fleeping in yon inch ; 
Since honour's to be won let's venture foi*t. 
If we get o'er, we (hall have pleafant i'port. 
Do you remain all here upon the fpot, 
I'll try if i can bring you o'er their boat/ 
Quickly he ftript, with his brave fword and goo4 
Bound round his neck, and leap'd into the flood. 
Over he fwims, and very quickly then, 
Seizes the boat, and brought her to his men* 
Who when array'd, no longer did abide, 
But yimped in, and rowM to th' other fide. 
The inch they took boldly with fword in hand. 
And fpared none before them that they fand. 
To wives and bairns, he mercy Rill did (how. 
But thirty men upon the fpot he flew 
To call good Ramfay, he hath orders giy*n, 
To dine with him, if he pleas'd, at Lochleven* 
Sent out a man, the Southron horfe to keep, 
l>rew up the boat, then went to bed to fleep. 
The meffenger, good Ramfay did furprife, 
WJjo with unafual briikncfs, bid him rife. 
' Mv Lordij good 6ir, docs kVt\d\y "^oxx VcmXft 
Unto Lochleven, to eat a dWh o? meav* ^ 
ji»mfdjr got up, and irwircb'd 'wkYi a\\VjSam«i% 
^'*d there caroiu'd fall ei^ht days to ac^wvO. 
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TursM off the goods that Southron had brought there, 
Caus'd burn the boat then unto Perth repair. 
There Bifliop Sinclair met them in a trice, 
And wifely gave to Wallace his advice. 
Jop to the north, for more fupply was fent,. 
For none alive, the country better kent 
Good Mr. Blair, in facerdotal weed. 
Went to the weft, to warn his friends with ipeed : 
How unto Wallace they might fafcly get. 
The Southron had their pailage fo befet. 
Brave Adam Wallace, and good Lindfay fare 
To Earl Malcolm, where they welcome were. 
There was the noble Graham, and I-undie brave, 
And Boyd, Uke men, are new rais'd from their grave; 
Jop marched on, Gumming Lord Buchan was, 
For old envy, he fuffer'd. none to pafs» 
Yet poor men came to Wallace as they might. 
For to defend old ancient Scotland's right. 
The Randal young, to ferve his country bent. 
Good men from Murray, hath to Wallace fent,' 
Jop did return unto his matter foon^ 
And told him all, though little he got done, 
But Mr Blair, fuch noble tidings brought. 
That of the Gumming, Wallace reckoned nought: 
Wallace, who did the fit occadon ken< 
March'd ftraight from Perth, and with him fifty meiu 
Good Irifh Stephen, and Kierly, who was wight. 
In Watchman's garb, to Wallace march'd on fights 
Upon more force to wait he had no mind,. 
And left the reft to keep the land behind 
By Stirling bridge, to march, he did not pleafe,. 
For Englifhmen hum there as thick, as bees i. 
Bat oyer Airth, they fcrri'd haftily. 
And lurked in a private place hard by. 
A cruel captain dwelt in r\irth that year,. 
An Engltfhman, whofe name was Thomlin Wcir t 
One hundred men were ai his lodging ftill, 
Pofleft that land according to their will. 
A Seottiih fifher feiz'd, who out of fear. 
Unto their Icrvice made the fellow fwear, 
Jnp early went, the paffage fox lo^^^l^ 
-A/7 J on the fiihcr bapp'ncd fudd^tA^v 
P 3 
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Thfn alk'd him, * what enDntry-inan art tlwm ?• 
• A Scot,* he faid, • but Southron made me tow 
Unto their fervicc, fore again ft my mind ; 
Pox on the pack, I love iionc of their kifid, 
A fiihing I came o'er to this north fide, 
A Scotfman if yno be, I'll with you bide.' 
When Jop to Wallace told the poor man's cafe, 
They all rcjoic'd to fee the fifher's face 
Since with his boat they might good pr»frage have, 
Not valuing what the poor man (hnuld crave. 
To the foiuh land, moft gladly they did fare. 
Then bioke the boat, when they were landed there. 
Out through the mofst they maich'd with good fpeed 
To the Tor- Wood, the fifher did them lead ; 
A widow there brought tidings in fhort fpace. 
Of Wallace' friend that dwelt at Dunipace. 
'i h^Smlin of Weir had him in prifon put, 
Which V\ allace vex'd and to the heart him cut* 
^Dame, faid good Wallace, he fliall loofed be. 
The morn by noon, and fet at liberty. 
They ate and drank, in quiet there abode, 
And on the morrrw early took the road. 
Toward Airthhill. his force with him he drew. 
Where was a ftrength that well the fifher knew. 
A private way, the fiQier him dire<5ls, 
Then to the Southron paid his beft refpe^s. 
O'er a fmall bridge, into the hall he got. 
And them falutes in rage and fury hot. 
With (hearing fwordjs, clinking oUt o'er their crownS|. 
There without mfercy hew'd the Southron down. 
Thomlin of Weir, he thro' the body clave, 
And his good men did foon c'tfpatch the lave. 
Through all the room, the blood gufh'd boiling hot. 
One hundred men lay dead upon the fpDt. 
Then to relieve his ancle went alorrg, 
in a deep cave, who lay in Feriers ftro g. 
Btfure that time, his uncle ne'er had been * 

So ghd. a*, when good Wallace he had feettfc 
Into deep dirch^s, the dead cotpfe >»feve wl^. 
tnd C'jrcfully thefr watches pAac'd a\.\a^. 
^pnn the jTi^row. gatb'red up iheC^oW, 
'th gold and jewels, to reward \ii«ii ^^"^^ 
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Southron came iii» but quicUy changed hoet, 
For none went back to tell their netghboors newK 
Stephen of Ire^'andt Ktcrly who was wight« 
Thefe two did keep the port the fecond night; 
Ere it was day, the worthy Scots arofis, 
TursM oflF their fpoil, and to the I or* wood goci 
Now fince at Ainh the .^cots have done their beft^ 
Let^s fee what came of them, went to the weft. 

CHAP, llh 

f How Wallace burnt tht Englilh in Dumbarton. 

WALLACE and his good men march'd all the nighty 
And to Dunnbarton came ere it was light. 
Then at a widow's houfc did-quickly call. 
And whifper'd foftly co her throug)> the wall. 
Whofe voice, fo foon as the good woman knew. 
Unto her clothes, immediately (he drew. 
In a clofe barn, him and his men fhe got. 
Good meat and drink, in truth he wanted not. 
Then unto Wallace gave one hundred poand. 
To make his fupper go the better down. 
Nine Tons (he had, good likely men and tight. 
An oHth to him ihe made them fwear on fight. 
There he rcmain'd fecure and never budg'd, 
But caus'd mark the doors where Southron lodged* 
Then all march'd on, and iilence clofely kept| 
Unlo the gate, where they fecnrcly flept. 
An Englilh captiiin, and nine of his mates. 
Drinking too Utc. did brag of mighty feats, 
• Had I good 'Vallace,* one faid in a rage/ 
< 1 wouli think nothing with him to engage.' 
Another theie, his head and neck would pawn, ^ 
He'd tie bir John ihc Graham with iirength of hand 

. A third, he'd fight the Biyd with a good iwordi 
»T would fet him better far to fight a t— d. 
Another wiih*d for l^undie by his life. 
And fome for Seaton, in that drunken ftrife. 
When Wallace heard the SouiUtou m^V^ ^>^Ocv^\fiS 
He boldly a\\ alone himfeif wetw. \iv. 
Then with a brave bold ccmnieuauc^^.ti^^a'afc^ 

Saluted them mott bandfomc\y aV^ow. 
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* I'm from my travels come, Gentles/ (aid het. 

* Longing your conqueft of the Scots to fee* 
Some of your drink, a^d other cheer TdhaTC.^ 
The captain then a faucy anfwer gave, 

* Thou feem'ft a Scot, likely to be a fpy. 
And mayed be one of Wallace^ company. 
Which if thott be, nothing (hall thee prote6l» 
From being hang'd up quickly by the neck.*' 
Wallace thought then, it was not time to (land. 
His noble fword. faft gripped in his hand ; 
With fuch a (Iroke, the captain did furprife^. 
As cut off all that Rood above the eyes 
Another there he killed in great ire, 

A third l^e threw into the burning fire^ 
Kierly and Steplien came in with courage true;^. 
And kill'd the. reft of the drunken crew. 
The hofllcr then, without further delay, 
Diredled Wallace where the Southron lay. 
Who fet their lodgings all in a fair low 
About their ears, and burn'd them flab and ftow^ 
Then to Dumbarton eave with merry fpeed, 
March'd long ere day, a quick exploit indeed. 
Toward Rofneath, next night they paA along^ 
Where Englishmen poffcft that caftle ftrong. 
Who that fame day unto a wedding go, 
Fourfcore in number, at the lead, or moe. 
In their return die Scots upon them fet. 
Where forty did their death-wounds fairly get: 
The reft fcoar'd oflF, and to the caftle fled. 
But Wallace, who in war was nicely bred,^ 
He did the entry to the caftle wm. 
And flew the Southron, all were found therein. 
After the fliers did purfue with fpeed. 
None did efcape him, all were cut down dead. 
On their purveyance, feven days lodged therq^ 
At their own cafe, and merrily did far«. 
Some Southron came to vifit their good kin, 
J^at none went out, be fure, that once came in. 
After he Aad fet fire to the place, 
March'd /iraiffht to Fau\k\at\d/\tL?iV\XxU!^V^t^^ 
7'here Earl Malcolm was, oi ^\otvovx^ iartvt, 
-Richard of JLundie, and Sk iohux^At Gi^Wmv 
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Good Adam Wallace, that trne hearted Scot, 
Barclay and Boyd, axid others of great note. 
With them He kept his Yool, and holy days. 
Who pad their time in feafting, fport and playt* 
Till tidings came of his dear mother's death. 
Who, to Almighty, had refign'd her breath. 
Then did he order Jop and Mr. Blair, 
To bury her and no ezpenee to fpare 
Who pofted oflF with fpeed, did not defer. 
And honourably did her corpfe inter. 
His mourning, Wallace foon threw oflF, for he 
Had mod at heart how Scotland he might free. 

C H A P. IV 
Honu Sir IVi liam DmgUf nvoH the eafile §f Sanquhar fy k 

jeopardy. Honv Wallace refcued him from the Englijh^ ami 

put them 9ut efthofe parts. 

SIR William Douglas, as old writers record. 
Of Douglas' dale, at this time was the Lord* 
By his deceafed lady, he had now, 
Two likely fons, for ftrength and courtge too^ 
Whofe nit'ral parts, all greatnefs did prefagc. 
When at the fchools, and but of tender age. 
In knowledge, that they might the more advance. 
They're quickly fent to the bed fchools in France. 
Their father, that mod noble valiant knight. 
King Edward had detain'd agatnd all right: 
Till with the Lady Ferres he'd ccnclode 
A match, which after prov'd not for his good. 
Two fons he had by this young lady fair, 
And then got leave for Scotland to repah*. 
Accordingly his lady, fons and he, 
Came all to Douglas, and lived pleafantly. 
King Edward thought that he had deadfaU bees 
To him, but faith the contrair foon was feeo. 
The old Scots blood remained in him dtlU 
VVhich to the Englifh never bore good will. 
That time the Sanquhar was«a cadle Arong, 
From which, the Scots did fuflfcr frequent wron|;. 
An Engliih captain did command iVi^Vaicwtt 
Was Bewford cM'd^ a pox upon V\% tiaxnt. v > 
To Dnuglzs* Izdj, was a kmiman tic^t, 
Fromhitn no harm on that accouat ^A it»^-^ 



I?* THE HISTORt OF 

Bat when Sir William faw Wallace in plain. 

Was likely to free Scotland once again, 

He, as a true born Scotfman, thought he fliould 

Give all afliftance to him that he could. 

To which a cheerful heart he ready found. 

Being by force to Edward only bound. 

To Thomas Dickfon, a young man, and bold. 

His inclinations then he quickly told. 

How he defign'd, with all his pow'r and might. 

To fi ighten and furprifc the EngliCh knight. 

• I have,* faid Dixon, * a good friend indeed, 

• John Andcrfon, who firewood does lead 

• Unto the caftle, ftout and true, like fteel, 

• To him rU go, and all the cafe reveal.* 
Into a moment, good Sir William then, 
Prepared thirty ftout well chofen men. 
He told his lady, to Dumfries he went, 
To meet fome Engtiik ihat had to him fent. 
Then march'd all night, upon them faft did draw. 
And in a cleugh, lurkM by the water Craw. 
Dickfon to Sanquhar goes, and tairies not, 

And with John Andcrfon makes up a plot, 
That he fhould take John's horfes and his weed,. 
By it was day, a draught of wood to lead. 
John was a diver and auld farrand boy. 
As you fliall hear by the enfuingploy. ^ 

Meantime, good Anderfon unto him told 
Ingeniouily, the whole ftrcngth of the hold, 
• Forty they are, all men of great avail, 
Be they on foot, they'll furely you affail ; 
But if you chance the entry for to get, 
A great pole ax on your right hand is fet ; 
\^'hich may defend you ftoutly in the throng ; 
Be Douglas wife, he'll not ftay from you long." 
Then \ nderfon< the ambufh by and/ by, 
Near to the caftle led moft privately. 
Dicklbn is with the draught of green wood gone, 
J^ho to rbe caftle whittling c^me anon, 
Array'd in Anderfon*s o\d ruraV vittd^ 
To whom the porter opened wiiVi l[pteA% 
^^ofaid, * this hour thou Ta\^\vt Wve &ax4.^wM.V 
^/iouart untimoui for iu feared^ Avf •' 
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Dickfon his draught got in by lucky fate, 
Then cut the cords and all fell in the gate. 
The porter twice out o'er the head he (Iruck, 
And kill'dhim dead, prodigious good luck ! 
The ax he got, wheireof his good friend fpoke, 
And gave a fign^ whereat the ambuih broke. 
Douglas was foremoft, faith he made no ftand. 
But o'er the wood march'd ftraight with fword in hand.* 
Three watchmen kill'd within the clofe that hour, 
And won the gate that leads to the great tow'r. 
Ran up the ftair where the jgood captain lay, 
Who trembling ftood, and uia would been away ; 
Too late he was, Douglas (Iruck up the door. 
And (licked him dead, where he ftood on the floor. 
Then took the houfe, put Southron all to deaths 
None did efcape, fave one, with life er breatfau 
The fellow fled in hafte to Durifdear, 
And told the captain all in panic fean 
Who to the Enoch caus'd another go. 
And warn Lochmabane, Tibber's mulr alfo* 
The country alfo bragg'd no lefs to do. 
Than fiege the caftle, and hang Douglas too* 
Sir William then, moft prudently on tight, 
Dixon difpatch'd, to warn the Wallace wigbt. 
Who in the Lenox, very boldly then, 
Did lie encamped with four hundred men. 
On which he marches, makes no longer day, 
Unto the caftle of Kilfyth that day : 
Where Ravindale numbers of Soutbron had, 
Birt was himfelf that time at Cumbein^ld. 
The Earl Malcolm poised was hard by. 
In ambuih with two hundred men to lie. 
To guard the houfe, the reft himfelf he took 
Into the wood, and made one (harply look 
About, and fpy when Rovindale he came, 
For they defign'd him and his men fome game. 
Who when betwixt the bufliments two he got. 
He and hisi men were all kill'd on the fpot. 
To fiege the caftle, would no longer ftay. 
But march'd and burnt Linlithgow? mW^vi% 
Where Soacbron dwelt aind on X.V\e Tiiotto>« few.\ 
And burn'd DaliciUi, tkcu to llcviV>o\\2^ Hi^u\^ 
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Lander by this and Seaton of renown* 

Came from the Bafs, and bam'd North Berwick tows. 

And with an hundred men» in armour bright, 

Do Wallace meet, which ^^s a joyful £ght« 

Dickfon he alfo met with Wallace now, 

Who promised, foon the Donglas to refcue. 

Brave Hugh the Hay, in noble order, then 

To Peebles came with fifty valiant men. 

And Rutherford, that ever /true had been, 

Wity fixty men, cruel in war, and keen* 

Couragioufly all marched then along. 

And numbered were good eight hundred firong. 

By this the Southton Sanquhar do befet. 

Thinking they had brave Douglas in the net : 

But news of Wallace came with fuch a thud. 

As quickly put a fright unto their fud. 

For \A allacc fcarce to Crawford then had got, 

When (haroe a tail rematn'd upon the fpot- 

The ficge thus rais'd in hurry and gfrcat fray* 

The bumbaz'd Southron fcamper'd all away 

W^hich news, when v\ allace h«ard, he that fame night. 

Three hundred horfcmen chofe, in harnefs light. 

The Earl Malcolm, quickly order 'd he, 

To follow on. a good rearguard to be. 

Thro* Durifdear purfnes this Chieftain bold* 

The plaineft way, *bove Morton then does hold. 

At Clofebutn, when the Southron came in fight. 

He chargM and kill'd fcven fcore into the fitrht. 

W hen Southron faw the cafe had happen'd fo* 

To rally then, they make a faint (ham (how* 

With Wallace to debate in open fields. 

But Earl Malcolm clofe was ait their heels. 

At which they thought it was not time to ftay, 

But each man fled* and made jthe beft o*s way. 

Wallace and the good Earl do purfue, 

And in the flight demolifb'd jiot a few. 

Five hundred good, they and their men have ca'ft 

Dead to the ground ere they Dalfwinton paft. 

T/je weaned hories march no farther can* 

Though slU tht men wcit frtfti a^xYvc^ >o^^ti» 

Wallace and Grahitm muft lYxcTi dxiiooviTvx ^tt^csic^^ 
A'id cake theit foot, good f^u'ttwi^ w> w»Av 
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So fierce they follow^ without fear or dread. 
None but the horfe could equal them in fpeed. 
Their (Irokes fo heavy, dreadful were and foret 
Whome'er they hit did grieve the Scots no more* 
Then a new party» men of note and fame. 
With good frefh horfes unto Wallace came. 
Good Currie, and the Johnftoun ftout and ^y. 
Kirkpatrick, and the trufty Halliday. . 

Sevenfcore new men came up a brave recruity 
Who noble fervice did in the purfuit. 
Good Currie there brave Wallace hort*d agaiif 
Who quickly hath three £ngli(h captains flatn. 
Of Durifdcar, Enoch, and Ttbber's muir. 
The dint of his good fwcrd none could endure. 
The Maxwell auo, out of Carlav'rock drew. 
And did the Southron furioufly purfue* 
Befide Cock Pool, found payment there they got» 
Some drowned were, and fome kill'd on the fpot. 
Wallace retum'd, and in Carlav'rock bode, 
And to Dumfries upon the morrow rode ; 
Proclaimed his peace to all within thofe bounds. 
That would affift againft the Southron lowns, 
No longer there at that time did abide. 
For Southron fled from Scotland on each (ide. 
The towns and cadles Scotfmen then po0*e(l. 
And rul'd the land, and then the land had reft. 
Brave Douglas had behav'd fo nobly there 
Was keeper made from Drumlanrig to Air. 
Meantime his lady counterfeit! her fpite» 
And like a ferpent, waits her time to bite. 
By this the Englilh captains all did flee 
Excepting Morton, who held out Dundee. 
Which Wallace vex'd, and greatly difobligM, 
Therefore he march'd, and clofely him befieg'd. 
Morton does beg his life, and then he'd go 
For England flraight, but Wallace anlwer'd, * No ; 
All England flinll example of thee take » 
Thou fhalt be hanged for King Edward's fake * 
When Wallace had confirmed the flege, then be 
The Scrimzior made conflable of Dundeit^ 
One BdWnger, of England, who w?i% X.Yvtt% 
PdH oat of Tzj, axid came to Qmxh^ Km \ 
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To London wi:ote, and told of Wallace vow ; 

And in v hat pickle Morton labour'd now. 

Which tidings put king Edward to a fiance* 

And call'd him home, ^ho fighting was in France. 

Then did he charge and fummon Bruce by name. 

To anfwer, or to iinderly the blame ; 

And all the reft, who liv'd under his crown> 

Bifliop and baron, got a fummons foon* 

I leave him here to his new hellifli plots ; 

From which, good God I prefcrvc the fakefefs Scots ! 

The Englifti, that time, Gnyen land poffeft, 

And did that country very much infeft. 

On which account, a herald docs advance^ 

Exptefs to Wallace, from the king of France, 

Praying he'd come and charge the Southron lowns. 

And once more chace them trom his Gallic bounds. 

This meffage from the King received he» 

When bufy at the fiege before Dundee. 

The herald there, he entertain^ at large, 

Moft fplendidly, on his own proper charge. 
- And told him all the great feats he had done* 

But that he could not give an anfwer foon. 

Until he faw what Edward did contrive 

And plot againfi the Scots, ill may he thrive. 
The wits of France have with the herald fcntt 

A brave defcription, and a fine comment 

On Wallace' adtions, and his perfon rare, 

To eithftr with the age could not compare^ 

In fiature he was full nine quarters high 

When meafur'd, at leaft, without a lie. 

Betwixt his (houlders was three quarters broad, 

Such length and breadth would now a- days feem odiS. 

Was no fatigue but what he could endure ; 

Great, but well fhaped limbs, voice ftrong and (lure. 

Burning brown hair, his brows and eye bries light ; 

Quick piercing eyes, like to the diamonds bright. 

A well proportioned vifage, long and found ; 

Nofe fqufire and neat^ with ruddy lips and round. 
///V bread was high, his viccV wa% xVacV ^Xi^ ^\CiW5[^\ 
A. fwinging hand, with arms bolYvXait^t wv^\aw^. 
Grave in his fpccch, his co\o\j3f ^xvga\t\t ^t^^» 
* beauteous face, whcmti^didbouow ^vw^ 
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In time of peace, mild as a Iamb woald be^ 
When W4r approached, a Hedkor ftout was he. 
Riches he mock'd, fubmitted all to fate ; 
Gave what he wan, like Alexander, great. 
To Scotfmen he great truft and credit gavc» 
But a known foe could never him deceive. 
Such qualities, men did to him advance 
Who were the very greateft wits in France. 
Which Mr Blair mark'd all in Wallace' book. 
On which you're kindly welcome now too look^ 
But at the (lege as Wallace earnefl lay, 
Jop brought htm tidings on a certain day, 
How Edward came with a great force along, 
An army of an hundred thoufand ftrong^ 
Wallace commands Scrimzior quickly then, 
There to command eight thoufand of his men, 
And clofe beiiage the Southron in that placei 
That'Done might thtncc efc^p€ in any cafe. 
Wallace himfelf did with two thoufand ride 
To Perth, where he fome few days did abide* 
Toward the fouth, his march did then begin 
With his brave lads all in a merrj pin. 
King Edward does to young Lord Woodftock fcndy 
And orders htm to march ttn tboiifand mea. 
To Stirling Bridge, and there to kttp the jpafs» 
Who, when he came, bebav*d jafl like an afs* 
Without regard to orders, crofsM the Forth, 
And with his men marchM ftrai^jrht unto the norths 
But for his folly very foundly paid. 
Who had his king*s command thus difobeyM. 
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The Battle rf- Falkirk. 

YOUNG WOODS rOCK now, all ia hfc »8 ft goC> 
He'll Wallace %ht, refcae Dundee, what not t 
But was furpris'd, when looking To^tuil^»QraVk 
He W^Uct ikw, with ho» eight O[ioxib^^ ^oxxv^ 
OJdhardfbofs, which made Uiv\ deutk^e^v^V^^ 
-AnJ OT a ruddea look toth pale a»A «l%it V 
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But finding them in number left than hei 
Refolves to fight, and not a foot to flee. 
On Shetiff-Muir Wallace drew op his meBf 
, Who had eight thoufand 'gamft lord Woodflock's tem. 
There furtoufiy the armies do engage 
Each other in a dejp'rate bloody rage. 
The hardy Scots together (luck fo true, 
In rank and file, feven thoufand Southron flew* 
Three thoufand more who fought and would noit yields 
Were quickly all cut down upon the field. 
Loid Woodilock dead among them alfalay^ 
Not one efcap'd the fword that fatal day. 
Silver and gold, horfes and other fpoil, 
Scotfmen got to renumerate their toil. 
Without a halt to Stirling Bridge they ride^ 
And all pafs over 10 the other, fide. 
I'hen carpentars and craftfmen quickly calty 
Who prelemly undo the paflage all. 
To the Diidfoord Wallace he fent them fync^ 
Who ordered all according to his mind. 
Then made he Lauder very quickly pafs, . 

Along the coaft where any veffel was, 
And men with him, w*ho fearched cv^ry nook^ 
And from each boat a board or two ihey took. 
In Stirling then lay wiih his foot and horfe, . - 
AVatching what way the Engljfli bent their force* 
The E^uT Malcolni came to V^^allace then, 
With the brave Lennox lads, true hearted men* 
Sir John the Graham came alfo fpeedily. 
Attended with a glorious company. 
Who tidings brought, King Edward was at hand^ 
Ev'nat Torphichen, with his Soutliron band. 
Stewart of Bute, with a great number next. 
To Wallace came, for battle bravely fixt- 
Who on the morrow, with the Ciiujming arch^ 
Each with ten thoufand to Falkirk did march. 
Ten thoufand alfo of brave valiani men, 
Wallace drew quickly up tn order then. 
I'here Earl Malcolm was, of m\«)ax>f ^^.toft* 
And that renowned kiughi, SVr ioYuci ^t Ot^'wau 
Sexton and louder, Boyd the ^oxxt axidu^aXv 
And Ad4m Wallace, a xao& uoUU &|)^ 



^ThcA by exprefs, came information fure^ 
The Southron all were in Slamannan muir. 
Pitching their tents» fetting pavilions down^^ 
Be fouth Falkirk, little above the town. 
Jop viewM their numb^ ^a they march'd' along. 
Which was compnte one hundred thooiand Arongr 
Neverthelefs the Scots do courage take; 
At fight of Wallafce, and all fear forfake*- 
The Gumming here, fy on him for a Scot, 
'Gainft Wallace does contrive a hellifli plot. 
Told the Lord Stewart, Wallace had no right,. 
To lead the van before him in the fight 
Which bred great heat betwai the gallant two^ 
So fubtilly» Camming the coal did blow. 
The Stewart then docs toward Wallace make, 

* Pray, Sir, what coui fe is proper now to take. 
For Edward comes with a prodigious pow^r i^ 

• To fight* faid Wallace, " there's no other cure; 
With nir more troops, I've leen yon king Appear,* 
And foundly beat with fewer men than here. 
Let's to it then- for we have men anew. 

Likely and good, providing they be true/ 
Then Stewart faid, * the van guard he would havtt«f . 
Wallace replied, ' as God my foul fliall fave, 
That (hall ye notr I'U- grant yoa no fuch things 
Nor no man elfe except my righteous king- 
Twice have I refcu'd this my native land,, 
And (hall I now refign my old commandL. 
I'll let you know, its neither brag nor boaft|> 
Will bully me out of my righteous pofL 
So much a fool I am not. Sir, by half. 
At Inch a time to ^uit my marfhal ftaff." 
^ To which the Stewart anfwered again. 
The owl did of his feathers once complain r 
At which- dame nature took a feather fair^ 
From every bird, and him deliver'd there* * 
Which gift the owl no fooner did receiver 
Than he tlijo* pride rebuted all the iave.. 
Why then fo high Sir ? docs it not appearr 
That you condemn all but yourfelf are here t 
Then of your men be not lo'vam^ Wvtcvvcv^^ 
£^ad each his own^ you flio^ld Y\2LNt u^\i^^aft^-* 

^1 
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IVallaee eimig'd flew in a ffame of fire. 
And too, too ra&l^ caU'd the Stewart liar* 
'« No owl I am, for I have often been, 
At the noon day where thou dorfi not be Sta^ 
Fighting thy foes, for glory, not for pelf, 
This parable thou fpeak'ft againft thyfelf. 
It is the Gumming has thee thus adyis'd, 
I know his fpeech, tho*^ maiked and difgnis'd- 
From danger great, Kdid relieye that flayei 
And this is all the thanks I now receive.' 
No fuccour then exped from me this day.' 
Then wheel'd, and with ten chonfand rodeawayr* 
Great comfort this did to the Englifh yield. 
And almoft fbrc'd the Scots to leave the field.. 
At which the Stewart grTeving much he fworet. 
*■ dimming (hould rue his bafe advice full fore» 
For that he now did very plainly fee, 
His plot was only fcif and treachery/ 
The Earl Hartford Againft the Stewart then, 
Advanced with thirty thoufand Englifh men. 
1^/hom the bsave Stewart charg'd Co fierce and hot» 
That Hartford's men in heaps &y dtad open the fpoV 
When fpears were broke, hM\j their fwords they drew^ 
And twenty thoufand of the Southron flew. 
The reft they- fled unto their king with grief. 
Who fent ten thoufand for a freOi relies 
Which when tlie nobfe Champioit Wallace CiWp 
And the brave Scots up in batalie draw. 
Held up his hands and fervently did fay^ 

* O God aflift yon Ford, I humbly pray^ 
And tho' he be with freffi force overfet. 
Grant he the viAory o'ier his foes may get,** 
By this the Bruce and Bifhop Beik do then>. 
Fiercely advance with Forty thoufand men. 
When Wallace did the Brucels banner know^ 

* Good God,' faid he, ' how does this world go^ 
Xo fee a man po forward and fo rude. 

As light a^ainft his native fleCK and bloed? 

Were J but free of my rafti oatVi and vov ^ 
I'd either die, or Stewart bxave rcfcu^/* 
^fndnefs fsud, * prstj^, refcue hvax from x\it lotj 
ut will Aid, * nay, whj fool wk \Jwwx tofe t 
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Kindnefs repli'd, * tbey are good Scottifhxnen :' 
On that, faid will, * 1 cannot much depend* 
Had they been good, as one we all had been. 
The contrair whereof now is plainly feen. 
Tho' one be falfe/ iaid kindnefs, * that ne'er fhatt> 
Make us negled the reft, and lofe them all, 
Who have behav'd fo wellr and Southron flain ; 
Refcue them now, and thereby honour gain. 
Then on the rogue, occafiqn'd all the ftrife» 
Avenge thyfelf, if he be found in life/ 
Will &id, *' this day they (baU not helped be» 
What I have faid, Oiall ftill be faid for me.' 
With that the tears, unto their great furprife, 
Burft out and trickled down from both his eyes. 
Sir John the Graham, and many others more. 
For the brave Stewart, weeped wondrous fore 
To fee him with fuch numbers overpowerM 
While cowardly the Cummtng fled and fcour'd. 
The men of Bute, before their lord they ftood. 
Defending him in ftreams of their own blood. 
Till at the laft, fo faint and weary grown. 
They by the Bruce are all quite overthrown. 
And brave Lord Stewart fcorning for to yield. 
With his good men lay dead up«n the field* 
Then w'sulace tum'd about to hts;men true, 
^ My Lords,' faid he, * what's proper now to do ? 
If we turn eaftyfor flxength in Lowthian land. 
They'll us purfue, with all their numVous band. 
Take we the muir king Edward is before, 
We have but one thing for't, without words more : 
To the Tor wood in order all complete. 
Through Bruce's hoft, we'll fight a brave retreat.* . 
To which they all did cheerfully confent» 
And as one man were all alike content. '^ 

Good vVallace, then mounting his horfe on fight,! 
March'd at their head, in (hining armour bright. 
With harnefs'd horfe, when to the hoft he drew, 
The cry arofe, and fpears in pieces flew 
So Gerceljr fought the Scots« that b^ axA V).^^ 
Eight e/iou/and Southron on the &dd dXdVi^* 
Ere Brace and Beik, their men got Va aLTWf% 
Waihcepaa'd through, and Qlcax^l c>ax\»&^«I- 
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Then gaTe contnand to march fatt boft on d^h^ 
To the Tor- wood, wkh all the {pe^d they might. 
He and Sir John the Gmham and Laadkr theB» 
Staid with three hundred (lout weft coontrjr Bie% 
Expert in war, woald hazard any thing* 
Who do attack fame of the cn'aates wing. 
No fpears they had, hot Avords of teaiperM Atdp 
As to their fmart Hie £ngUlhmen did heel : 
For ere the Bmcc. thereofcould kxK>wledge hav-^ 
Wallace had fent three hundred to their graye. 
With thirty thoufknd men, Bruce did {nurfttt 
His native Scots, the Southron to rcfcuc» 
And order'd Beik for a relief to he; 
Which when good Wallace* did (^fenre and fee, 
* Alas ! ' he faid, * how Bruce with all his laight^ 
Does ruin and deflroy his own true right' 
Wallace commands his men to their own hoft» 
And Raid behind for all tlie Brace's boaft« 
Yea, on their front fofiercelj in he hroke, 
A Southron thete he &tw at every ftvoke* 
But when retiring, wo is n^e therefore^ 
Under th« haunch the Bmce did wouci4 him fere;. 
At which, the Graham and Lauider §o ^arag'd 
Did cut down all with whooi they once engag'dl 
For they alone bravely maintaiB'd their gvouod^ 
While Wallace was a drefiing of his woiuid» 
Who with three hundred very quickly eafne» 
To refctje LaudeA and the noble Graham;. 
Then with freih force does Biikop Beik appear^ 
Vi ho makes the Scot»fever^acrt6 broad retire^ 
Yet were the two delivered tliere fnti well^ 
By Wallace' hand:, and a good iword of (l9eL 
At this fuccefsful, bri& and boki refcu^ 
The iiwful Bruce> three gallasiC ^otfmenilew r 
Then with great fury, with, a ipear or lance. 
At Wallace ftruck, bat mifii'd him by good' chanoe; 
To whom a tackward Itroke good Wallace gave^^ 
Which his hori'e neck, and fpe>ir aflmder cla^e. 
Btuce svas at gronndr ere Wallace look'd about», 
Bac wds rehors'dbf vaiiaaii men acid iSwxxiv 
lad iValhce aii aione left in tlw »i^ow v 
^'c^ Gxsthstia geUMTtBi^^ 4^iU oi aML ^w v^^ w^ 
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Bravely advanced, and ftrack an £ngli(k knightt 

Before the Bruce^ upon the baifnet right, 
' So furioufly, that with a fingle blow, 

He cue him down, and then away did go. 

But oh ? my heart does grieve and bleed to telly 

What after this the noble Graham befel; 

A fubtile Englifh knight, there fuddenly 

An open 'twixt bis harncfs did efpy, 
- Through which, alas ! who can forbear to tear ? 

He in his bowels, thrufl his bloody fpear : 

And yet the Graham, for all his mortal wound, 

Turn'd, kill'd the knight, and rufh'd htm to the ground. 

Then Chriftianly, in t<;mper calm and fweet. 

To the Almighty^ did relign his fp'rit 

When Wallace faw the gallant Graham was {onet 

How did it rack him to the very bone. 

Like one demented, and from reafon rent, 

Amidft the Southron hoft with fury went. 

Enraged at the lofs of Graham that day. 

He ent down all that came into his way. 

When Bruce perceived Wallace in fuch rage. 

He order'd fpearmcn with him to engage. 

To kill his borfe, that he might not efcape. 

They thought him all a devil in man's (£ape. 

Then did the Southron fpears, on ev'ry fide. 

Pierce his good horfe with cruel wounds and wide* 

In this fad pickle, Wallace by and by, . 

Thought it convenient for him now to fly. 

Spurred up his horfe, lamenting dill for Graham, 

Then to his folks at Carron water came. 

The fea was in, they ftopped there and flood, 

Aloud he cri'd, and bade them uke the flood. 

Accordingly the hoft they all obey. 

He follows on in all the hafte he may. 

Who plad was with a heavy coat of mail, 

Which made 'him fear his wounded horfe would fail | 

Yet through the flood, he bore him to the land. 

Then fell down dead (poor beaft ! ) upon the fand. 

But KierJy foon remounted WaVWt vaX^x* 

Upon a horfe, both able, found and xlx^x.. 
Rode to his hoft ; but oh I Graham ^^^ ^^«1 -^ 
JiDd £ftcca more brave Scou ou^^L^^^^a^ ^"^^ 
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Yet thirty thoiidand of th« Southron crew, 
Moft certainly that day the ScotTmen flew. 
What by the Stewart ftout, afid Wallace wight, 
To Edward Aire a moft confounding fight. 
To the Tor woed Wallace commands hisho/l, 
Kierly and he march along Canon coaiL 
A party on the other fide they fpy, 
Bruce marching firft, who does on Wallaae cry, 

* What art thou there ?* * a man,' Wallace did fay* 

' Yes,' faid the Bruce, ' that haft thou prov'd this day. 
Abide,' he £iid, < thou need' ft not now to flee.' 
Wallace repli'd, • its not for fear of thee ' 

* To talk with thee.' the Bruc". faid, ' I defire. 
, • Say on,' faid he, * ihou inay'-ft for little hire ; 

Ride frcm thine hoft, let them abide with Bei](, 
1 fain would hear what thou inclines to ipeak ' 
< What is the caufe,' (kid Bruce, 'thou wilt not ceaft 
From bloody wars, who maycft live in peace I* 

* Its thy own fault, faid *%V^allaice, * be it kD0wn» 
Who fhamefully doft fight againll thy owm 

.1 claim Vio ri^t ta^ule^ bU;t.to defend 
My natiVeland, from Edward and his meo« 
This day thou's loft two noble knights, and boldt 
Vl'orth more dian millions of the fineft gold. 
The Stewart Rout, the gall?int Graham and wife/ 
With that the tears came trinkling from hts eyes. 
Thou that fhould be our true and rigfiteotts kirig^ 
Def^roys thy own, a cruel .horrid thing ; 
But 'gainft the Southron, 1 m«ft tell you ^ir. 
Come life, come death, I'll ftght with all my hk* 

* Buf wilt tho« do as I Aiill counfel give.' 
Said Bruce, * and as a lord thou mayeft live 
At thine own will, and enjoy every thing 

In peace, if thou wilt hold of Edward King?' 

* No no/ faid Wallace, < with difdain and fcora, 
I'd rather ehoofe be hang'd up on the mom, 
l*he great God knows, the wars I took in haiidj 
Was to keep free, what thou does now 'gainftajid^ 

In carted time thou was foir ScoiXacnd V^itv^ 
p runnsigado, faithlefs, and matii^onx* 
/ ^^^ to Gnd. may I thy ma&etVje^ 
In any £cld, thou &ak{ar xaditt d:\e« 
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Tban Turk or Pagan ; this I (hall keqp good. 

Thou grand lievourcr of thy nflttva blood. 

Bruce finird, and faid, with pawer jouVe onreHet» 

YouMl ne'er the iippci hand of Edward get. 

Wallace, repK'd, • this dajr we're (Ironger far. 

And I am fure much more expert in wjw, 

Than when at Biggar, where he run for fear. 

And left his hoft fo doubtlefs (hall he here. 

Shall [ leave Scotland now in fuch a plight t 

No faith, not I, till 1 redrefs its right. 

Well, faid the Brace, it now draw»s towards night, 

Will you meet me the morrow when it's light. 

At Dunipace, and 1 do promife fair. 

By nine o'clock, to hear thy counfel there ? 

No ; Wallace faid, tho' Edward had it fworn, 

I'll have a bout with him ere nine the morn. 

But if thou 'It meet me at the hour of three, 

By all that's good, I doubtlefs Ihall thee fee ' 

Bruce promisM with twelve Scotfmer> to be there, 

Wallace with ten, which both kept to a hair, 

Thus did they part, and Bruce rode on his way, 

Near to Linlithgow, where King Edward lay. 

Into the king's pavilion then does get, 

Where with the terds he was at fbppcr fet. 

Bruce (icting down in his own vacant (eat. 

Call'd for no water, but went ({raight to meat. 

Tho* all his weapons and his other weed. 

Were (lain'd with blood, yet he began to feed : 

The Southron lords did mock him in terms rvidbg 

And faid, behold yon Scot eats bis own blood ! 

The king he blufh'd at this fo home a jeft. 

And caus'd bring water to the Bruee in hafte. 

They bade him wa(h, he told them he would not, 
. The blood is mine, which vexes moft my thought; ^ 

Then did he fadly to his mind recal. 

And did believe what Wallace told him all. 

With rueful thoughts, the Bruce mod fadly toft, 

1 leave, and follow Wallace to his hoft. 

At the Tor-wood, where fpeedily h^ ^t^tt^ 
Sleeped a little, and thereafter tofc. 
His hod confiding often thoufond meti^ 
£>rew quickly up ia BOblcotdrt t\lWi 
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Tke Earl Malcolniy Ramfay* Lundie wighty 
Command five thoafand gaUant men and tighCt 
Wallace himfelf, Lauder and Seaton have 
Led on five thoufand valiant men and brave. 
With them good Wallace was of Richardtown, 
Who never fparM, but hew'd the Southron doviu 
All well array'd, in armour bright and clean, 
March'd to the field, where the great fight had beeB» 
There narrowly they fearch'd all the fame. 
And found the corpfe of good Sir John the Graham* 
Whom when good Wallace faw, he lighted down^ 
And did embrace that knight of high renown. . 
With forrow great, beholding his pale face. 
He kifs'd his mouth, and often cry'd alas I 
* My deareft brother that I ever had. 
My only friend, when I was hard beftead. 
My hope, my health, O man of honour greatt 
My faithful aid) and ftrength in every ftrait. 
Thy matchlefs wifdom cannot here be told, 
Thy noble manhood, truth, and courage bold* 
Wifely thou knew to rule and to govern, 
Yea, virtue was thy chief anS great concern* 
A bounteous hand, a heart as true as (leel, 
A fteady mind, mod courteous and genteel. 
When I this kingdom did at firft refcue. 
Great honour then, I'm fure to thee was due. 
Wherefore I vow to the great God, and fwear. 
Thy death fhall be to Southron bought full dear. 
Martyr thou art for Scotland's right this day. 
Which I'll avenge with all the might I may.' 
With that he figh*d and hugg'd him o'er again. 
Was no man there from weeping could remin. 
Then in Falkirk prepares his fepulchre. 
And does* his noble corps in pomp inter. 
On his tomb Qone, the following epitaph 
They wrote, which put the Southron in a cha£ 

Mente manuquefotensi et ValW fdut Achate f^ 
CfffiJitur hie Gramiui MU^ intcrfeSiis ah Anglh. 

Of mind and coutac^t &o^\% 
WalUcc's true AlcX»Xw \ 
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Here lies Sir John the GrabaiD^ 
- Fell'd by the Englifh baties. 

Unto the Bnice» Wallace he forthwith rade. 
To the appointment was betwrzt them made. 
At tight of whom, hit face flulhM in a flame. 
When he thought on the loft of gallant Graham. 

< Does thou not rue/ (aid he in angry nood« 
Thy fighting ' gainft thy nati^ Mh and blood I 
Oh ! faid the Bruce, rebuke me now no more^ 
My foolifh deeds do check and bite me fore.* 
Wallace furpris'd waa put to a ftance, 

Fell on his knees, and changed his countenance. 
At which the Bruce embracM him in his arm j. 
And thus the two came in good fpeakinff terms. 

< Pray Sir," faid Wallace. « leave that Southron kiag.; 
The Bruce faid, that were an ignoble thing ; 

I am fo bound, faithful to be and leil. 

For England I'll not falfify my feal. 

But here I promife unto God and thee. 

Hereafter Scots (hall ne'er be harm'd by me. 

And if you viftor be, as grant you may, 

1 will not fight to fave my life this day : 

But with Kiag Edwird I'll return a^ain^ 

Unlefs that I be taken or be (lain, 

And when my term with hini is fairly outt 

May 1 efcape, Tli come to thee no doubt ' 

Thus Bruce took leave, and did to Edward pof(» 

And Wallace foon returned to his hoft. 

Crawford he made the Earl Malcom's guide, 

To Inneravin the low way to ride, 

That Southron watches might not them efpyi 

The other hoft himfelf led haftfly, 

By the South Manwell, where they were not i^qa I 

Of the outwatches, there had planted been. ; 

The Earl Malcom enters Linlithgow nowy 

Where a hot difpute quickly did enfue 

Wallace and his made little noife or cry* • 

But on King Edward's hoft fell (udd^iA^« 

And did tJbe/r weapons galVaniVY em^t^^^ 

To his great terror but 3ic Scotftnwi* &\oi* 
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Tents and paYilions were call to the groundf 
Numbers of Southron cut in pieces down. 
Edward he calls on Bruce to round hiro the«« 
With twenty thoufand of well harnefs'd men* 
But the furprifc put them in fuch aghaft/ 
That they were flying from all quarters fad. 
Wallace his way thro' them did cut fo cleao^ 
As if he had more than a mortal been. 
Edward himfelf mod bravely did behave* 
Which to his men both life and vigour gave. 
Yet nothing could the ScottiHi courage tame, . 
When they thought on the lofs of gallant Grahanr. 
They fought like furies in that dreadful throng, - * 
And 'mongft the Southron rais'd a doleful ibng. 
The Englifh commons fled on ev'ry fide. 
But the beft fort did with the king abide. 
'Mongft whom wais Brucci who did behold the dance^ 
And looked on with feigned countenance. 
Lord Hartford then did make him for the flighty 
Unto his king a mortifying fight ; 
Who all this time, to flee a foot difdains* 
Until the Scots' mod feiz'd his bridle reins. 
His banner mau clofe by him Wallace flew ; 
Next to the ground the banaer quickly flew ; 
At which the Scots were not a little glady 
And then the king and all his army fled. 
Ten thoufand dead, were in the town and field. 
Before king Edward once his ground would yield* 
Yet twenty thoufand fled of Southron men* 
Tho' at the firft, brave Wallace had but ten. 
The Scots in hafle the vi^ory purfuci 
All brave bold men, flout like the fleel and trve. 
But Wallace wifely caus'd them clofe abide. 
In a full body, and good order ride. 
' Left Southron might at foroe convenient place^ 
If they difpers'd, rally and turn the chace. 
In good array, thus rode they at his will, 
And all they overtook, did quickly kill. 
They cawc fo clofe upon the Southron rear. 
None from the army duril cotnt off £ot ^t2LX. 
Ten tboufsind ftragglcr* pitf A tVe SoviXVitoxiV^^ 
Thus thirty thoafand fled to "EuiUiiA ^^% 
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Tho* the Scots horfe were almoft fpcnt y«t they 
Caus'd Edward change his horfes oft that day. 
And then the Scots fo clofe upon them drew. 
Three thoufand of the outmoft men they flew. 
In Crawford muir many a man was flain, 
Then Ed\^ard calls the Bruce to him again ; 
To charge the Scots with ali his power and mtght» 
For which,, he fhoald be put in his own right. 
Then faid the Bruce, * Sir, loofe me of my band, 
And I fliall turn, I give you here my hand/ 
When from the Bruce this anfwer he did ^[ety 
He knew his heart on Scotland then was fet* 
From that time forth, Edward mod fubtilly, 
Over the Bruce, did caft a watchful eye. 
Bruce torn'd not, nor farther laogaige made. 
But with king Edward unto Solway rade. 
Who when he came upon the English coafl. 
Found that he Fifty thoufand men bad loll. 
Wallace returns to Edinburgh, ^fl^ithout more, 
Makes Crawford captain as he was before. 
The like he did unto his judges all, 
Each in his former office did inftall. 
Thus he to Scotland, peace and great content 
Procur'd, and then ftraight to St Johnftoun went ; 
Where all the Scottilh lords affembled were, 
To whom he all his progrefs did declare. 
By this time Scrimzior had reduc'd Dandest 
Then on a gallows Morton hang'd was high* 
Next was the cadle all in ruhbifh laid. 
And Scots no more of Soa.hron were afraid, 
The noble lords \VaUace did then addrefs, 
And with good air, himfelf did thus exprefs. 
• My lords, * faid he, • (ince over all your force. 
You made me general, both of foot and horfe, 
I hope your lordflifps plainly all do fee. 
Once more I've fet this ancient kingdom freet 
And yet for all my fervice, fecretly. 
Some do reproach me, what a pox care L 
With what's ignoble, I dare boldly fay, 
There's none can charge me ftaud\tv^ Vititi >Jma ^"K^* 
To Hay at borne, no longer 1 \ticY\ik«^ 
Mf oOcc therefore, freely V re&ga 
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No gift I a(k as my reward or fee, 

I've honour purchasM* that's enough for me. 

I'll back to France, where I had laud and praife, 

And fpend the reft of my remaining days." 

The lords did all oppofe it, but in fine, 

Was no man there could, make him change hrs mind. 

Mod heartily he bade them all farewell, 

Then march'd with eighteen men as ftout as fteeL 

The baronjB fons of Brechin with him went, 

And Longoville, on honour always bent, 

Simon and Richard, Wallace's nephews bravej 

Went both along, for honour, or a grave ; 

Sir Thomas Gray the prieft with him did fare. 

Good Edward, little Jop and Mr Blair ; 

And Kierly, who had long with Wallace been* 

lliro'. all the wars, and bloody bouts had (ettu 

IJViih thofe brave men he ihippcd at Dundee^ 

Then hoifed fail, and fairly fct to fea. 

CHAP. IL 

IJ^*w Wallace met nuitA Jfohfi Lyn at iea, 

ALONG the Englifh coaft they ftecred foutb. 
Till oppofite they icante to H umber mouthy 
I'hen in the fea a ihip diid foon defcry. 
And on the top three leopards Handing high. 
Which when the merchants narrowly did vieWi 
Difcourag'd were, and did their voyage rue } 
Knowing full well that it was John of Lyn, 
Scots blood to Ihcd, who never thought it fin. 
Good Wallace fmil'd, and faid * be not difmay'd^ 
Of one poor fingle fhip, why thus afraid ; 
Thofe wood cats fled us, and were frighted fore^ 
When twice fo fnany, oftentimes beibre, 
On a fair field, fo Oiall they be at fea, 
If Southron they, and we true Scotfmcn be.* 
* That he's a pirate,' faid the fteexfmen, ' know, 
And /dves no Scotfman, be he high or low. 
A Boodhc bears on his arraor\n\ coax, 
Firli kiUsg then drowns, v/hai m\£c\v\ti Ao^^Vt ttfA?? 
Wallace repJi'd, ' fincc that the c^^eV&fe» 
"JJfuil the Ibipf you cowarda gtl^A^"" * 
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Then his brave hardy Taliant men and htp 

Array'd themfclvcs hi harnefs cap-apee. 

Himfelf and Blair, and the knight LongOTilIe, 

Command the midihip and defend it well* 

Before were eight, fix he be aft did fend» 

And two he caas'd unto the top afcend. 

Gray fteerfman was, which when the merchants faw^ 

They courage took* altho' but foldiers raw. 

Some ikins with wool they haftQy did ftuff, 

This was their harnefs, 'flead of ftcel and buffi 

At which good Wallace very gently fmiles. 

But does commend their artificial wiles. 

Then John of Lyn, with feven fcorje tn his barge. 

Comes up and calls to (Irike, a hafty charge. 

At which three arrows, Blair witb-ar good will 

Shot, and a pirate at each fhot did kilL 
The bloody rogues, and cruel hellilh hounds 
Before they clafp'd miichtev'd the Scots with guns* 
But when they clafped, this I wot right weeU 
The Scottifh fpears did pierce their fineft fteel. 
The pirate's ihot drove thick as a hail (how'r 
Moft furioufly^ the fpace near of an hour. 
When (hot was gone, the Scots do courage take. 
And with Aout handy blows great havock make» 
The merchants in their woollen harnefs then, 
Behav'd themfelves alfo like gallant men. 
Wallace and his, with (harp fwords furiouily 
Cut down the rogues and made them quickly die* 
Then John of Lyii was very much aghaft» 
To fee his men about him fall fo fa(L 
With eager will he would have been away, 
Bade tack the Ihtp with all the halle they may. 
But all in vain» for now he plainly fees 
His fails by Crawford fet into ableeze, 
Burn'd down in a(hes, without al) remea(^ 
And fixty of his beft men lying dead. 
Boarding the pirate, Wallace in thefea 
Did throw a rogue, then killed other three. 
Brave Longoville the knights and Mr- filaivr^ 
No quarter gave to any ibey foxxtidvYv«^» 
Off John of Lyn, Wallace the v\^\vt ^tieL\«'^.^'^ 
"^hc bcdd and helxnet from h\&\>o4^ divi^ 

»^5 
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Atid then bis men did CBt down airthc reft. 
That did fo long the leas before iafeft. 
Then to the Sluys, ftraigbtwar did Wallace fail 
With a fucceTsfnl and a profp'rons gale. 
Took all the gold and filver ihat he (and, 
Tlie merchants got the (kip^ then he to land. 
11)1 ougb Flanders rode, foon pafTed o'er the fame, 
^rhen entered France, andvnto Paris came* 
Tidings of which caitie to the king tn hafte, 
To whofn gord Wallace was a Virelcome gotft. 
Unto the parliament the king did then 
For a good lordfhip Wallace recommend. 
And, 'caufe Oiat Guyen was out of their hand» 
They thought it heft to gift him all that land. 
For V ell they knew he bravely fought before. 
And did the Southron morully abhor. 
This decreet foon they (kow'd unto the king. 
Who highly was difpleafed at the thing. 
But Wallace faid, * no land pleas'd him fo wecl. 
And that the Southron they (hould quickly feeL* 
Immediately the kine he made him knight. 
And gave him gold for to maintain his right* 
And ordered, all the army of chat land, 
For to ohej wtiat Wallace did command, 
* I thank you, Sir/ faid he, * for this reward. 
Yon Southron, faith, i^ll be no longer fpar'd* 
And now my time I will ao longer wafte. 
But to the wars 1 will prepare in hade * 
The Scotfmen all that were into that land, 
About him flock'd, and <ame with heart and hand. 
With Longoville, a num'rous force arofe. 
And to the wars all with good Wallace goes. 
Ten thoufand men in numbiBr tl>ea were they^ 
Who did the Scoctifh banner foon di^lay 
To Guyen marchM all thofe gr>od men and truCf 
Cafl caftles down, and nr>any Souibron flew. 
They carri'd all before thett, m a word, 
None could, or durft, relift their fire afld fword* 
ShemoDt which Wallace took before, they win. 
And kill the Southroa ai\ w^re (oui^d OMi^xtu 
Into that town Wallace fttade lw» aViode, 
ind did fubdut all ihat wbolt couvftt) ^io>&» 
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The Duke of Orleans, with twtWe thosfand bright) 

Came to afliU him, and defend his right. 

Thus in this town* I leave him fairly fiz'd« 

And muft fpeak fomeihing now of Scotland next. 

CHAP. HI. 

H»'w Edtoard Khg of Engiand came into Scotland^ and made 

, nuthoie Conqueftt thereof, 

VALLANCE the knight, to Scotland did repair, . 
llie falie Monuith, Shr John, did meet him there. . 
Sir John the Lennox greatly did delire. 
To whom Sir Aymer promised it in hire, 
To hold in fee, and other lands moe* 
Of Edward, if to London he would go. 
This they accorded, and to London went. 
Which pleas'd king Edward to his heart's content. 
Monteith on fight was bound to that fierce king, 
In Scodand to afliH: him in each thing. 
Then both returned, no longer there did wait. 
Pox on their nafty fnoots for villains great. 
For the Monteith told Edward every thing. 
And that the Scots defigned Bruce for king. 
Within the fpace, £ think, of forty days 
King Edward did a fwinging army raife. 
To Scotland march'd, and no re&ftaace fand. 
For none that time could fuch a force withftimd. 
All the Scots forts and caftles, in a word. 
He got without a fingle ftroke of fword. 
So fierce, fo cruel was this king and bold* 
The noble lords that would not of him hold, 
To Englifh prifons he did quickly fend, 
Where good Sir William Douglas made his encL . 
The Earl Thomas, Lord of Murray then. 
And the Lord Frazer, two brave noblemen ; 
With Hugh the Hay, and many nobles moe. 
With viUain Vallance did for England go 
Seaton and Lauder in the Bafs did dwell, 
And Lundie who could a<^ his part fall welL 
The Earl Malcolm, and the Campbel brave, 
Bute as their place of refuge, taken have, 
Ramfa/ and K nth Fen both fled to l\i^ iyc»c>3cv« 
UDto their coufia the Lord o£ FVUocxk. 
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He paft with them through Marray ]andotitright» 
And there they found a gem'rous worthy knighc, 
Clement to name, who erer ftill had been 
Agamft the Southron valiant, ftoat, and keen. 
He led thofe lords to Rofs with greateft care. 
And at Stockford a ftrength he builded there. 
Good Adam Wallace, Craigy, Bcyd, thole tbree» 
Fled all to Arran one night by the fea. 
Into Dunbar Corfpatrick dwelt at will, 
But paid his fewty to King Edward ftill. 
Lord Abernethy, Sotiles, and Camming als. 
And John of Lorn that long time had been faUe» 
The Lord of Brechin, many others moe, 
To Edward's peace for gifts did frankly go*. 
Then do the loids and others fend exprefs 
Fronrj Bute to Wallace with a long addrefs. 
* Our hope, our health, onr governor moft grea^ 
Our chieftain true> and help in ev'ry ftrait : 
Our lord and love, thy abfence does us grieve^ 
For God's fake come and once more ns relieye^ 
And cake the crown, for we proteft and fwear,. 
We'll not confent that Edward Ihall it wear.* 
This writ he got, which Tex'd him in his mindp 
Though then an anfwer he did not incline. 
By this king Edward mto Lord York's band. 
From Pay to l>ee had lodg'd the fole command. 
For father's fake, and good fire's this was giv'nV 
Who both were kiU'd by Wallace at Kincleven. 
Lord Beaumont to command the north was fem^ 
/^nd then from Perth, Edward. to Stirling went» 
The Lord of Clifford who had Donglafcble^ 
Was rider made of the fouth marches haiL 
All Galloway the Cumminggot in hand^ 
For iuch a rogue too large and good a lancL 
The Bifliop of 8t Andrews Latmbertownt 
At this time kept the Douglas of renown. 
To whom the Bifliop gjreat affedion bore, 
3ue dur(t not (hew it when Somhron were before; 
Vet made he Douglas on a da^ to ^ 
l^hh hrm to Stirling, •cauCc V\c\oVdVvvmfo» ^ 
Where from king Edward> t\i<^u^Vi\X.v^oV^vBiTW»^ 
^^ ^^gg'd the Uouglaa \aad X.Q latow ^??!«u 
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Who, when he knew him Douglas' ion to be» 

Swore by St. George, no land he's get from me* 

His father fought againft my crown alway, 

For which he in my prifon lies this day. 

No other anfwer there the bifhop got, 

Becaufe the Douglas was fo true a Scot. 

He gare the Merfe to Soules that limmer lown» 

And made him captain too of Berwick towa. 

When Stirling caflle Oliphant refign^d, 

He thought that writ would furely Edward bind* 

But, Oh ! fnch horrid treatment and abfurd« 

He violate his faith and broke his word : 

Sent him to England, to a prifon (Irongy 

In mifery where he continu'd long. 

When Edward had divided Scotland broad. 

Away in triurrph the ufurper rode 

With him was Gumming, that fweet dainty deir, 

Who whifper'd foftly in the Brnce's ear, 

If you'll keep counfcl, I'll unto you (bowt 

What you bcf»rc perhaps did never kn»w, 

Say on, faid Bruce, what you reveal to me^ 

I promife, for my part, concealed fhall be. 

Then faid Lord Cumming, Sir, this is the thtng« 

O'er this realm you (hould be ri^hreous king. 

Its true, faid Bruce, bat tho^ 1 righteous be. 

This is not now a proper time for me'. 

At prefent Tm in Edward!« band^, and loath. 

To break with him and violate my oath. 

Yet iho' he promis'd back this land to me. 

Pray do not you and all the nation fee, 

How he divides and deah my heriuge. 

To Southron fome, and fome for o^itor's wage. 

My lordOiips, Gumming faid, I'll lay you down. 

If you'll refign your tide to the Grown. * 

Or 1 (hall help you with my pow'r and might. 

Bur Bruce repli'd, I will not fell my right. 

Yet tell me what's the lordihip thou doft crave. 

Which for thy help, I promife thou (halt have. 

Pray leave yon King, faid Gumming craftily, 

For Edward kath all Galloway given to me. 

And Soules mj nephew, BerwkV dot:^ t«TOtK»^\ 

Wc both Aall toUow y^^u wixVil^^X %a4\a^^^*> 
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By which rurprifing unezpc^ed fight, 
Wallace pcrcciv'd the treachery ofth* knight. 
• Are thefe the thanks,' faid he, ' I from your haai 
Get, for reftortng of your native land. 
Altho' I armour want, as do my mens 
Tho* but lixteen, 'gainft fifty-fiz, what then ? 
Here is a fword made of the trucft Aeel, 
Which thy deferrine neck fiiall fliortly feel' 
Then with one fingfe Aroke cut down the knave» 
And hade him porchafe for himfelf a grave. 
At which, the fifty- five fierce Gallics then, 
EnvironM Wallace and his fifteen men ; 
Who like brave Scots, with noble hearts and true, 
Fought, and a great deal of the Frenchmen flew. 
'Mong whom was the knight's brother ftout and ftrop|« 
Who fought it like a fury very long. 
And dealt his blows about him very faft. 
But was cut all in pieces down at laft. 
Clofe by, nine Frenchmen were a mowing hay, 
Who do advance with all the fpeed they may. 
Each a (harp fey the into his ruflic hand, 
As if forfooch, none might their force withftand. 
Nor was there any that could do it then, v. 

Save only Wallace, that brave prince of men. 
Who as foon as he could the rogues defcry, 
Did leave his men, and then immediately, 
Moft boldly did towards the clowns advance,. 
Mock'd fuch machines and all the fcythes in Francei 
The firft he met, ill may the carle thrive. 
At Wallace with his weapon made a drive. 
Had it but hit him, as it mifs'd, 1 vow, 
No doubt, it would have cut his body thro*; 
But Wallace being hearty, brifk and blyth, 
Moft clivcrly he over leaped the fey the. 
Then with his fword gave <uch a backward blow. 
As kill'd the fellow, a brave rary (how, 
Af in that country e'er before was feen, 
To fee his head hap happing on the green ; 
The next clown's fcytbe he alfo Jumped o'er, 
And clove his fhoulder ha\Ca ^ard axvd tcica^« 
Unto tlie third moft nimb\y pVa^d*^^ ^amt^ 
Then At the kllov9 (uch a fbokt 4\& ita.m«« 
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As gave him a prodigious mortal wound. 

Till he gafp'd out his laft upon the ground. 

The fourth he clove him cleanly thro' the coa(t« 

Let him take that, for all his bra^ and boaft. 

The three firft fcjcheSi Wallace did overleapi 

And by good providence did thus efcape. 

Four men he kill'd, one ftill at ev'ry ftrokCf 

Upon my word, it was a pretty joke. 

He that was laft, was the firft man that fled* 

Elfe he had got the cold ground for his bed, 

Good Wallace then, the fifth does elofe purfue, 

Overtakes him quickly, and the fellow (lew. 

Thea marchM back to his own men againg 

Who forty nine had of the Frenchmen Uaim ■ 
Seven did efcape, and fled with all their mightt 

A marvellous, but true and bloody fight. 
Four of the mowers did no more incline 

To Aay« bat fcourM, and, left their fcythes behind. ' 

Or elfe of them there had been news bely ve, 

Such as, perhaps, befel the other five 

Thus was the knight and's men caught in the net, 

Which bafely, they had for brave Wallace fet. 

For moft of all were kill'd, the reft they fled, 

At which, the king he was exceeding glad. 

For Wallace fent, and pray'd him eameftly, 

That he might one of his own houfehold be. 

Where he might live at peace and reft fecure, 

Under ihe covert of his royal bow'n 

For well he knew that fome envious were, 

At favours whifh the king beftow'd him there. 

No wonder, for he refcu'd in few days, 

All Guyen land, to his immortal praife, 

In fpite of all the Southron^s force and pow'r, 

Sine made them fcamper ofF themfelves and fcowr. 

And when he fairly did it thus reduce, 

Did chace the Southron all unto Bourdeaux. 

Then two full years remained at the French courti 

And was diverted with all princely fport* 

King, lords and ladies much of him did make» 

Both for his own and ancient ScotlaudN iAat 

*CaaC€ 'twixt the kingdoms llitt^\i2kd\i^«wfe'V»% 

A kind alliuacis, and a very ftrotv^. 
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CHAP. 11. . 

How Wallace killed the tnvo French champions* 

WITH the French king did dwell two champioos 
Who mortally did the Scots hero hate. (great, 
Exprefs'd themfelves in mod fatiric joke, 
Aad with difdain 'galnft Scotland always fpoke 
Which fired our brave champion very foon. 
With him fuch language would not well go down. 

?his verifies the proverb we may fee, 
wo of a trade in one place ne'er agree 
Save in the cafe of ihefe French champions, who 
Linked in others arms did always go. 
At length it fo fell out and chanc'd, that they 
Were all three left upon a certain day, 
Themfelves alone difcourfmg in a hall, 
Where they no weapons us'd to wear at all. 
There did the champions talk of Scotland long. 
With great contempt, which Wallace faid was wrong | . 
* Since both our nations live in friendfhip great. 
And fiim alliance, what means all this hatef 
Did we not help you lately in your need ? 
We do deferve good words for our good deed. 
What would you fay of the proud Southron foe, 
When of youc friends you talk at random fo \ 
With flighting words, in their own language, they 
DifdainfuUy repliM, and did fay : 
' • The Southron are our foes, we grant and own. 
But Scots for falfehood ev'ry where are known.' 
At which good Wallace was enraged fo, 
One of the champions got a fearful blow. 
That founderM the proud coxcomb where he fiood. 
Made mouth and nofe gufli out in dreams of blood. 
The other (truck at Wallace in great hade, 
Not doubting but his friend was now decead. 
Whom Wallace grip'd fo fad and wondrous fore* 
His fp'rit departed, and he ne'er fpake more. 
The firft arofe, and fmote at Wallace fad. 
But their death drokes he gave them both at lad« 
Upon a pWlxT he dafh'd out their brains, 
And faid, * Ut them take ihal \kp ioi vVtvt v^va^\ 
What devil ail'd the carles, ibe^'it x.o W^ltcv^^ 
It would been long crc I bad uo\j\>\^d W^«^* 
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Unto themfelves, they only owe their pakes, 
If they have won, let them take up their (lakes. 
And let all others learn, when they arc youngi^ 
Striftly to bridle the unruly tongue ' 
Many great lords of the firft rank in France, 
Were much difpleas'd at this unlucky chance. 
But the good king who knew the ftory all. 
Did wave the thing, and kindly let it fall | 
And did exoner Wallace the fame day. 
So after that no man had ought to fay, 
Nor once durft give him but a fancy look. 
Or yet play boo unto his blanket nook. 
CHAP. III. 
Hovi Wallace killed the Lion» 

THE king of France by no means does reglcdt. 
To put on Wallace marks of great refpeft, 
For many battles had he fought and won, 
And for the king great feats and fervice done. 
Had Guyen land from Southron foes redeem'd, 
And was a mighty conqueror eftcem'd. 
Which gall'd the courtiers, almoft put them mad, 
That he was in fuch eftimation had ; 
And caufe he had the two French champions kiird» 
Were with envy great fpite and malice fiU'd. 
For plainly they difcover'd now and (aw. 
It was the king proteA'd him from the law; 
For which two fquires hellifhly do plot, 
How to deftroy the brave heroic Scot. 
Who near relations were as you maft know^^ 
Unto the late deceafed champions two. 
And in this manner do they undertake. 
The Wallace brave, a facrifice to make. 
The king a cruel lion had, which fcarce 
Could be govern'd, 'twas (o exceeding fierce ; 
Which the two fquires knowing, by and by, 
Can>e to the king and forg'd a curfed lie. 
< This Scot,' faid they, * his brag and boaftdoth make. 
And plainly fays, that he will undertake 
To fight your lion, if you'll freely give 
Him your allowance, liberty, and fevf^% 
This he defired us of you to ^(Wt 
We're fure be'U have a moft. d\£&c\iLX. X.'aS*-^ 

S X 
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To which) with great concern, repli'd the kingi 
* I'm forry he defireth fuch a thing« 
Yet I will not denj, whate'cr may chance, 
The favour that he'll afk me while in France.' 
Gladly they went away to Wallace, where,- 
Like rogues, they counterfeit the Aory there. 
' Wallace,' faid they, * the king commands that yo« 
Shall fight his lion without more ado.' 
Wallace replies, ■ whaterer is his will^ 
Unto my pow'r, moft gladly I'll fulfiU' 
1'hen to the king did isftantly repair. 
A lord at court, When he faw Wallace there, 
Moft foolifhly a{|ked him <« if he durft fight 
"Willi the fierce Hon ?"^who reply'd on fight. 
*• Yes truly, if tfce king would have it fo, 
Or with yourfelf, J fear none of the two 
Let cowards frotoi king's courts be all debarr'd 
I may be worfted, but (hall ne'er be dar'd, 
So long's my nofirils any breath retains. 
Or iScottifti blood doe:s circle in my veins, 
Like a trae Scot, I'll fight and fcom to fly. 
For why, I know that man is born to die," 
Then by the king in fliort, it granted was. 
That Wallace might tmto the lion pafs. 
Yet all this time knew nothing of the plot, 
So deeply laid againft the noble Scot. 
Nor in the matter further did inquire, 
Thinking it was good Wallace' own defire. 
Mean time, of him Co tender was the king, 
He ordered hamefs quickly there to bring. 
«« No," Wallace faid, '< I leave that to the field» 
Almighty God (hall only be my (hield, 
Since this is but a beaft and not a man, 
With what I have, I'll fight him as I can. 
And will encounter (ingle as 1 go. 
This ftrong, rapacious, cruel, favage foe.' 
About one hand he did his mantle wrap, 
And in the other did his broad fword clap. 
Then brifkly without any furihtt ^a^. 
Came to the place where the 6cTct\vitL\ac5» 
Wfto nrhping rofc, againft WmwhcttV^^^^ 
-dreadfully roar»d, cxpcaing pidcnxXaifto^ 
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Then Wallace drew a ftroke from neck to Keely 
With his good fword, made of the barnifli'd ficeK 
And gave the lion fuch a dreadful blow, 
As cut his bodycliverly in two. 
Then to the king he call'd aloud in ire, 
•* Pray, Sir," faid he, " is this your whole defire ? 
Thus to e^po^e me to the rage and will 
Of your fierce lion, have you more to kill ? 
Caufe bring them forth, fuch beafts (ince I muA ^uell^ 
1 will obey, fo long's I with you dwelL 
But now of France, for ever I uke leave. 
Some greater adion 1 may foon achieve. 
At Shemon, Sir, 1 thought the other year, 
You would have other buHneff for me here^ 
Than fight a cruel favage beaft, wherefore. 
To ancient Scotland I'll return once more.'^ 
The King perceiving Wallace in a fire, 
Meekly reply 'd, " It was your own defire f 
£lfe by the faith of a moft Chtiftian King, 
I never would allow of fuch a thing : 
For men of honour afk'd it in your name,. 
So you or they are only for to blame," 
Wallace reply 'd, ** 1 vow to the great God, 
This feems to me a thing both ftrange. and odd* 
By all that's good, no higher can be fwom, 
I know no more on't than the child unborn* 
Of honour fare I have a better tafte. 
Than to be proud to fight a favage beaft^ 
This is a trick devis'd by feme of thofe. 
Who are my fecret and malicious foes." 
The king conceiving there was falfehood«wroughtr 
Caus'd both the fqtiires quickly to be brought : 
Who, when they came, the crime could not deny :• 
But plainly did confefs the treachery. 
For which, and other moft ungodly deeds, 
The king commanded to ilrike o£ their headw 
Thus came the fquires to their fatal end 
As did the champions^ to all men be't kend. 
The champions firfl for their difdain and fiouc 
At Scotland, juftly got their brains beat out. 
The fquires nejtt, for malice and tnv^ , 
JXd lofc tbcir heads^ aad mo& dtttntii^ ^ 

S3. 
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Tor onr inflra6lion then, we may reflect 
Kothing from judice villains can proted* 
Each rogue, akhb' with neck he (hould combine. 
Shall be difc ovcrcd either foon or fyne. 
And may be certain of a rogue's reward« 
Virtue and honour who does net regard ; 
As in the facred fcriptures we may read. 
But to my purpofe further I proceed. 
When Wallace faw the court enry'd him fo, 
To Scotland then he purpofed to go : 
To aid his country, and to take his chance^ 
Defpifing all the weahh he had in France. 
Once more bis native land for to relieves 
Which South'ron foes did now affli6k and grieve. 
And to its priftine freedom it reftore. 
Or elfe he vowM that he (hould die therefore. 
The king perceiving Wallace that way bent. 
Gave him the letter thattwas lately fent 
From the Scots lords* which he read and perus*d> 
Then told the king he muft have him excus'd ; 
For he in France no longer could remain, 
But mud return to Scotland back again. 
Since that his country was diftrefled fo. 
Being invaded by the Southron foe. 
But to abridge my ftory and be fhort, 
Wallace takes leave of king and all the cotfrt 
At which the king did forrowful appear, 
And to the chamber quickly did retire. 
Jewels and gold he gave him in that hour. 
For to fupport his honour and grandeur. 
But lords and ladies did lament and grieve* 
And weeped fore when Wallace took his leave. 
No man he took with him of note or might. 
To Scotland back but Longoville the knight, 
Who loved Wallace with fo true a heart, 
Whate'cr befcl would never from him part. 
Towards the Sluce in goodly order paft, 
: A vefTel got, and made to fea at lad. 
Eight feamcn had, as good as wtie ^IWe^ 
Aijd then at Tay did (afely a\\ ativit. 
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C H A P. IV. 
Ho^ Wallace came again U Sc9tland^ and the Battle of 
Elebcck Park. 

WALL ACE in filrat watches of the night, 
Did land hii men long time ere it was light ; 
And hj good luck, before the break of day. 
The (hip (hear*d o£F, and fafely got away. 
From Em's mouth, to Elchock quickly then* 
He march'd with eighteen ftont brave valiant men i 
Who, when he had approached pretty near 
To Crawford's hoofe his own rdation dear. 
In the backfide, a window there did find» 
Thro' which he called fer his coufm kind : 
Who when he knew that it waa Wallace wighty 
Did not delay, but came to him on fight. 
Embraced and ki(s'd, yon may be very fure, 
It was a blythfome, glad and joyful hobr. 
How to difpofeof \Vallace and his men 
Was the next point to be confider'd then, 

How to fecure them» till they got fome reft. 

And were with meat, and drink, and deep refix(|i'df 

In a great mow of com he them did dam, 

Moft cunningly within a fpacious barn, 

On the north fide a private hole was wrooght. 

Thro' which they had all due provifion brouffht* 

For bed and board, nothing they lacked at all. 

The time they lodg'd within that threflting halL 

In their corn caftle moft iecnrely dwelt. 

For feveral days, and no difturbance felt. 

Till meat fell fhort unto the honeft core. 

Then to St. Johnftoan, Crawford went for more 

Where fohtile South'ron foes, moft cunningly, 

Took notice what provifion he did buy : 

And thought the quantity a great dead moret 

Than he was wont to buy in times beforci 

For which immediately they him fiifpe^. 

And honeft Crawford's gripped by the neck : 

Where Brevi manu, without any (hade 

Of law or juftice, he's in prifon laid - VJsii». 

•« Whsit gucfts haa thou," Caad otv^^ ^* «AV»^ ^'^^'^ 
DoA thou fo mighty great pTO^VELotkm^^^ 
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Crawford reply'd, *• Sir, I have ne'er a gaefty 
All this is only for a kirking feaft.*^ 
But it was dreaded and alleged by fomey 
That Wallace he from France was lately comet 
And that they might know whither it was true^ 
Mod fabtilly devife what next to do. 
Set Crawford free, and in good hamefs then*^ 
Do quickly put eight handed chofen men» 
And at a due convenient diftance, from 
Good honed Crawibrd, they do dog him home. 
Whom when good Wallace faw, he did exdaua 
A gain ft his condudk. faid he was to blame. 
Who did expofc himfelf fo much unto 
The cunning notice ef the Soudiron foe. 

* In deep this night, by vifion, I was told. 
That thou had me unto the Southron fold.'' 

* Sir, that (hall be the laft thing 111 attempt. 
My neck has no fuch' itching aner hemp. 

Black be their^caft* great rogues, to fay no more^ 
Their generation all I do abhor. 
Yea, fer my country, (ince I went away, 
I did ezpe^ my deareft blood (hould pay» 
And that I (hould no doubt a martyr been^ 
And never more the Scottifli Hero feen. 
The prifoR ftrong and cruel, where I lay,. 
Will teftify the truth of what I fay; 
Quickly get up and take you to the fields> 
I greatly fear the k<ogues are at my heels, 
111 give you all th* aflHlance that I can, 
For I myfelf (hall be the twentieth man.' 
The worthy Scots got up with merry fpeed^ 
Unto their arms and were not (lack indeed*. 
Then fuddenly, the' South*ron all appear. 
Eight hundred men^ in armour bright and clearf 
And on their head was Butler, that young knight. 
To twenty men a formidable (ight. 
When Wallace faw his nnmber was fo few. 
He from the plains to Elchock park withdrew. 
Where he a certain fort of pafe rfpy d» 
Which nar Vally viras fo wc\\ fon\\Y^» 
Vuh great and clofe grown \vo\\\tv otv ^^cVvVvmA^ 
s might the Soutb'rotfft fixft «aV3tdK.>»^fiD&»sA* 
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Creat lon^ tall trees acrofs he there did la7« 

Then to his men courageoufly did fay» 

• The wood is thick, tho' fmall in breadth and lengtk. 

Had we but meat enough, we'd keep the (Irength* 

Mean time let us go on with heart and hand. 

And bravely fight fo long as we can ftand s 

For our old native country valiantly. 

Come let us to it, either do or die. 

Before they gain the pafs, I'm much inclin'df 

To lay fome of their bellies to the wind.' 

By this young Butler, eager, keen and crouTe* 

With all his men furroonded Crawford's houfe : 

But came too late, as he himfelf did own 

He got the neft, but all the birds were flown. 

Poor Crawford's loving wife they feiz'd anon. 

And afk'd at her what way the Scots were gone. 

She would not tell for boaA, nor yet reward^ 

Then Butler, faid, * too loi^ thou haft been fpar'd.* 

And caufed build a great prodigious fire. 

Then fwore an oath, in horrid wrath and ire, 

That he would burn her quick, flelh, blood and boM, 

If (he conceal'd what way the Scots were gone.' 

• Pray hold thy band,' laid Wallace, ' do not fo. 

For here T am, I own myfelf thy foe. 

Would ft thou torment an boneft fakelefs wife I 

Come forth to me, and we (hall end the ftrife» 

It were great fin to kill the female Scot, 

Art thou a Chriftian ? tell me, yea, or not i 

In all my vidories I here declare, 

Priefts, women, children always liberate were.' 

When Butler had f;ood Wallace fairly fecn, - 

And that he was afone upon the green. 

He threw his face, fometime his lip did bite. 

His bofom fwell'd with -venom and with fpite. 

It was no wonder, for to tell you plain, 

Wallace had both his dad and good fire Sain. 

The South'ron then fiercely march up at length. 

And Wallace he retir'd unto his ftrength. 

Moft hardily the Engliihmen began. 

Attacked fore with many a gallant maau 

But Scots within did make a QLtoxv^ ^t^UtiC.^ 

And South'ron foc» were (o^a ic^>ais? ^ ^^««^ '^MftSJ^ 
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Who at firft entry, fifteen men had kitl'd, 
With Englifh corps the pafs was alinoft fillMi 
At which they all retire a little back, 
In order to another frefli attack. 
Wallace beheld, and did diftinAly fee 
Butler the knight divide his men in three. 
' Yon knight/ faid he, * in war is fo expert. 
And has it {o engraven on his heart. 
That he unto a very point does know. 
Each ftratagem, and nice pundilio. 
For by the difpofition of his men, 
I know for ceitain, that he does intend, 
So foon as he with hb freih men comes back, 
Us in three different places to attack. 
A brifk and brave defence, then* let ns make. 
Dear Longoville, thou fix with thee (halt take. 
As many with good Crawford here (hall go. 
And five with me to ftop the cruel foe.* 
In three divifions march the £ngli(h fparksy 
Butler's divifion, Wallace nicely marks. 
To the old pafs, without all difpute more* 
They march, and do attack it very fore. 
De'fign'dly Wallace let fome Southron in» 
But to get out the way coold never find. 
The firft feven men that marched in the front, 
When they got in, bok'd moft confounded blunt* 
Wallace's five, each one a fellow flew. 
And Wallace two, then bade the ieven adieo* 
Butler was next, no further hedarft pierce. 
But did retire, he faw the Scots fo fierce ; 
Good Longoville and Crawford fought fo fore, 
That time the Southron fallied them no more. 
By this the ftars appeared in their fight, 
Then fuddenly approach'd the darkfome night* 
Butlet the watches fet, to fupper went, 
But griev'd that he his time had fo ill fpenty 
Meantime he eats a very plenteous tneal, 
Of good provtfions, bread and Engli(h ale. 
While the brave Wallace noiVimg, riad 2^1 alU 
But Adam's ale, which we cold w«iXe\ t^Vl* 
yet With a cheerful countenance couXd ^vf % 
' Cliecr up my lads, it is not long x5SiA«i- 
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^'hat tho' we all (Kould faft one (ingle night ? 
We fa ft for honour, and for Scotland's right,* 
Perhaps our foes that now fo fullj feed. 
To morrow's nieht fhall no more visuals need. 

The Earl York, who Perth with troops did fill, 
Commanded Butler, to continue dill 
At Elchock park, and he would reinforce 
Him with a frefh fupply of foot and horfe. 
And that he would himfelf in perfon come, 
With found of trumpet, and with beat of drum. 
Courageous Vork, upon my word, well fpoke : 
Was he in eaineft, pray, or but in joke, 
To offer fuch a reinforcement then 
Unto eight hundred* againft twenty men. 
This fure muft add much to his lordfhip's praifct 
And blaze his chara<5ter in after days. 
But Butler fain would have the Hero yield» 
Before that York appear^ upoa the field. 
, That he himfelf might have the praife alcme. 
Thanks to you Buuer, forty men to on€. 
Then to the park, the Englifh knight draws near. 
And calls on Wallace, aiking him * What cheer f* 

* Good cheer,' faid Wallace, < you may take my word.' 
Then laid his hand upon his awful fword. 

* Here is the blade that ftill keeps up my heart* 
And many a time has made the Southron fmart. 
With many a bloody wound, both wide and deep* 
And may do fo this day before 1 fleep.' 

* Well,' faid the Butler, * that is not my fear* 
But I would talk a moment with thee here*' 

* Content,' faid Wallace, < for a little hire, 
I will not (land to grant th^e thy defure.' 

* Doft thou not (ore repent,' faid Butler now» 
^ That thou my father, and good fire ilew ?* 

* No,' Wallace faid, * tho' it were thy whole kin, 
To kill my foesi 1 never thought it fin ; 
Come they my way, I'll do the beft I can, 

As God me fave, to kill them every man. 

And hope I fiiall a good occafion have, 

With thefe two hands, to fend thee to thy grave.' 

* That is not likely, faid the l^utW^ \iONR« 
MyprifoncT I'll make^ec fiift, V uo>r% 
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Iffeantime, what I dcfire, I przj thee grtn^ 
And what I promifed diou uak not want ' 

• With all my heart/ faid Wallace, « every bitt 
If fafety and troehonoar will pemntt.' 

Then Butler faid, 'what profit wilt thou reap, 
Here to abide, fmce thon cannot efcape ? 
And fmce thoo feeft it may not better be, 
Leave off thy folly, yield thyfelf to me.' 
With frowning face, and mighty great difdain, 
The Scottilh Hero did reply again. 

* So great a fool, I never hope to prove ; 
I'll yield to none but the great God above. 
To him each day, twice 1 do yield and bow. 

But, little Mufliroom knight, pray, what art thou i 

Bids yield to thee, for all thy hafteand heat. 

Faith that is not what 1 defign as yet : 

And tho' we be but twenty Scots, what then ? 

1 mock thee much and thy eight hundred men. 

« To worfhip God,' fays Butler, < thoii doft wdl. 

And to thy Maker twice a day to kneel ; 

Yet doft thou folly, and no condud (how, 

When with thy men thou art enviroi^'d fo, 

And clofe furrounded, no way to get out, 

Thus to debate, tho' thou wert ne'er fo ftout. 

Therefore come forth, and make no more ado, 

Thou'lt find my counfel wholefome words and true.* 

With great difdatn^ Wallace he Tmil'd and leugh ; 

And anfw'ring faid, * Sir you have talk'd enough ; 

For tho' all England had the contrair fworn, 

I'll cut my pailage through you once the morn : 

Or elfe this night, believe me what I fay. 

This (hall be done before nine of the day,' 

Butler was careful then when it grew daxk, 

To plant his watches all around the park. 

There Wallace Raid, no ways alarm'd or fear'd. 

Until the twinkling morning ftar appear'd. 

A rocky mid fell do^nni at break of day. 

Then thought he fit to make the heft o's way. 

Who, when be had made ftrtft (e^iTch toxitid about, 

* Found a convenient place, and i!bcti VoVt cixjx. 
Then hstdcn'd to the place wbeTt'Bxx^tT\«i> 

^nd round about him did pcax wmfett^^* 
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Mod nobly fought each gallant worthy Scot. 
But Crawford he was wounded on the fp'ot* 
Whom in a moment Wallace did refcue : 
Then at one ftroke he the bold Butler flew. 
Got Crawford up in his two arms ere long* 
And bravely did defend him in the throng. 
About him made great room where he did ftand» • 
And cut five Souuron down with his own handi» 
Bore Crawford out in fpite of all were round, 
Ni^e acres breadth, before he fet him down. 
The Southron finding Butler to be dead» 
And thirty more for which was no remead, 
Do view the corps what could the men do more ? 
And then condole their lofs exceeding fore 
Wallace by this was quite out of their flght* 
The mia had fo eclipfed all the light 
At which he fmil'd, and faid to Longoville» 

* Upon my word this mift aflifts us weel. 
Then let us quickly march to Methven wood> 
Where we fliall get providon very good* 
We fafted have fo'long, in truth I trow. 

Its almoft time we had our breakfaft now.* 
But by the time they had got to the height. 
The fun difplay*d his beams and radiant lightf 
By which they did perceive immediately, 
Thirty and four men in a company. 
Then faid good Wallace, * be they friend or foe, 

* We'll meet them, (ince their number is no moe.' 
When they approach'd, a noble knight it was, 
And a true trufty friend, Sir Hugh Dundas : 

W ith him a prudent knight, brave Sir John Scot, 
Who in Strathern was then a man of note* 
And with Dundas's fifter led his life, 
A virtuous lady, and a loving wife. 
They and their men the road were paffing on. 
To pay their fewty to the southron ; 
Becaufc the Lord of Brechin's ftridt command. 
Had forc'd them bafely thus to hold their land. 
Who when they faw that it was Wallace wight, 
Gave thanks to God for that bl^xbt vj^\ccyKvt.^\^^% 
Glad of the /ucconr he had (cm \iiem\\\^T^^ 
To Methven wood with joyful V\twxsitv^x% 

T 
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Where they refrefliM ihemielrcs ta tl»ir mph iniMii, 
With fuch provifiont as tbey tk«rc covM iind. 
Then were they hearty, diver, brave a ad tight, 
/^nd unto Birnanc wood march'd M fehat Aigbt. 
There they with Ruthven met in a fliort fpace, 
'Who long had liv'd an oat law in that pkcc : 
From thence they maf ch aod uoto Athc^ gf>« 
W here eatables were icarcjei and friends alib. 
Then pafs to Lorn, as \\it\t found they tkere. 
Of wild and tame* that la>id was dripped bare. 
Wherefore they mod religioufly anp», 
Addrefs the heavens, and make a ptteows mosik. 
Good Sir John Scot, faid * be would rather die. 
And daive with hungtr, thai) with infainy, 
To live a rogue- or let himfelf be bound, 
A flavifb fubjed to king £dward*3 crowii ' 
Wallace his own diftie^ wiih patience bore, 
But for the red, he groan'd aiid grieved fore. 
* Of all this want,' faid he, * I am the cauib* 
Yet fince it is for Scotland's right and lawf^ 
That thus we fuffer by the divine wilj, 
Let none of us once grudge, or take it ill 
For he that made us, by his fijighty pot^'r. 
Can feed us by his providence* I'm fure. 
With him is neither found dieceit ^or guUe^ 
Stay here till 1 remove a little while, 
In a diort fpace I diali leturn again* 
Then walk'd he o'er a hill unto the plajuii 
Where in a fored underneath an oak, 
He fat him down with fpirit almod broke* 
His fword and bow he leaned to a tree^ 
In anguidi great, then on his fa(;e fell he. 
< Ah wretch !' faid he, * that oe'lsr could be contffiti 
With all the wealth that God unto thee feM : 
The lord (hips great, long dnce to thee affign'd» 
Could never pleafe thy fierce undable mind. 
Thy wilful will to make thy nation free. 
Thro' God's permiffion 's brought this wo to tbeet 
For wonhier by far, than evei \» 
^hh hungtr now arc Vikcto ^Wft %tv^^\^« 
O God, 1 pray, relieve tbem oi \\\e\i v^\^> 
^n</ let uoi this my praytc b« Vu ^i«^ 
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Then after fighs, and meditation deep. 
He flumbcr'd foftly, and dW fall aOeep. 

Five bloody rafcaU, bold1y« with one breath. 
Had bound thenfifelves undei the pain of death. 
To take the Wallace wight, dead or alive, ^ 
Which prov'd their ruin, for old Nick did driTC. 
Three of thd bafe aflUQins, Englifli were,. 
Scottifh vile villfiins were the other pair. 
Three days before, they travei^'d had about, 
l>ike bloody hounds to find the Hero out. 
With them a boy that us'd to carry meat. 
Among the hills and rocky mountains great* 
When Wallace did retire from hi& brave men. 
The rogues moft privately were lurking xhctL 
Saw his departate, dogg'd him in hts way. 
And knew the place exa^ly wheve he lmy» 
In covert of the rocks they p.tfs and peep. 
And plainly did perceive hitxi fall a(Uep> 
Near to his perfon then the rogues approach^ 
Thinking they had him fail within their latch. 
And then the faflpody hQi^nds put tl to vote. 
To take alive, or ifill him ^n tiie fpot* 
One faid, could we g^^ him but Me to Perth, 
It were our greateft honour «pon earth. 
His fword and bow no ia^ty mpre affords. 
Then let us tie and bUui him fad with eordt. 
This we may do, Vm Vore a( our own wUlp . 
And lead him by the backfide of yon hill» 
So that his men (hall no(bipg thereof knov. 
Content, faid th^y, |ben all to work they go. 
And thought thro' farce him prifoner to iaake» 
But brought to bed ihon Qf a graod nuftake : 
For when they gripped hin9,.a four Cacehe made, 
* What is the matter, then he boldly faid I* 
About he turn'd him, out his arms he threw* 
And with his fifts made them both black aad blue* 
The fiereed and the (toiiteii man took he. 
And daOi'd his brains all out againft a tree. 
Then with unparalelled ftrength arofe. 
In fpite of his four ot}iqr bloody fo^%* 
And boldly fcized the dead feWo'w^ t«w^% 
Wbcrewith be m«de fouuA yaiy^^^Vt ^^«1 ^oi^'^ 
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Another Southron, -at a fingte ftroke^ 

He hewed down before hcTeft flie oak, 

The other three fought^ bat full foon were gla^ 

To take thena to their heels, and fo thej fled» 

But to cfcape, they all in vain did ftrive. 

None could, do fo on foot ftom him alive 

Then following faft, their nimble fpccd he tri*d# 

Gave them their mortal wound, whereof they di'd. 

As he returned from ihe rogues with joy, 

He met with, and faid to the fervant boy, 

* What doft thou here i' who with a pale dead face^. 
Fell on his knees, and humbly aficed grace* 

* 1 little have. to do indeed,' faid he, 

* I lately hired was for meat and fee. 

With yon five men, had 1 known their deflgn. 
Such fervice ne'er had eater'd in my mind/ 

* What's that thou carried boy ?* *- Sir, it is meat*^ 

* Then come along with me, it's time to eat« 
Meat at this time, is better far than gold. 
It's worth at prefent cannot well be told.' 
Then with a eheerf4il merry heart and glad^ 
Went to his mtn,.who all were quickly fod, 
Willi good road meat, plenty of breaxT and chec(e^ 
^nd did their (Irength recover by degreeii. 

'I'hus fifty four refrclh'd were, who before, 

Had falied full three days, and fomewhat rnore^^ ' 

O mighty miracle to fee (God knows) 
A fleeping man furrounded by his foes, 
I je open to thoir fury on the fields 
All weaponlefs, no helmet, fword, or ttdtU^ 
Expofed thus unto their barb'rous will. 
And yet for all their wrath, no power to kitt. 
Fifty and four, with hunger almoft ftarv'd. 
And yet &om fword and famine both preCerv'd; 
When all had fully eat, and drank alio, 

* How came this meat,*^ faid Aey, • pray let us know J 
There, where the bloody rogues all dead did He, 

He Jed them, and difclos'd the mydery. 
' Fx Sir/ faid they, • a CWettam &{0\k\d>at:«^x^v 
And not cxpok himfclf by Via\£ Co i^it? 
To which he anfwer'd in aiQetty moo^» 
No nutter fincc the fuccct ba» \>c« ^5p«^^ 
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But now,' faid he, • If t us confkUr foon. 
What is the proper thing next to be done : 
Since we are hleft uith fuch deliverance great. 
From ftarviog hunger in out pinching (Irait; 
And I from the deceitful bloody foe : 
Let's thank good fate, and to the lowlands go. 
Meantime, prayr little boy, doft thou know where 
We 11 get provifions till wc^oncc come there V 
To which, he meekly anfwered again, 

• No Sir, until we come to Rannach plain. 
There with that Lord great plenty yoo (kdil find, 
He ferves King Edward, tjio' againft his mind/ * 

• Then I'll be guide,' faid WjiUace, • to the (hell, 
I know the place nfiyfelf exadlly well 

Thro' that wild land he led them brave and rights . 
And to the Rarvnacb brought them Uft at night* 
Where they> the watch did ffize, that was a Scot, . » 

On which account, they fpar'd and kill'd him not;- 
Who told them the condition of the place,. 
Which they commanded in a little fpace. 
The gate they won, for cattle they had none,- 
But a thick mud wall jsithout flime or ftone, 
Wallace in hafte ftruek up the chamber door. 
Made it m piece* He upon the floor. 
Then all in fear, from deep ft art fuddenly, , 
The lord ge^^ up, and docs for mercy cry. 
But when he knew that it ws^s Wallace wight^, 
Moft heartily he thank'd the God of might. 
" I was a trye man all my life until 
I vanquitti'd was. by South'rbn 'gainft my wilt. 
All 6cots we. are thait now tefore you (land, 
And ready to obey what you command. 
Since for this land fo great things you have dour,', 
What Scotfrn^n dare hold his face to the fun,. 
And yet rc(ift you in fo good a caufe. 
Defending of our liberty and laws ? 
If any one be found that is fo l^d, 
Pm very fure that fellow's wprfe than mad P 
Then all did promife with uplifted hands^ 
Mott frankly to obey bis juft commands- 
And ihe more fully to confirm tW \VC\x\^h 
Vidfwcar aJIcgmftcc to their t\^\vuonx^ Vxiv^' 
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Then merrily went all to meaU I trow. 
No wonder, for the cafe wa« alter'd now. 
This lord with migfatj plcafure alfe told, 
a e had three fons, all valiant, Aout and bbtdt. 
And twenty of his own near kinfmen more. 
As good as ever fword or urget bore : 
Ready to ferve him both with .heart and hand"^ 
For the true honour of their king and land. 
To heaven, then '^Vallace turning op his eye, 
«* I thank thee, O my God, for this fupply.'*' 
Then did they pafs the day as feemed beft. 
At night Tet watches, and went all to reft. 
But on the morrow j when the day did peep,. 
Wallace arofe fully refrefli'd with fleep : 
And to the fields took all his men^ at length. 
To know what was his perfe^ real ftrength. 
There did he mufterall his little force. 
And thanked God that matters were not worfe& 
Then to his mexk- he- champion like did fay^ 
** The royal btnner, let us now difplay^ 
For under it ntoft faithfully we'll fight* 
in the defence of brave old Scotland's right* 
, Gutfelves no longer we'll abfcond and hide. 
Friends will flock to us now on every fide.'" 
They took fuch horfes as they there could' fihd^ 
Then to DunkcU march'd all with cheerful mind^ 
The Engli(h4>i(hop ro St? Johnftoun hades, 
Wallace was none of hts^ beteved gueftsi 
The Scots foon took the place, and in a word^. 
Put all the Southron quickly to the fword. 
On good proviiions then did nobly fare. 
Which the Lord Bifliop for himfelf brought there,. 
Silver and ^g old, fine jewels there they got, 
A\\ that their heart could wiHi they wanted not.. 
Five days rejoicing merrily they fpent^ 
And on the fixth Wallace to council went; 
*< We have not men enough," faid he, " you klQOW.- 
Pcrth to invert, therefbrewe'H northward go." 
*' Jn Rofs nur friends have madt 3t ^t^ti^th I'm told^ 
Hair they o/ us, they'll cotne\\\» nbwvox^XjkX^* 
Good Bifhop Sinclair is 'm ^vxte a\Co> 
Viho when he hears lUe nws, VCa.v^^-^^^ 
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To come and take his fate» with cheerful hearty 

He never yet did fail to a^ his part* 

The weftland men, when wsirn'd» we'll get them all^ 

I never yet did know them fit my call ; 

For like brave men. this region they throaghcK3it| 

Have been with me at many a bloody bout '' 

The councH' then with one voice did conclude,. 

As he propos'd, for all was very good^ 

They mount their horfes, march without delay. 

The EnglUhmen kept all out of their way. 

Thofe that pofTefs'd the ftrengtbs, (laid within doon» 

The reft of them crept clofe in holes and bores 

For all began to fiee and fcatter, from 

The very time they heard he was come home^ 

Then with an army ftrong, the Scots at laft, 

Moft awfuUy thro' all the kingdom paft». 

Strengths weredeferted by the Southron theiH, 

And (oon poflefied by the- Scottifhment 

Who in good order now, as could be feei^ 

Seven thoufand ftrong march all to .^berdeem 

lut frighted Southron poft away in hafte. 

And leave the town all defolate and wafteb 

In all the land left nothing more or lefs. 

Lord Beanmont took the fea at fiuchannefs. 

Clement, the knight of Ro^, appeared then,. 

With a braVe company of gallanCmen. 

Took in the houfe of Nairn, with* that brave core 

The Southron captain ikw, and many more. 

From Buchan, and from Nfurray. came anon. 

Numbers of Scots, in qneli of Beaumont gone< 

Who mifling him, to Wallace march on fights 

^ongft whom was Sir John Ramfay that brave knights^ 

Whom, when, hcifaw with many others ihere» 

That long ago his bold companions were*. 

How pleasM he was I fcarcely can defcrivse ,. 

But thought himfelf the happieft man alive* 

Thus he the Northern part* recover'd and 

Made good men judges over all that land. 

When this was do^e that no time might be loft* 

March'd to St. Jobnftoun ftraightwithaiLhi&bf^^ 
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WALLACE the town does here btfiege,in (iHMt,* 
And keeps a fturdy guard at cv'ry port : 
Where fiiiltop binclair cane to htm on (ightt 
With cliver lads iioni Bate, ali yooog and tight.- 
Lindfay and Boyd^ who did liini ne'er beguile. 
From Arran came, and firom the Ranchry ifle^ 
As did the barm bold of great renawttf 
Brave Adam Wjdiace, thsi of RichardtowOi. . . 
In all the roiad ao enemy dorft be,. 
Some fied away By land, and fome by iea.. 
Seaton and Lauder, and good La idk SLOWf. 
Came in a barge to his affifi^nce to«. 
And in the haven d»d their aachor caft» 
Where they two Eagliik ftitps fecuxed £aft« 
The one they biirnt, the other load'ned well,. 
With warKke (lores, and ilcrrdf men in fteeL^ 
To watch the poi^; they flrWWy were oblig'dt 
Tnat men nor/tidiiab, pafs to the befieg'd. 
From fouth to North, the fifing Soiithion moWJj.. 
Some left their lives hi p^^dge diey would retiMrm 
The Southron bifhop that ifedfiom Dunldiy 
To London rod^ and told all that befell. 
Edward he fend* for. Ayaier Vallance now,. 
And afks at him what he thought beft to do.^ 
Who, likea trakor^ anfwered andiaid, 
•' Doubtlefs he by a friend mnft be betrayed | ; 
Or by fome of Itis b9n companions fi>ld, 
Who have beft likiAg ta the EngliAi gold. . 
For which I (ball'myfeif to Scotland go^ 
And try the treafon whether yea of no *' 
King Edward cbepefore fign'd to htm a band^ 
That he would ratify and 6f miy. ^and, 
To whatfoever bargain he would. JViake, 
Thus Vallance doe» the treafon undertake. 
To Scotland comes, at Both well did arrivCi , 
To execute the ploiiie did contrive. 
Unco Sir John Monieith, tiiprdsd\Afc\idi ^ 

To come stnd fpesck with Inn^ a^ Ru\!i:\w^wi\ - 
Who, when he came, difc\ofeda\\Vv\%ta\Tv^, 
'And laid before Sir John the v^hoVt d^^^«P* 
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' I know/ faid he, * that yoa no ftranger are 
Unio the news of this new bloody war, 
V^hich, if it be not foon put to a ftand, : 

Will prove dcftru6livc to our native land : 
Nothing but blood and rapine we can fee. 
Which will our great misfortune always be. 
So long as Wallace lives, who late and air, 
Infults king Edward boldly ev^ry where. 
The country thus harafsM on every hand» 
There's neither trade not culture in our land. 
Now, good Sir John, if you'll advifed be, 
To take a wholefome council once from me 
It's in your pow'r to be an Earl now. 
And to do fervice to your country too. 
1 know you are for certain one of thole. 
In whom Sir William Wallace does repofe 
Great truft and confidence in each refpe^ ; 
O would thou then but grip him by the neck 1 
As lords and earls, we might live and retgn» 
Under King Edward, our moft gracious king.' 
« Fy,' faid Monteith, ** it were a mighty fhame ! 
Yea, you and l, (hall both be much to blame» 
If we betray a man, who late and foon» 
To king and country hath fuch fervice done. 
He's of our nation, and our forces all. 
Both Governor, and CAptain, GeneraL 
For mj part, I declaret comis well or wo» 
I'll never condefcend to treat him fo.^ 
Vallance repli'd, * if yon but unddrftood, 
How great a (hedder he's of ChriftiAn blocd^ 
You would not plead for him fo much* I'm furet 
But rather contribute to break his power ; 
Beiides, the King, could he but end the ftrife, 
Has no defign to take away his life 8 
But to confine him, fo as make him ceafe 
From war, and not diftnrb the common peace/ 
This put Monteith into a little (land, 
Who wi(h*d that Wallace were in Edward's hand, 
Providing always he his life would fpare* 
And make all good that Vallatict ^Tomv9?^^Sc«t^^ 
Whca Val/aoce faw Monteith tYv\xs\Ti^xKaSR% 
Moa cumiDgfy hii little tka^ did ^t» 
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Then in a monMnt down he quickly told 
Three thoufand pounds of Bneft EngliHi gold. 
• This ycu (hall have, and Lennox at your will. 
If you the King's defire will now fulfil' 
Then he who was brave Wallace' friend befarct. 
The ft^ong temptation could refift no nibre : 
But did refign his honour and himfelf* 
To ad the treafon for the love of pelf ; 
Received the gold and then was ftri^^ly bounds 
To carry Wallace fafc to Englifli ground 9 
And there to put him in the Southron's handf 
For which he flio|il4 be lord of Lennox land. 
This Vallance promised to him wi;hout f^il, 
Sign'd and confirm'd it with. King Edward's &aL 
Thus part the villains, Wfillace' mortal £bes» 
And Aymer Vallaiice.Araight to Lpi)don goes. 
The curfed tidings he did quickly bring, 
Of his good fuecefs, to the Engliih king. 
The contraA (hows, told every thing that piJs'dt 
And did obtain his. gracious thanki* at la£U 
Which melancholy (lory makes me ma«ni* 
But to St Johnftoim fiege 1 now return. 
Where Wallace lay befieging all that timaf 
Kot dreaming of the treafpnable crime* 
Mean time, five hundred iiouthron, bold and ftoatf 
Early one morning bri(kly, ^lly ouc. 
At the fouth port» againft Dundas and Scov 
Where they got a receptioA mighty hot. 
The Engli(h fought it for a whucbtu then 
Retir'd with no kis Icfs than fourfcore men* 
Yet tho' thfiy were ax this time foundly bcat^ 
They took the knight Dundaf in tba retreat* . . * 
Prefented him befoie the Earl York, 
Which put an end unto that naorningH work. 
The knight Dundas nothing at all did find» 
But what was civil and exceeding kind. 
The Earl York, fo merciful was he, 
Mod gen'rouily difmifs'd and fet him free. 
For which the grauful Wallace by and by, 
Returned iu'm hearty ttianV* xnoft. ^owt WMflf^ 
A/Turing him opon his honour . x.V\al ^ 
-Wc would hisi, kindnef* fopu rtuVvaXt^ 
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The Earl now of Fife, 'who h^ a tH*c€ 
With Edward, but an honeft'li«aFt to firuce i 
Perceiving Walhce like a fai^ul lTeg€, . 
To carry on th€ war, ckmt to th« (iege. 
With him John VaHancc, who was (herifPthaA. 
Of Fife, and a brave iraki of goodly man. 
Into the ditch, faggOts put Very fa(l i 
Around the (lakes, heather and ha^ they «a(l. 
With trees and earth they made g pAfiaga^lcar, 
Then o'er the walls do mbrch qi^it«-vold of fiiar. 
The Southron tfaey bri(kly rellft again, 
While at the waH a thonfand meil were fl^n. 
Courageoufly Wallace his men leade On, 
And hew'd doWii atl before hina ev'ry bona.- 
Of Southron foes did dreadful havotk «iake| 
But fav'd the Earl for Dundas's fake. 
In wax A lioa on hift cloak did fat, ^ 
As a fafe condad, when with Scou ba met* 
Gold in abundance there he told him 4owb» 
And fafely caus'd convoy him outoftowo* 
Women and children freely he let paie. 
As dill before his gen'rous euAomwasy 
Then all the country liv'd in peace and reft, 
And with true Scots the town was re-poiTeft* 
Thus having vanquift'd his prond Sout^r-on foes. 
With cheerful heart ftraight'te the fouth he goes. 
Edward the Bruce, whe had fa trdand beau 
The year before, is now in Scotland fees* 
With fifty of his mother's noble kin ; 
Attacks Kirkcudbright, boldly enters in» 
And with thofe- fifty, for he had no more« 
Moli gallantly he vanquished pine fcore. 
To A igtoun aext he and his men are gone. 
The callle took, for it was left alone : * 

Where Wallace and his men did not fireglo^^ 
To meet him with all humble due reipeA, 
Unto Lochmabane, then moA cheei fully. 
Marched that brave and gallant comp^ny^ 
Where Wallace like a true and f^\M>A ^t^\.^ 
Rcfign'd command to Edvratd, ^lU^i ^Vi^ vvcA.* 
And promised that if Robert ftxvxct \)Ci^ ^v^^ 
Did not come home in perfoik toi \.o \i\^> ^ 
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He (hoold in that cafe certainly and foon, 

Have the imperial ancient Scottifli crown. 

Prince Edward in Locbmabane tarried ftiU, 

And Wallace went to Cumnock with good will* 

Then with his friends he met at the Black Bog, 

And with them drank a blithe and merry cog. 

Unto King Edward, news came reeking hot, 

Of all the vidtories that Wallace got. 

And how he Scotland did again reduce. 

And that he had received Edward Bruce. 

The Englifh commons deeply fwore and faid, 

That Scotland they would never more invade, 

For that it was great madnefs to go there, 

If the Scots Champion Wallace living were. 

Then to Monteith, Edward wrote privily. 

Told him the time was now faft pafSng by. 

** Difpatch,'' faid he, <* the thing you took in hand. 

For which you have my gold, and 1 your band." 

The falfe Monteith read o'er the letter all. 

And then in hafte ^is filler's fon did call, 

To whom the plot he did difcpver all, 

And made him fwear he would not it reveal. 

" On Wallace wait," faid he, " and frankly tell. 

You would with him as a domedic dwelL 

Which if he grant, vou mud be very fure, . 

To watch him nicely and the very hour, ... 

When all alone fecurely taking refti 

Give me a call, and then I'll do my beft." 

The villain promisM that it (hould be done. 

Then gets himfelf in Wallace' fervice foon. 

But the brave Wallace never had a thought, 

Of what the falfe Monteith againft him wrought. 

And he who now had Scotland thrice fet free, 

Nothing defign'd but lading peace to be. 

For much fatigu'd with a long tedious war. 

He thought it more eligible by far, 

To ferve God and his king in his old days, 

That be in heaven might ung eternal praife. 
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Hovi Wallace wat hetrayed hy Sir John M9nteif6f carrini 
to England^ and martyred there. 

THAT WtUacc* foes might him no more traduce, 
Jop quickly is difpatch'd away to Bntcc^ 
Moft earneftly befcechtng heM come down 
To Scotland, and rective the ancient crown. 
Since there was none that now dnrft him oppofci 
Having fubdued all his Sonthron foes. 
When Jop*s credentials Bruce had fully read, 
His heart exulted, and was miffhty glad, 
With his own hand he back to Wallace wrote, 
And thank'd the Hero for a loyal Scot, 
Intreating him in the mattet to conceal, 
And quickly he would ont of England fteal. 
• To meet me then,* faid Bruce, * be very fure. 
The firft of July next on Glafgow muir. 
And let your company be very few. 
For I (hall have but a fmall retinue/ 
Which when good Wallace read, blyth was his thought 
And all his houfehold then to Olafgow brought, 
That month he orderM them there to bide, 
Kierly he took with htm each night to ride, 
And the young man that falfe ftfontieth had fent. 
None but thofe two knew what way Wallace went. 
The vile yoUng villain, on the eighteenth nl^t. 
Warned Montieth, vrt)o fixty men on (ight, 
Caus'd mount that were his own near ktofinen bom, 
And deeply all unto the treafon fworn. 
Who from Dumbarton march, fy on them fy ! 
And near to Glafgow town lurk privily* 
A cunning fpy out as a watch thev fent. 
To notice and obferve where Wallace weUL 
Rarbrefton it was near to the way flde. 
And but one houfe where he us'd to bide* 
There walk'd on foot till midnight it Was paft ; 
Kierly and he lay down to fleep at laft. 
Charged the young rogue, from whomtL<c^\ASX&>0ft.\t»0^ 
To wsikcn bim if any man appeat'd^ 
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But as he foandly flept, the traitor bold. 
His uncle met, and like a villain told, 
That now it was the only golden time 
For him to perpetrate the wicked crime ; 
Then all the curfed vile barbarian crew. 
Surround the houfe, and honed Kierly /lew. 
The ruffian fervant, he to work does fall 
Steals Wallace fword, his dagger, bow and all. 
To bind him then with cords, the barb'rous byke, 
Sarround the Hero but, he Samfonlike, 
Got to his feet finding no other tool, 
Broke one rogue's back with a (Irong wooden ftoql ; 
And at a fecond blow, with little pain^, 
Beat out another fouty rafcal's brains. 
As many as upon him hands could lay. 
By force do think to carry him away. 
On foot alive ; bat that prov'd all in vain 
He on the fpot choosM rather to be {lain. 
At which the falfe Monteith his fiience broke. 
And fubtilly thus unto Wallace fpoke. 
* So long you have continuM here alonej 
That notice is unto the Southron gone ; 
Who have befet this houfe all round about. 
That by no means at all you can get out. 
With the Lord Clifford, who doth here commandi 
And with his party at the door doth ftandt 
I fpoken have, who promifes your life 
Shall be mod fafe, if you'll give o'er your ftrife : 
That to Dumbarton you (hall with me pafs, 
And be as fafe at home as e'er you was ; 
You likewife fee that we no weapons have. 
We came in mighty hafte your life to favf.* 
Wallace believing he would do no wrong 
To hiin, who had his goffip been fo long* 
Made the Monteith to fwear he would fulfil 
What he had promis'd, then came in his will. 
' As prifoner, the Southron mud you fee, 
OreUc by force they'll take you. Sir, from me.* 
SMid faWc Monteith, theuffA^ otv\\\% V^^wds^ 
Tbey Hipped cunning and moft. cxxxtWi'Wi^^- 
Which underneath, w'liVvficVLtt co\^^\^^l ^^^^i* 
Ald$ ! the Bruce that VmAitia ^^^ ^^^ ^"^^^ 
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For »^cotland*s ruin quickly came about» 

Occafion^d by the lofs of Wallace ftout. 

Who whcr. led out, little or nothing faid. 

But mifling Kieily, knew he was betray 'd. 

Then was he carri'd fouth o'er Sol way fands. 

And left in Vallance and Lord Clifford's hands* 

To Carliflc prifon with him they do fcour. 

Which to this day is called Wallace' tower. 

Some writers pleafe to fay, but that's not found, 

That Wallace martyr'd was in Berwick town ; 

That could not be, I'm vexy furc, for tlien, 

It was poiTeft by brave bold Scottiih men. 

For which, the traitors went not by the Merfc, 

Nor durft they march thro* Berwick for their arfe. 

Scotland alas I to whom wilt thoQ complain ! 

From tears, alas ! how canft thou now refrain ! 

Since thy bcft help is falfely brought to ground, 

And Chieftain bold in cruel fetters bound : 

Oh ! who will thee defend in thy txue right, 

Or like brave Wallace ever (hine fo bright i 

Thy grief and anguifh now approachctb fafty 

Thou ihalt in forrow foon be left at laft f 

Thy general, and noble governor. 

Is too, too ni^h his laft and fatal hour. 

Who fhall detend thee now, and make thee free I 

Alas ! in war, who lliall thv leader be ? 

Who (hall thee now refcue from Saxon rage* 
And who their wrath and fury can affuage ? 
I fay ao more, but beg God of his grace. 
May thee in hade reftore to wealth and peace : 
Brave Wallace now fhall thee govern no more. 
Who to thy rights reftor'd thee thrice before. 
•Mongft Wallace men, at Glafgow where they layr 
Great forrow was, when they found him away. 
Unto Lochmabane Longoville did pafs. 
In mighty hafte, where good Prince Edward was. 
There he in greateft grief, and forrow fwore. 
He never would depart from Scotland more t- 
Nor yet his native land of France would fee. 
On Wallace foe* till he aveng'd (hould be. 
Thus did that knight in 6coi\a.nd ^W xtxciTilvcvv 
Until the Bruce returned borne a^ivtu 

\3 X 
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Was With the king, when he St Johnftotm took. 
The fccond m?.n thai entered, fays the book : 
With charter*d lauds was gifted by the King, 
Fiom whom the charters ever fmcc do fpring. 
Robert the Brace caine home on the third day* 
To Scotland, after Wallace was away : 
And at Lochmabanc with good Edward xnett 
\V here he ihe news of Wallace foon did get : 
At which was fo exceeding grie^'d and fad, 
lie ainioft loft his W4ts, was next to mad. 
• Hold brother,* £dward faid, * by all that*s good, 
If we him lofe, we (hall revenge his blood : 
It's for your caufe he's now to England led, 
.In your defence Scotland he thrice. hath free'd f 
And had he not a faithful fubje^ been, 
The ancient kingdom we had never feen, 
Remember, when he offer *d was the crown, 
Wow he refused, and knock'd the projcft down. 
And now the traitor, that him bafely fold, 
From yon he thinks, Dumbarton for to hold.* 
Unto Dalfwintoun Edward ordered was. 
With men in arms, next day in hade to paft. 
And if he chanc'd to And the Cummlng there. 
That by no means, his life he then (homd fpare. 
Finding him not, they all return in peace : 
The king hereafter kill'd him in Dumfries. 
How that was done is needlcfs to be (hown, 
Since pcrfcdly to ev'ry man it's known. 

Firft to the king came Douglas that brave knight^ 
Jn all his wars who worthy was and wight. 
Nor need I tell how Bruce did take the crown* 
And how Lord Soules deliver'd Berwick town* 
Galloway loft, how John of Lorn arofe 
Againft the king, with many other foes. 
How Brechin bold againft the king did ride, 
With whom few honeft Scotfmen did abide. 
And how the north was given from the king, 
Which made him long in painful war to reign. 
Sat Doiiehs ftill his loyaky d\dftvt^. 
And to tbc king was ftead(aft.% ^txtv ^tvd. Vixx^. 
A better chieftain, Bruce bad tvt^« otve, 
(>avc Walhcc, whofc wUVvoux. cotn^^xvS^^ 
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Yet of the Douglas' more good knights have beeiit 
Than in one houfe was e^er in Scotland feen | 
As Bruce' s book doih plainly tediff^ 
By Mr. Barbour written faithfully. 

With Clifford now, Wallace to I^ondon goes 
A prifoner among his mortal foes. 
Then in a prifon ftrong clapt up was he, 
\^hore difmal hour Kmg Edward longed to fee^ 
Wallace about him, from his childhood kept» 
Where'er he went, whether he walk'd or flept, 
A pfalter book, which he befetch'd a knight, 
Lord Clifford, might be brought unto his fight. 
Which done he caus'd a pried upon the place* 
To hold it open ftraight before his face, 
On which he look'd, fometimes hti eyes up ca(l» 
Rcligioufly unto his very lad. 
Then quickly came the executioner, who 
Gave him the fatal and the mortal blow. 
Thu»in defence, that Hero ends his days, 
Of Scotland's right, to his immortal praife ; 
Whofe valiant a6ts, were all recorded fair, 
Written in Latin by the famous Blair ; 
Who at that time die champion did attend. 
Was an eye witnefs, and his chaplain then« 
And after that, as hiftory does tell. 
Confirmed by Sinclair, Billiop of Donkell^ 
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I^tvUamirs trift't GuHelmu^ funere Valiant. 

. '^wr cunaa tallif.fufiruiit. 
Bt tat. to pro cive, cinis profinihut urna eft 

Frigufque pro lor tea obit, 
llle quiiem terrai lo:afi injertora reliquit, 

/it J at a fadis fupprimeni* 
Parte: fui me tore folum ralumque ; pererrfltf 

Hoc fpiritUy illud ghria 
M tihiji infcriptum generofo pectus bonejfo^ 

Fuiffst hojies proditi 
jlrtihus ^ngle tuts inpanas in part tor ejfes^ 

Kec opidatnm fpargeres ; 
Memhraviri facranda adyti$^ Jedfciu^ quid in ifta 

Immanitate vicerit 
Ut Valla in eur^ilHs eras fpargantur tf hraSf 

Laudes tuumque dedecus* 

The Author of the Hlflory of the Douglafes^ bath iranJtMA 
theforefaid verfes thus i 

EnvioQs death, who ruins all* 

Hath wrought the fad lamented fall 

Of Wallace, and no more remains 

Of him, than what an urn contains. 

We afties for our Hero have, 

He, for his armour, a cold grave. 

He lett the earth, too low a ftate, 

And by his a^s overcame his fate» 

His foul, death hath no power to kill, 

His nobie deeds the world fill. 

With lading trophies of his name. 

O ! hadft thou virtue lov'd, or fame, 
^ Thou could (I not have infulted fo. 

Over a brave betrayed foe, 

Edward \ nor feen thefe limbs ezpos'd 

To public (hame, fit to be closM, 

As relidts in an holy (hrine ; 

Bat now the infamy is thine. 

His end crowns him w\iV\ ^YoxvoMsXjfv^^v 
' And ftains the brighlea oi iVi^ v^i\^ 
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BRIGHT, as from Chaos fpruog the unlverfc. 

Shines Scotland's Hero in your pollfh'd verfc ; 

And as frona thraldom and oppreflioni he 

Majeftic rofe.his nal've land to free, 

With equal vigour, and as glorious rage. 

Thro' the rude gtbberlfli of a barb'rous age. 

You march and fetch his noble aAs to light, 

In numbers daring as himfelf in fight. 

Let carping critics foes, yet friends to fame, 

Their utmoft do, thy well meant work to blame, 

Such is the temper of thy manly {>age. 

As foothes their venom and reftrains their rage ; 

Foil'd, like the foes of the great BRUCE you fing, 

Submiflive they retreat, and own the viAor kingi 

Such is thy work by oppofition made. 

And fuch the glory round it vanquifli'd critics ihed. 



TO 



The lliglit Honourable 

The LOKD BRUCE. 



My Lord, 

THE cnfuing poem prefumes to (heltcr itfclf under 
your patronage, not upon account of its merit, 
but in confidence or its title, Robrrt Bitucs was bom 
to make his own way to greatnefs and to renown, to be- 
come the love and aftoniflim^nt of mmkind, and hath 
in a manner f^cured the fuccefs of any honeft and tolera- 
ble endeavour in his behalf. Whilft others may ftraia 
hard to diftinguifh their Heroes and themfelyes, the lead 
attempt in his favour fhines back upon the author, and 
gilds him with the reflexions of his glory. 

Unknown, my lord, but thus fupported^ I have ven- 
tured into your prcfence ; 'tis thus I have dar^d to be 
bold, in fpite of my imperfe^ions and obfcurity. Nor 
am I ignorant of the danger and delicacy that attends 
fuch an eflay, as is that of the life of Robert Bruce, king 
of Scots ; the very mention of whofe name can configci 
to fame or condemiv to infamy for ever. A name, that 
hath long ago difarm'd malice and flattery at once : and 
hath fet itfelf equally above libel and panegyric. 

I (hall hope the bed, I am fure 1 have meant well, and 
your Lordfhip knows, perfe^ion is no prerogative of 
humanity. 

If his charafter then can cflFeA at fuch a rate the lead 
remembrance of him even in an obfcure perfon and a 
ftranger : what gl'^>ry muft it diffiife amongd his kindred ? 
what honour devolve upon poderity ? Your noble family, 
Vkj Lord, need not have recoMiU \.<i ^<t\«xi^ ^^Sssj^. 

Ax 
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for a coat or an efcmchecn : you have many a gallant field 
to futnidi out the deTtce, and Bannockbum to diftinguifh 
the bearing The defcendants of Robert Bruce need not 
envy thofe anions that are handed down to us in the found- 
ing rhetoric of Greece, or that appear in the brighteft 
pomp of Roman eloquence. By him the laurels of Mara- 
thon have been rivalled on the banks of Forth ; nor do the 
Grampian plains give way to thofe of Pharfalia. 

It is not, my Lord, the intent of this addrefs to encroach 
upon your time, or to run a length of encomium equally 
aaufeoas^and fufpedled. All my de^n is to beg your 
Xordfhip's prote^ion to an Eflay on the reign of your great 
Apceftor ; one of the moft renowned princes (as'Buchanan, 
no great friend to monarchy, owns) tha( ever fwayed a 
fceptre. 

I hope his cbtradter has fuffered as little in mj liands as 
it has by any former attempt this way. Axul if ion can 
find any account in the pernfal of ihefe (heets, -chat wrth 
the continued honour and happinefs of your iQuftrtoiu fiiH 
i&tly« (now the only rival of itsjgreat originals, Hunting- 
ton and Carsick.) Qiall complete £c fatisfiiAion of, 

Mr LORD, 

Your Lordlhip's 
Moft humble 

.Moll obedient) and 
Devoted Servant, 

JOHN HARVEY. 



PREFACE. 



I Do not pretend, in the following (hcets, to prefent the reader wftH; 
an '•pic Poem ^ll I prefumc is, that \ have wrote rome-- 
thing in imiuMon of one as will. 1 hope, appear f^om the fubfeqiient 
hints To begin then with the aflion, it oiighr to b * founded on hifto-- 
rical truth, or may be fonndrd upon fable I'hi- patrons for the abfo- 
lute nccefTity of fabl« have tl\e \*hoh current of antiquity againft them. 
For when they have thrown Lncan and Statius our of .he clafs of epic 
wrif'rs amoBf the ancients; and TafTo and Milton among t|ie mo- 
derns' becanfe their poems were not founded upon ^(Xxova yet un* 
Inckily the Iliad and JEncid ftand in the way, built upon certain faO,. 
opon ^ue and undeniable hiftory, 

That the ^n^id is gf-oundedupon faft, is plain from the joint cnimo- 
ny of all the Roman hiftorians. The account of ^.j^as coming into 
Italy, ff ttling there and giving the firft rife t« the Roman ftate,-5vh*'ch 
was founded by his fucccfi )r about three hundred years afrc;r him has 
been confirmed by the grand voice of antiquity for upwardf of two 
thoufand years, and is only opp^fed by a fupercUious ciitic or two who* 
would pretend (in order tobu (ingular and confequently diftinguiijied) 
that -ffin^as never came iato Italy I have not time to enter H>l;p the 
merits of their fide of the queftion nor do I think it neceflary fince the 
majority on ours mufl determine tlie cafe, and render the ailcrtion of a 
-finglc perfon or two, of very little or no moment at all. 

That the Iliad is likewife founded upon hiftorical truth is plain from^ 
the unanimous confcnt of all atitiquity and if we fhould rejeft every ac- 
count befides, yet we never can tha^ of Dares Phygius, and Di^s Cre- 
tenefis, who both fcrved at the fiegc of Troy ; the one on the Trojan fide,, 
the other on the Grec'an, under Idomcneus Ring of Crete. Tiiis laft' 
was particularly enjoined by that prince to write the m*'moir$ of fo re- 
markable a fiegc ; which he did in Phoenician charaAers, upon the barks 
or rather Rhinds of Linden trees, and ordering at his death a copy to 
be interred with him in a tin cheil it was done at OnolTaSy the place of 
his birth and burial But his grave having been afterwards thrown open 
by an earthquake, fome peafants found rh*? cheft,and deiivefed it to their 
mafter Eupraxides by w^iom it was carried to Rutilins Rufn.s the Ro- 
man Proconful in thofe parts, and by him f~nt to Nfo the. EmpcTor, 
who commanded the hiflory to be tranflkted into Greek, the Latin vcr- 
fion whereof is now in every boy*8 hands. So that we fee the two orjy- 
epic Poems (at lead thofe that are allowed for fuch) are founded on real" 
hiflorical truth, and as certain faft, as is the poem called, the life of Ro.. " 
bert Bruce. King of Scots. 

The lime oi a£Hon (beginning at the battle of Methven, wl.icK C«.lls 
out, according to Buchanan, on li^ "l^\.V ol xVvt: tA c\ «s.x^'^>oJ\^ c>x>i5vr*-- 
tSth of July, to the battle of BanTvocV.-\iWiv^Vf\>Otv V^V^j^^tA. \i5CwSia»- 
m& of June after, comprehends l\ MouXJcv* mxA fcm^ ^^v 
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Theadion itfelf If one according to the fkrlCteH ralet. ^ 

The particular attenprs of Jamek Dovglas, Edward Bruce^ Tliomaf 
Randolf, 9lc makes up the different epifodes, which a^e ail fubieryient 
to the grand a^ion. 

I'hope the moral it at clear, and as plainly deducible from the fab- 
jeCk, as can poiCbiy be defired. Pity, patience, and courage, are incui- 
cated on the reader, from the chira/ler of Robert Brace, where they 
Ihoile in fo confplcuous a manner. The pvide, the riolente aad tyrai- 
ny of his foreign enemies, the treachery, viihHiy, and at laft the total 
rain of his rcbeUioat fubjeAs, arc fet in thdr proper fight* Tht firft 
ptf t to be imitated by cTcry prince, tlie latter to l>e detefted by every 
perfon who is faoneft, and a lover of his country. 

As to the number of boolis in a heroic poem, tliere can, I prcfumt, 
be no ftated rule. Or if there is, and if Homer be the ftandard, Virgil 
Is h) the wrong; but Homer cannot be the ftaadardy nor was tlie Hud 
ever divided by 'him into books, but (iing or recited in litde broken 
flLetches, called by the Greeks Rhapfodies : and were io handed aboor, 
till (becaufe they contained excellent maxims both dvil and military) 
they are colleAcd by l>ycnrgnf , the great lawgirer of the SparUns, and 
after him digsiled into that ordct they now appear ia amongft us^ by 
Solon and others. « . . 

Machines are parts of a poem introduced upon- extraor<HaMy ,«cot- 
fions. When -a diffiiralty occurs that exceeds all probability of beinig on- 
tavellrd by hnman means, then tlie Poet mufl have teeewfe to fimie 
Ibtierior power whofe intervention is requlfite for clearing the cmbar* 
raiTment. I have introduced them but (parinf^f , and never, 1. think, 
hut upon necefSty. 

As to the manners and charafters, I hope theyare pretty evenly prf* 
lerved. but I kave tlie judgement of the vrliole to the reader. 

I have ufcd the word Southron, as H was a term in tl>ofe days, pum^ 
Karly appropriated by the Scots to the Englifli, upon t^ acaoant ef 
their (itv.tion in refpcQ to them ; and becaufe it has more of the air of 
thofe times than the ordinary appeltation* And where the^ word 
Southern is made n(e of (which I think is but once)^ it denotes the 
fouth parts of Scotland* I* do not remember any thing Kathtr vfwtlt 
•bferving, vrhere any efcapea do <)ccvr, tht RMkr nay pwdba orcof* 
rcQ them as he tbinkt fit. 
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LIFE 



OF 



ROBERT BRUCE. 

KING of SCOTLAND. 



BOOK I. 

WHILST I, ancqual, tempt the might7 theme. 
And raife* advent'rous, to the Bruciaa naQoe: 
Whilft in my foul i filial ardour reigns» 
To iing the Hero fweatin|; on the plains r 
ImmersM in ills* and long with foes befec» 
By caution now^ now defperat^y great : 
Be prefent Phoebus, in the opening icencs, 
Infpire my thoughts, and regulate my drains : 
Tell how the Hero triumph'd o*c!r bis foes. 
Grew in diftfefrf aod on his dangers rofe. 

IN former ages and in ancient reigntf 
When fettfc and honour gracM f leme^s plains i 
When her high monarchs and her Heroes (lood 
In dreams of % Ctmbrian and Siixon blood : 
Proud of her fons, old § Caledmiia dar*d 
The haughty foe^ nor foreign infult fear'd t 

t l^ne, from the old Oftllictn wor4 Bryn or Hcryii, (ignkSci a i 
try that lies toward^ the weil ; it it commoDly taken for that part 9i 
BcDiiand eaUad itnttfaern, and fi|arsKivcly for the t^ole nation. 

\ Cimbrian was the ancient name of the warlike people, now called 
tht Danes, who orer»nin many nations tonquered Sogkiul, but received 
lb frequent overthrows in this country, that ieotknd wac calLtd QMMi-^ 
mm Tninalm t tht grave o^ tht Datv«%. - 

§ Caledonia, properly taken for tViiX v^xX O. ^'^'^^^l^^a;^ 
slottg the face of the hilli, UoOk i^^xijiKQkVOM ^:»SB^««wA\ %»»► 
ntinfy for the whole* 
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Her monarchs then, to linpal honours grevr, 
And conqueil grac'd each Hero's awful brov; 
In thoie remoter times, (as fame hath faid) 
* A prince renown'd th* Albanian fceptre fwrayM ;. 
Well fram'd his perlbn and well form'd his foul. 
True majefly and mercy tun'd the whole. 
Unhappy day ! wherein the wife, the great* 
Upon thy banks, O Fordi, refign'd to fate ! 
May that dire day be from our annals torn, 
Nor let the fun once cheer the guilty morn. 
Since then, what fl.^ughter ragM on Scotia's fhore, 
And drench'd the mother in the children's gore-? 
f What dire oppredion on her mountains reign'df' 
WhatUood and rapine all heryalleys ftriin^d I 
The barb'rous marks of curft tyrannic fway. 
Of lawlefs might, and kingly perjury 
Beneath her ills,. :( old Caledonia groans, 
Mourns her vad cities, and her (langhterM fon» ; 
Behold unnamberd legions crowd her ftrahd, 
And luft and havock ravage all the land. 
Greatly diftrefs'd impatient of the day, 
§ Slow to a Grampian cave fhe bends her way : 
There, like fome roin*d pih, great in decay, 
Sunk in her woes, the facred matron lay ; 
Deep in the ^rot, upon a moffy bed. 
Silent reclines her venerable head. 
Thus waits till thefe dear accents reached her ear^ 
The barb'rous foe now triumphs on thy (hore, 
And the.fam'd Caledonia is no more. 
Unhappy found ! the matrons doleful cries, 

h** Alexander 111. who died by a fall from his horfe at K!nghoni>- 
f Albaniar, &c ) From Albin or Albinch the name given to Gotland by 
the Highlanders. 

t No* body needs to be informed of Edward I. of England*! beinf . 
diofen arbiter in the eontroverfy betwixt Bruce and Baliel for the 
crown of Scotla/id hts unjufl afnrpation and the mifcrici that kingdom 
was reduced to by his means. 

^ A'his profopoeia or fiQion of perfons, erery reader knaws to be 
eommon e^iecially in poetry 

S The mountains of Grauztbet\,commowViciAUd the GrampUn hilU, 
mn from Abctdetn in the Noitb, toI>>ini\jat\.otvVuXjtv^'^^V,^3ad<»a* 
'nne the braeg of the Mearni, /^ntsa*,^«^3CL-^^*»^ '^^^-««^^^**^ 
rcrji counties beiidet 
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A^ail th' immortals, and fatigue the (kie$» 
At laft, omnipotence beholds oar ills. 
And pity ftraight th* eternal bofom Hlh. 

'Twas night ; but where above yon aztn-e &ies» 
Empyreal domes on flammg columns rrfe ; 
High arch'd with gold,. with blazing «mrald8 bright. 
Far thro* the void diffufe a purple light ; 
There fhining regions feel no fading ray, 
Loft in the fplendours of eternal day, 
Enthroned anrridft the ftrong etfulgence, fat. 
The pow'r fupreme ! furrounding (pints wait. 
He calls the guardian of the Scotiifh fway, 
And Ariel hartens thro' the choirs of day. 
Then from the throne, th* immortal filence broke, 
(Trembled the folid heavens as he fpokc) 
f Fly Ariel, fly and let a guardian's hand. 
Prevent the ruin of this fav'rite !and ; 
Old Caledonia, once thy pious care^ 
O'erturn'd with blood, with ravage and defpaff. 
Old Caledonia ! funk beneath her ills, 
Whither loud cries th' eternal manfion fills. 
J Hafte, and the youth, whom b€aT*n hrtth chofe inTptrt 
With filial duty, and with martial fire ; 
Arm his intrepid foul to fave the ftate, 
Preferve his mother^ and reverfe her fate. 

He fpoke. The feraph bows and wiogs hts way* 
Swift o'er the realms of uneitingniih'd day : 
Down thro' the lower fpheres direAs hts flight, 
And fails, incumbent, on inferior night. 

t Tis hoped the mder will allow the jufHce of tMs plM of michi. 
nery, becasfe of Its necedity. Scotland wtn now reduced, in a inaniMr, 
beyond all haman means of recorery. Nothing could Tave it, but the 
interveatton and influence of fome fupeiior power, T1\it the author, 
with fubmiflion, thought a dlfnus Tindice nodus» a dificutty that req^ 
cd fuch an interpo&l, and eonfequently introduced the machine. 

t Sir William Walhus of EUerfty, who Aood for the Ubertka of Scot- 
land in oppofition of the ufurpation of Bdward U The reader will pleaTe 
to obfcfTe here, that the author defigns not a pardcuUr detail of the 
anions of Sir William Wallace, but only fo faur as they immcdfaitcly con- 
cern the affiiirf of Hohett Bruce. And thectKcK^ ^ ^wi^'^'^S^w^^^ 
reifJy to the'bittle of Falkitk, whtR m % coiAcfe.iMft^>^'^i«^ V^^ 
he hys before him the tteaeherous deOgn^ cA x!^ '^^^'^^ v V^i«QS 
rmce$ bim of big •wa Joyalty to hu cwinXti » wA \ie»^ftsw»a^^ 
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Where Tay thro' vcr Jant valleys rolls hts wavef , 
And fair ^nei's fruitful borders laves ; 
Rcar'd on its margin old Alcftum ftands» 
Whofe rifmg fpires overlook the neighboring lands. 
The youthful Hero here all filenl lay, 
And in foft (lumbers luU'd the cares of day. ' 
With fpeed th' immortal Nuncio hither flies, 
And Fergus' air and (hape his form difguife. 
Approaching foft his wond'ring eyes he fix'd 
On the young Hero's bloom, with manly vigour mix'd ; 
But faw, while flumbers thus his limbs inveft, 
Short fighs and groans alternate heave his bread. 
His country's wrongs ftill in his bofom roll. 
Invade his dreams, and rack his gen'rons foul. 

'Twas now the aerial minifter begnn 
And in great Fergus' voice addrcfs'd the man. 
Arife my fon, thy dauntlefs arm oppofe, 
To this vaft deluge of thy barb'rous foes. 
Involv'd in blood, fee thy dear country lies, 
And her loud plaints have reach'd the pitying (kies* 
To thee, O youth divine, whom fate decrees 
Reilorer of chy country's liberties ; 
To thee this facred charge from heav'n I bring,. 
Commiflion'd by the Gods' eternal King. 
Roufe then, my fon, exert thy warlike powV^ 
And drive the foe from this unhappy fhorc ; 
Date thy renown from this aufpicious day> 
And favc from ruin the Fcrgufian fway, 
He faid ; and mounting in a blaze of light,, 
The Araph reafcends the empyreal height. 
By this Aurora, in her chariot drawn, 
Had ting'd the ruddy eaft, and blufh'd the dawn. 
When c^l'd^ by hcav'n» to manage heav'n's defign*^ 
In glitt'ring fteel, EUerflian Hero (hines 
Born to chaftifc the pride of perjur'd kifigs. 
Quick to the field, the youthful warrior fprings. 
While higher names (a bafc degen'rate crowd) 
Stain their proud titles, atvd AX^gcaitt >^\^\^ Wc^^d \ 
I^or fa<5iioas ends, their cout\it^'*^\^^^^^'^^'^^> 
Treac/j'rpUi. retire, or impKoxxs, ;»\d v\s^ ^^^ 
'^thers mort hone a, but by va>weT o^v^w- 
i^d tamely purchased an m^Voxioxks xOX v 
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Only a few, whofe thoughts, by hcav'n infpir'di 
And with the facred love of freedom fir'd, 
Bravely difdain'd the proud ufurpct*s fway, 
Nor fraud nor force their .gen'rous fo'uls betray. 
Thefe on their country's freedom fix their eyes 
And threats and promifes alike defpife, 
Immortal chiefs ! who (if my artlcfsrhime 
Can gain upon the injuries of time) 
Shall live, to late pofteriiy rcnown'd, 
W ith wreaths of everlafting laurel crown *d, 

Amongst the firft, the brave • Limonian thane. 
And Hay and Lauder glittered on the plain ; 
The daring Setott, and the faithful Boyd, 
Dauntlefs approach, and clofe the hero's iide : 
Ramfay and Lyle, and Stewart of race divine. 
In awful pomp and dreadful honours fhine ; 
Crawford, and Campbell (long a loyal name) 
Array'd in ftcel, to d^at affembly came ; 
Then Keith and Murray, with their ihining ffaields. 
And Baird and Barclay, loyal, grace the fields ? 
Each warrior led a fmall, but honeft band, 
Fix'd to the interefts of his native land. 
Cumming approachM, ten thoufahd in his train. 
The fatal ruin of the future plain. 
The Gordon, to a length of honour born, 
Ruthven and Kei the rendezvous adorn. 
Cleland and Auchenleck, a faithful pair, 
Hade to the field, and gen'rous aid the war. 
Now lad of all appears upon the plain, 
The love and wonder of the warlike train, 
Intrepid Graham ; the martial pomp to crown, 
Array'd in burnUh'd fieel, fevcrely (hone. 
The chiefs at once the godlike man accoft. 
And fondly welcome to the loyal hod ; 
From out the throng the leader quickly ran. 
And to lais bofom preft the gallant man : 
Hail, dcareft brother ! welcoitie to my arms. 
Born to redrefs thy ruin'd country's harms ; 
Straight at thy prefence, vam(b vlVL m^ c^\«^ \ 
AD(f all my aniious dread of Cmxut^ ww^^ 
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He faid. The chief advaacuig on the phun. 
With graceful nein flutes the warrior train, 

Bj this the fttii had (hot a fainter ray. 
And down the Weiiern deep had roll'd the day ; 
When to Falkirk» enclosed with-verdant meads. 
The gen'rous hoft the EUcrilian Hero leads : 
From thence to the Torwood their way, they chofe. 
And 'midft its {hades enjoy'd a foft repofe. 

Now Q*er the * Ochid heights the rifing beam» 
Darts thro' the milliAg leaves a wavy gleam : 
When from the wood advancing to the plain» 
In martial honours (hone the Grampian train ; 
The darling leader waves his awful hand. 
And lili'ning chiefs in dlcnt order (land 
Approaching^ fquadrons next endofe the man^ 
While from a cifiag ground he thus began* 

* Immortsd((b»sa{ Albion's ancient race, 

* Whom faith unftaia'd and loyaJ honours grace j 

* Whofe fM>ble ancedors, undaunted, flood 

* In ftreams of Cimbrian and of Saxon blood ; 

* Whom Rome's imperial arms eflay'd in vain» 

* Her eagles (hrinking on the bloody plain : 

* Behold my friends your tuin'd country's woes, 

* And view the triumphs of her barb'rous foes, 

* Gafping in deaths (ce Caledonia lies» 

* And to the heavens and you for foccour eries. 

* You ! whom, of all her progeny, (he owns - 

* Her genuine offspring, and her duteous fons* 

* Behold your aged Sires in fetters pin'd, 

* Or to a dungeon's neifome depth confined, 

« With upcail eyes implore your filial aid, ^ 

* And feebly fmfc againil the hoi^-y heaid 

* Behold our ravi(h'd virgins and our youth, 

, The fpoils and vidtims of f the perJLur'd South : 

* Yourfelves from all your dearcd pledgee torn^ 

* With want oppred, with infamy and fcom i, 

f OccJJiTVlontes the Ochc\K\tU,titV\.iA^«t%\T%\!b«ttt^CHwk«imB»iii, 
»nd Kin rofs-lhirc and fbr tt c mofit v«tt %«« %I^ ^t wtk . 

f Edward I ef RnfiUndhad- C'liomx* 4fi^c\«ftt* xts^^i^jiift^t \tc^, 
'Ontroverfy bctwi^ JhiKft Wftdi l^aAioV \wJL\i\«a3^i^^^^'«K^»! 
oored Co uAirp the Ibvcrei&nXy VviK^l^U* 
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« Thro* woods and wilds and lontly defarts tofsMi 

* ExposM to funmicr funs, and winter froft. 

* Whilft the proud Southrons, by no power withftood ; 

* Pillage your fortunes, and debauch your blood. 

* Unhappy Scots ! are all our Heroes fled ? 

* f Our Kenneths, and our 1 Malcoms dead 

« Our Hays, and Keith?, and our imiQortal Graham ? § 

* And all our glorious lift of ancient names ? 

* Was it for this thofe mighty Heroes ftood 

* In ftorms of death and crimfon fcenes of blood ? 

* Did thofe ftern patriots in battle fhine, 

* To fave their country, and fecure their line ; 

* When Tay beheld them, and the trembling Forth, 

* Mix in dire conflifl with the warlike North, 

* And (hall no fon confefs his gen'rous Sire ? 

* No bofom kindle with the glorious fire ? 

* See ! yonder F.ongcarty^s and Baray's plain. 

* Still red with carnage of the flaughter'd Dane ! 

* Thofe very fields where your great fathers fought, 
« And 'midft a wafle of death your freedom bought. 

* Roufe then and let ihofe names your breafts inspire 

* With manly ardour, and with loyal fire. 

* Let your great fathers all your fouls poffefs 

* And dauntlcfs arms your country's wrongs redrefi; 

* See ! where the haughty South, in bright array, 

* From yonder (hining plains refleft the day. 

* Behold Plantagenct, with awful pride, 

* In burnilh'd gold amidU his fquadrons rjde I 

< Come, gallant friends, attack the perjur'd hoft, 

* And drive th' infulting legions from our coaft ' 
He faid. The chiefs, obedient hail the man, 
And thro' the hoft conrcniing murmurs ran. 

By this the Southron trumpets fr m afar. 
In (hriller notes proclaim the advancing war: 

t The ei£h having joined the Romans and Britons agalhft the Scots, 
defeated them in the fit Id flew their King, and drove the whole nAhilitf 
and gentry out of the na<ion .But at laS by the valour and conduAof 
Fergus 11. the Scots were reftorcd, md afterwards engaging the Pi£t* un- 
der the leading of M*Alpin. alias Kftinrthrnore; they^ovetthrew them, 
and parfucd their viOory to the extirpation of their cvam^« 

j Kenneth Jl/.and Malcolm \l. famous ^oxWxofe ^\t.^ikSx\c»««>5c^w*% 
they gdve the Danes, 
§ A (bort account will be gwen ©€ them \tv xVw v««V^^ V'afc**^* 
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Till daring Scots return the martial founds 
And from the hills the loud alaims rebound. 
Approaching now the embattl'd fquadrons Qand, 
And in ftern order gh'tter on the ftrand, 
The thick'ning war, around obfcures the fields. 
With groves of lances arm'd, and bolTy fhields. 
As when fome dufky cloud o'ei (hades the main, 
The breeze but whifp'ring o'er the liquid plain, 
Scarce heaves the furges, ocean feems to fleep, 
And a dill horror fettles on the deep ; 
Thus filent. The thick legions form around, 
And the dread battles blacken all the ground. 

But here alas ! how ftikll a Scottifh mufe 
Thy fatal crime f O Cumjjernald, excufe ? 
Fain would the mufe th' ungrateful theme decline. 
Or wipe the tarnifti from the tainted line. 
Fain would in filence pafs th' ill omen'd fcene, 
The chiefs embroil'd, and the defcrted plain. 
What direful wo from wild ambition fprings ? 
The wreck of empires, and the bane of Kings. 
Difcord with hideous grin and livid eyes, 
Swift, thro' the hoft, on footy pinions flies. 
Difcord ! Ambition's direful brood, beheld 
Ten thoufand treacherous Scots forfake the field. 
Traitors ! whofe names no annals fince have own'd. 
Wrapt in difgraceful night, in dark oblivion drown*d. 
Urg'd by his wrongs and with refentment fir'd. 
The Ellerflian Hero from the plain retir'd. 
Ten thoufand Set ts with tears their chief attend. 
The fun himfelf ne'er faw a braver band. 
So great \chilles, on the Phrygian ftrand, 
Injur'd by Atreusfon's unjuft commaad, 
Full of his wrongs, deferts his country's caufe. 
And all his Myrmidons from Tioy withdraws. 

f Cumming,Earl of CambcrnaW, had joined the army at Falkirk with 

ten thoufand nocn- But havinjr himfelf an eye to the Crown,and either 

fufptfting or difdaining the fuccclsof Sir William Wallace, a iirivategen- 

thman; much inferior to his rank, but the Guardian of Scotland, caufed 

Stewart, J ord Bute, fall out W\tV\VV\TO a\^ov\\.\tvA\Tv% the van of the Scoti 



pn 



army, aiierng that poft ^as due Vo \\\% Hun\\>j . >N ^\W \yJftW «^ 
prh'ficge of Uh office, and ihtv P^xttA txom ^J^^^^^'^^^^^^?^"^^^^^^ 

c^cberovily retired a 
boieEnghfbainDY, 



eacherovay retired alfo, »o4 »to»a4outA V.«iiw*«xv»'w«.v«'»« 
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Left in the field the noble Stewart alone, 
Before his few, but faithful, fqa idrons fhone ; 

And now great Hartford thunders on thcplaini 
And twice ten thoufand glitter in his train. 
The hardy Stewart abandon'd to his foes, 
Dauntlefs, to meet that dreadful battle goes. 
Twelve hundred Scots (no more had fate allow*d) 
To guard their lord, around the ftandard ciowd. 

The war begins, the blended clamours rife, 
And (houts and groans, promifcuous, rend the ikies. 
The glorious Bute undaunted fcours the field. 
His doughty hands a mighty faulchion wield. 
O'er Southron necks he hews hi^ horrid way. 
While roird in heaps, expiring fquadrons lay. 
Hartford beheld his fainting legions yield, 
And Edward's glory fading on the field : 
Amaz'd he views the chiePs unbounded might, 
Defpair fuccefs, and meditates his flight. 
The Scots, by their great leader's pattern taught, 
Advancing,.with redoubled fury fought, 
Back to the camp lord Hartford wings his way. 
And on th6 plain ten tbottfand viftims lay. 

Immortal Stewart I O wei* my boibm^ fir'd 
With ardours like to thofe thy foul infpir'd, 
The mufe (hould raife a trophy to thy famtf* 
Great as thy worth, and deathlefs as thy name. 
But fee ! where Brace array'd in martial pride. 
And crafty Beik before their fquadrons ride. 
Towards the Scots they fhape their dreadful way, 
And forty thoufand helms reflect the day. 
Waving in air the gilded lion flics. 
And loud the trumpets echo thro' the flcies. 

Tir'd with late toils, the noble Bute beheld 
The fwarming legions crowd the bloody field : 
Anxious and doubtful view'd their mighty pow'r, 
And the firm ranks extended on the (hore, 
Amaz'd at firft, his fpirits backward roll, - 
And by degrees forfake his gcn'rous foul. 
He cafts his eyes around, but fees no aid ; 
Wallace is injur'd, and the traitor fl^d. 
O deadly gaii of pafllon \ dvie£\A Vit^x. K 
Ddng'roas to all, but UlA to \lvc ^x^2X\ 
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In growing /ninds but low lefentment dwells* 
And their grofs blood fcarce o'er its channel fwells ; 
Spirits high born, h'ke meteors in the (ky. 
Ferment in ftorms, and round in ruin fly. 
Relentlefs Elleifly : ah, canft thou ftand, 
And fee the Hero butchered on the ftrand ! 
The Hero ; whom Co reqcnt laurels crown, 
^ hy numbers and fuperior force undone ; 

O fend the Godlike Graham and fave thefe few. 
Or fend the faithful Boyd to their refcue ; 
Or let the gen'rous Seton's tears prevail. 
To (hare the day and turn the fatal fcale. 
Behold the chiefs all fuppltant beg around. 
Their tears in torrents trickling to the ground. 
In vain. UnmovM the inJurM leader ftands, 
We^ps loud, and yet denies their juft deinands. 
With eager h^afte approach the Saxon lines, . 
And in the front * the reverend wairior (hincs. 
The iioble Bute beheld the numVous bandSf 
W hilft recolleded in binifelf he (lands ; 
Then rous'd his little ho(i with frefbalarms^ * 
i^^4^^ (hrill trumpet iG::|uncl^ again to arms. 
Secure of cic^Tj^ anoa deatileft liaiuT,- " 
Laviih of life, heruuiefi intpfame. 

The fi-nil ^'2;]:^^^ %.;;L S^flsarage. 
Tb^ unequal fquadrans furioufly CQg^e : 
Thro* burnifk'd fteel fad burfts the ftroamiog gdrc» 
And rolk a purple current on the ihore. 
llie cautious Berk each various fctnt bebeldf 
Long us'd in war, and hafden'd to the field ; 
Extends his ranks, and fummons frefh fupplie^ 
And to furround the Scottiih Hero tries. 
The glorious Bute percdv'd his fly defigiis» 
And with ftern rage attack'd the moving linet| 
His manly arm dealt fell dedrudion round. 
And Saxon crowds lay gaijping on the ground. 
Their leader's pattern the bold Scots infpirei, 
Aad from their rage the rev'rend chief retirei. 

• Anthony Bcik, Bi(V\opof Dw\\2lm,^l^x«»^.^T^tt^^^ft'^^^^ 
fimous for his /kill in the avis of ^^^ X.Vv4!\\v\XN\t. Cio<iv^\ c»S. V4»; 
tMin 9Luthor remarks. This ^rc^Hie \\eiL^tiL \fi.o.o ta ax-jx^^w. 
fidkiA, rnUkd by his owa lotiaei«e m»A «ri^«^M* 
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But now brave Stewart beholds a ihining 'tram^ 
In thick Battalia marfhalPd on the plain. 
To fuccour Bcik, full thirty thoufand fpears. 
And at their head ihe mighty Bruce appears. 
Difplay'd againft his own, the lions glare. 
And martial trumpets animate the war. 
Deluded prince foon (hall thy foul bemoan 
Thofe ciuel deeds on Forth's fair borders done. 
The gcn'rous Bute weeps at the barbVous fight,' 
When awful Bruce' addreft him to the ight. 
On his thin ranks a furious charge lie made^ ^ 
And roH'd in heaps on heaps the mangled dead, 
Now Stewart beholds his little faithful band 
Drench'd in their gore, and gafptng on the ftrand ;• 
"With grief recounts their wonders on the plain. 
Pull twenty thoufand by twelve hundred flain. 
Great in diftrefv ; impatient of the light. 
Refolv'd to die he rufties to the fight : 
Fraught with defpair, he dealt his blows around. 
And Southron blood faft ftains the crimfon gmundr 
But fpcnt with former toils, o'ermatch'd with powV, 
At lad the Hero finks upon the (Bore. 
StretchM on the (Irand the godlike patriot lies. 
And (hades eternal fettle round his eyes. 

How happy he, who falls amidft his foes» 
A facred vidlim to his country's caufe ? 
What tears, what vows attend his parting breath J 
In life how lov*d ^ and how ador d at death ? 
Eternal monuments fecure his fame, 
And lading glory dwells upon his name 

Sol's fiery fteeds, down from the noon-day beig&C^ 
Thro* we(^crn climes precipitate their flight, 
Expanded fkies the flaming chariot bore, 
And rays declining gild th^ Hefperian ihore. 
The Ellerflian Chief tn burniih'd armour (land's, 
And beck'ning round him, calls his daring bands. 
Sullen and fad approach the warrior train. 
And touch'd with wo, regard the fatal plain. 
When thus the Chief, * You fee our friends arc loBiy 
By treafon murder'd on that bloody coaft. 
The awful Bruce, yon trighlv ba\x\t\t'aLd%^ 
And crafty Bcik his fcka iquvidit^ia*\iwisK 
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See where their hanghiy king in dread array. 
Moves from the camp, aiid hafles to fhare the day. 
Then fay, what ffiall he done ? the qaeftion's nice» 
And fate allows us hat a dang'roos choice* 
If for fupplies we flioirfd to Lotlnan go, 
Then furionfly purfues the pumVous foe. 
Or if to the Trr-wood our rout we bend. 
Thro' Bruce's hoft we muft that fhelter find. 
Say then ' The Chiefs affentcd to hh will, 
^ What he commanded eager to fulfil. 
The Hero then, all dreadful as a god, 
To meet the Bruce, before his fquadrons rode. 
Ten thoufand (jpears advancing in his train 
An iron foreft ! glittei'd o'er the plain. 
By this Lord Bruce "had rang'd his warlike lines 
And at their head in bloody armour fhines. 
Buf, O my mufe, what God IKall lead the way ! 
Whii infpiration guide thee thro* the day ? 
To Ctno: the Chiefs that never knew to yields 
EngagM in furious combat on tlie field ? 
Phoebus, aflift, and all the Thefpian throng. 
Conjoin your voices, and e>alt the long. * 

Both armies now approaching to the fight, 
In bkzing terrors ihone confus*dly bright. 
The fprightly trumpet's martial clangors rife^ 
And roll in rattling echoes thro* the fkres, 
Glory and fame each Hero's foul pofleft. 
And death or triumph breath'd in every bread. 
The war now mingline, fiery courrers bound, 
' And rufhing fquadron^ fhake the tremHing gromidi 
Thio* poUfh'd ftecl faft fbreams of reeking gore. 
And crimfon torrents drench the purple ifcare,. 
There warlike Bruce exerts his irwful might, . 
Here Wallace thunders thro' the hfoody Gghtp. 
Behold great Graham force his refifftefs way, 
Thro* all the rums of the dreadful day. 
^ Here Scton, Hay, and Lauder fcour ^eplain^ 
There Boyd and Kekh a dfftant fight maintaii^ 
Yonder brave Kcttnc^y \i\ \>2Li^t ^^ltAv 
And great Montgomery pV^&Yvn^tSMx^'^'MAi* 
The hardj Frazcrs for to c\\2tT^t v^ev^Tt> 
J^Dd cfauntlcfs LundicTultt?.x»>i^^^^- 
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See gallant Olipham to bank ride, 
Dundas and ScrniiKeoar glitt'dng at his fidey 
Yonder the haughty Turnbol takeb the field* 
And favHge fpoik ^lare in hi& orby (hield 
Johnftoun and Rntherfoord. and Blair and Graf^ 
And Guthrie, Scot, and Lmdfay fhare the day. 
Newbigging, Finto, Lktlc, grace the field, 
And Holiday, who weil^xnikl weapons wield. 
Bold Holiday » in war a ntfble man, 
"Hades to his "* Eme, and combats in the '▼an. 
Thro'ijofttle ranks they fcatter fate aroond. 
And twice four thoufand gaifp along the <ground. 
Quite thro'' the Soothron hoft Ver Carron's floods 
To Torwood (hades the Scots in^fety rode. 
Wallace alone, and Graham and Lauder (lay, 
Unfated with the iZanghter of the day 
Greedy of fame, their 6cry courfes rcio. 
And drive« impetaonfs back nvtoliie plain. 
Three hundred men to guard the chiefs prepare, 
Inur'd to blood, and harden'd *o the war. 
Where Saxon ranks in thickeft order l^ood, 
With awful force thefe danntlefs warriors rode» 
The Bruce could well the Scottish band pexceiTe* 
His legions rally, or )»ft orders gire, 
With wounds tratifi&'d afi welt'ring in tbeir gore 
1 hree hatidrcd Sa«ons ftrew'd the bloody (hore. 
But now bold Bruce bis ftrong battalion heads^ 
And thirty thoufand to the onfet leads ; 
f Cozen'd by fraud, andjesdoos of his right, 
Wiiig'd with rerenge, he rufhes on the fight ; 
Three woithy Sicots pierc'd by bis mighty hand» 
Roll in their blood, and bite the f>ar|)>le Hrand. 
The Ellcrflian chief with forrow fees -them bleed* 
And, fweird with rage, he reins iiis fiery Heed : 
Againft the Brace dire^s his awfal force, 
The Bruce all dreadleis meets the Htfo'^vtmvk. 

t An old Scots word fer tJi^cle 

I The eldrr Bruce who was covipetiter -with BaUol ^ the cnMvn of 
Scotland watimpofed'bii by the King of England, and -made b':lieve tJMiC 
Wallace defigned to-urnrp the foverr jgnty, which occaGoned lv\i %^\»J^ 
lierc at F»lkirk withhisifricnds-iaA VaiSii^^^Xk:^'^^ V»kw» 
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Charg'd in his left a mic^hty laace he wore* 
And Wallace hand a glitt'ring faulcheon borCf 
Together faft the dauntlefs warriors ride, 
And thro' bright ileel Toon burds the blufhtng tidc» 
From Wallace thigh transfii'd fall flows the gore^ 
And Bruce's courfer tumbles on the nK>re 
The valiant bands foon mount the Bruce again 
Whild Giaham and Lauder thunder'd on die plain? 
Thro* Southron ranks thcfe Heroes urg'd their way 
And bore alone the fury of the day : 
Whild Wallace (lood and demm'd his bleeding woond 
In heaps the foe lay fcatterM on the ground, 
His blood now daunch'd, the chief returns a new^ 
The hardy Graham and Lauder to refcue. 
To their relief he rode in all his might. 
Till cautious Beik advanced to the fight, 
By numbers overpow'r'd the Scots retire 
Nor could great Graham redrain his martial fire» 
A burnifh*d f\*ord in his ftrong hand he bore. 
And forward ruftiing thro' the (hock of war. 
Before the Bruce he druck an EnglKh knight, 
Where his gay glitt'ring cred dood polifh'd bright i. 
With unrefided force, thro' helm and head, 
Down to the collar glanc'd the (hining blade ; 
The knight falls prodrate on the gory ground. 
And blood and foul rufti mingl'd thro' the wound,. 
A fubtile knight, who faw the deadly blow, 
Fir'd with refentment, meditates the foe,. 
As Graham returned, the crafty warrior fpyM,. 
Beneath his armour, a defencelefs voId« 
In at his back full aim'd with cautious care,. .^ 
Quite thro* his bowels glides the treach'rous fpcifclj; , 
The hero turii'd, and fmote the cruel foe, 
Jud where the cafque the vizor joins below, \ 

Thro' deel and brain fad ru{h*d the forceful brandy ,. . 
The noble Graham fwoons on the bloody drand ^ k 
His lated proof of loyal valour (hows \ 

And greatly falls amidd his country's foes« . > 

When Ellerfly tlie glorious chief beheld, . V 

Bath'd in hU blood, and dretch'd upon the field,. \.j 

What fadden pangs his ihTC^vtv^ ^^^\3\^oS^^\ \ 

Wbdt rage and grief tuiau.Uuo\3LSV:>i^>»sVyt^'^^^- 
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He weeps, he raves, abandon'd to defpair. 

Then wing'd with fury rufties to the war. 

Enrag'd he rides amidft thethickeft foe, 

And certain death dclcends in ev'ry blow ; 

Bereft of reafon* carelefs of his life, 

Defp'rate, he urges the unequal ftrife. 

The bloody torrents thicken aSs they flow. 

And heaps of flaughter the red level ftrow. 

But now two Arong battalions (hape their way^ 

Their beamy lanceis glitt'ring in the day, 

Led by bold Bruce, the Hero's (Iced they gore, 

Fa ft bleeds the cour&r on t)ie crisifon ihoce. 

Their fpears in piecec hew'd the martial knigbc» 

Then from the plain precipitates his fligihty 

0*er Carron's flood the wounded Attd him bore, 

Then fell down dead upon the farther ihore. 

Phoebus in wMcrn waves had diench'd his team. 

And the brown twilight (hed a dufky gleam ; 

To Tor wood Aades the Scottiih troops repair ; 

Wallace and Kerr aJone with equal care, 

Silent on Carron's flow'ry borders ftray'd, 

Revolv'd the day, and moum'd the valiant dead. 

ITja Southrftn*s too retire, and Brace and iUy 

Along the nearer banks (^uriliM their way : 

Trneninr* mc ga\/w..» ^^^mm >**» ^■■»— ■» "*^f 

The hardy Bruce the Scottiih chief eTpi'd, 

Where jutting rocks a ftraiter paflage frame, . 

LefTen the channel and contra^ the ftream. 

There Wallace heard the leader call alood, 

And ftopping, prefs'd the margin of the flood. 

When thus the Brdee, * I know thou art the knig^kti; 

This day that dreadfiil led the Scots in fight. 
^ Amaz'd, I faw thee in dire combat Hand, 

And curious marlf'd t!te wonders of thy bantl. 

To real worth -a juft applaufe we tiwe. 

Nor is it mine to ftahi a geri'rous foe : 

But f-iy, wbat wild ambition fires thy foul? 

What rage and noadnefs in thy bofom roU I 

Does the thin air of popular applaufe 

Engage thee, defpVate, in a finking caufe ? 
• Or does the iull of fway thus ut^ xVttfc oK - 
Wo cwptjr titles, and a iitntffd iVffmjfc\ :j 
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To wade thro* fcas of thy dear country's bloody 
Borne on the breath of a tumultuous crowd? 
Dar*ft thou prefume to match the Englifh force 
Or ftop the mighty Edward's boundlefs courfe ? 
Vain man difmifs that third of lawlef^ fway^ 
And due obedience to the viftor pay ; 
Preferve ihy country from impending wo, 
And yield fubroiffive to the conqa'ring foe/ 
Thus Huntington, When from the other fide. 
The Scottifh chief in hone ft terms repli'd, 
I own the charge. Ambition fires my foul| 
And rage and madnefs in my bofom roll. 
Ambition to preferve a (inking Rate. 
Bafely abandon'd by the faithlefs great ; 
To fave my country from th' accurfed crew 
Of barb'rous foes, and yet more barb'rous you I 
I claim no right nor fhall my pow'r employ 
To mount to titles, or to lawlefs fway : 
My foul hath ftill abhorr'd the gaudy dream. 
Of fanci'd rule, or an ufurper*s name ; 
To fave my country, if allow'd by fate, 
AU other way difdatning to be great. 
Our adions are our glory or oiir fhame. 
Not borrow'd titles, tidflLti airy name. 
The peafant to renown may npbly T^C^t , 
Whilft the proud tyrant undiftinguifli'd lies. 
Know then, V\\ die, or fet my country free, 
In fpite of Edward, and in fpite of thee : 
Thee ; who by right (houldft -Mbion's fceptrc wield. 
Yet tear'ft her bowels in the bloody field ; 
Who, impious, rcturn'tt from, yonder (hore, 
Still warm and reeking with my country's gore. 
Before to-morrow's fun begin his courfe. 
Once more I'll dare to meet the Southron force. 
For that dear land, where firft I drew my breath, 
I'll fcek the tyrant in the fields of death. 
Begirt with guards, and wall'd with legions round, 
VU drive him, perjur'di )romour native ground. 
Farewell, deluded man ; tV\^ n^x ioit^o% 
And bow, a monarch^ to atxeacWTONX^fet^ 
Be a /ecu re inglorious {\av'T>f \.V\Tve% 
JBut death or liberty {ha\\^iVlV>^«^^^ 
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Thus rpoke the chief. Hts lateft accents roll 
Thro' Bruce's heart, and fettle in his foul. 
He finds himfelf by Edward's fraud mifled, 
A nd long by Southron artifice betray'd : 
Perceives the Scottifh leader's loyal care, 
His honeft toils, and unambitious war. 
Then thus, • You fee my friend, the doubtful light 
Leads on the fable chariot of the night. 
Near Dunipace, where ftaods a faqred fane, 
By nine next morning, l^t us meet again * 
* No —long ere Phoebus runs that length of courfe, 
Repli'd the chief, we'll meet the tyrant's force ; 
In fpite of all the pow'r he has to fway, 
Fate fhall, before that time, decide the day. 
He either fhall his impious claim give o'er, 
And (hamefuUy refeek his native fhore. 
Or one of us (hall fall in bloody fight. 
Impartial heav'n will judge our caufe aright ; 
But if you pleafe th' appointment to afiign. 
At three, I'll meet you near the ancient ihrine, 
The Bruce confented, and to Lithgow paft. 
To Torwood fhades good Kerr and Wallace hafte, 
Refrefli'd with food, the hoft for reft prepare. 
And in fhort (lumbers hufh the din of war. 

Bright phofphor foon the vaulted azure gilds, 
And ftars, retiring, quit the airy fields, 
The Scottifh Chief abandons his repofe. 
And arms of truth his manly limbs inclofe. 
With clafps around. the temper'd mail he ties, 
And graven Cuifhes glitter on his thighs ; 
Upon his head a (hining ca(que he wore, 
A ftafF of fteel in his ftrong hand he bore, 
A beamy faulchion grac'd his manly fide : 
Boldly he feem'd in battle to abide. 
His armour bearer Jop, went on before. 
And the great warrior's ma(ry. buckler bore. 
And forth the hero marching, views the lines. 
And to each chief his proper poft affigns, 
Ramfay and Lundie, and the hardy Thane, 
Of Lennox led five thoufand to the plain ; 
Five thoufand more himfelf and L^ivxdw ^uv^^i 
And Ricbdrdtoan and Seton clofe tXv^vc &^^* 
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To the late field they marched tri deep array. 
And view the ruins* of the former day. 
There, what a horrid fcene the fight confounds ? 
What heaps of carnage flrow th' adjacent grounds ? 
And life fcarce cold, yet bubbling thro ^the wounds ? 
Along the ftrand, the floating Qream? of blood 
Roll on in tides, and choke the neighboring flood. 
Here lay brave Stewart, and.Roffia's eallant thane. 
With honed wounds transfix'd upon the phin ; 
There lay great Graham extended on the lhore» 
Lifelefs and pale, and ftain'd with clotted gore. 
Him Wallace faw, and throbbing at the fightf 
Alights and rudies to the worthy wightt 
Up in his arms he raisM his drooping head^ 
And thus with tears, addreft the gallant dead. 

* Farewell, my bed lov'd friend ; a long adieu. 
To all th' illufive joys of life and you ! 
Farewell, O grateful viAim to our foes, 
Thou facred martyr for thy country's caufe ! 
For her thou fought*ft in dreadful fields of death. 
For her thus greatly thou refign'ft thy breath. 
That warlike arm (hall I behold no more. 
Thy faulchcon brandifh on the bloody (hore ! 
No more thofe eyes ftiall fierce in battle glow, 
Thy friends delight and terror ot the foe. 
How is the mighty fallen oti the plain? 
The chief, the hero, by a coward flain ! 
Nor fhall his foul the treacherous triumph boaft, 
Sad and confounded on the Stygian coaft- 
Thy noble hand foon fent the daftard foe, 
Mangl'd and damn'd down to the (Hades below I 
Ah ! gallant man, what worth adorn'd thy mindf 
How brave an enmy how fmcere a friend ? 
Sincere to me, fince firft our love began, . 
Thy David I, and thou my Jonathan. 
Thou waft the hope, the glory of my life, 
My better genius in the doubtful ftrlfe. 
Warm'd by thy prefence, how did 1 difdain 
The toils and dangers of vV vititc^w^V ^VaIu * 
How did my foul wilb ri(\t\J ^tdowt ^q^ » 
LeOcD UiQ hazard, -and couviaO. vVi^ ^o^ ^- 
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Overlook the adverft hod, when 1 beheld 

My brave companion thunder on the field I 

Old Albion (hall in tears of blood bemoan 

The gallant patriot, and the duteous (bn« 

In thee her freedom and her honour dead^ 

Her hopes all blafted« and her faccour fled« 

Farewell, bleft fliade ; may thine unfpotted fimlf 

Now rais'd on high tp thy congenial pole» 

In flames of heav'nly raptures everglowt. 

And fmilet propitious, on our tolls below/' 

He faid. The hod accompany their chief, 

Burft into tears, and gare a loofe to grief. 

So once, of old, on the MolLofllan coaft. 

Bold Thefeus mournM his dear Piritheus loft. 

Now wafli*d with blood, upon their (hields they bore 

The lifelefs hero from the fatal (}iore». 

With folemn pomp the mournful chiefs proceedi. 

And in the ancient fane inhume the dead. 

To all the chieftains flain due rites they pay» 

Then to th' appointment Wallace bends his way ; 

The lofs of Graham, and that unhappy field, 
Inflam'd his foul when he the Bruce beheld : 
Approaching quick the ireful chief began, 

And in ftern language thus addreft the man. 

*' Doft thou repent Uiy bafe umuuural- war i 

Or thirds thy foul yet dill for native gore ? 

* Rew'ft thou the anions of thy barb'rous handy 

The cruel havock on yon bloody flrand ? 

8ee thofe brave patriots,, who too loyal came 

To fave their country andmaintain thy claim ; 

T' oppofe a haughty tyrant's lawlefs might, 

And 'gainft thyfeh V aflert thy native right : 

See where lie diftain'd with purple gore. 

By their own prince all murder'd on the QiOTtf 

Behold the gallant Stewart and RoGU's ThanCi 

And God like Graham late ftretch'd upon the plain. 

Heroes ! whofe blood not armies can atone : 

By fraud, and tyranny^ and thee undone. 

Unhappy man !' More would the chief have faid» 

When drown'd in tears, the noble Bruce reply'd. 

* Tbii h in andcnt Scou ^noc^ ton i^v^tX* 
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« Yes, generous friend ! 1 faw the Heroes (land 
Like Gods in battle on yon bloody (Irand. 
Eager of fanne, unknowing hovr to yield. 
How did they court the dangers of the field ! 
O'ennatch d with numbers, prodigal of life, 
How did ihey firuggle in th' unequal flrife s 
For their deai country, min'd in dire debate^ 
They drove with heaven and difputed fate, 
*rwas I, deluded wretch ! who led that pow*r 
Againft my friends to this unhappy (bore ; 
'Twas I, ill fated I ! whofe guilty hand 
Dy'd with my native blood yon crimfon ftrand. 
Poor haplefs roan ; by fair pretence.s led 
To ruin, and by kingly fraud betray'd.'* 

Wallace with joy hears what the Bruce had fatd^ 
And on his knee a low obeifance made, 
The Southron pow'r he beg^'d him to difown 
And reign a monarch* on his native throne : 
Againft that crafty prince aflcrthis claim, 
Revenge his wrongs and vindicate his namct 
Alas : nor yet 1 dare, the Bruce replt'd, 
Forfake that king or quit the Southron fide ; 
My fon an hoftage for my fealty has, 
Which if tlie fire fhould violate— he. dies ; 
But here I vow, ne'er (hall this guilty hand 
A fword tmploy againft niy native land : 
No more againft. my friends a weapon bear, 
But foon as 1 efcape the treacherous fnare, 
1 o thee ril come, and on thy faith rely, 
T' affert my title, and fecure my fway. 
This faid, in atms he rais'd the gallant man. 
And tides of joy thro* Wallace bofom ran. 
Betwixt them mutual kind endearments pad 
Then parting, each revifited his hoft, 
Waiting their chief on the late field of blood. 
In order rangM, the Grampian fquadrons ftood. 
Arriv'-d the Hero mounts, and leads the way. 
And the firm lines move on in clofe array. 
By /nneravin, Lennox guides his band, 
And hand J Crawford ftvaiw xiit ^^ctV^ ccAnxsandt 
7'hus order'd thro' thc\ovjet vj^^ vo\\^t^ 
Ob feme, by Southron waxcYits>^ti«X^f^- 
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Wallace himfelf eondu^s a chofen band 
Gn the South fide, thi o' Maxwell's rocky land. 
To Lithgow ftraight, where mighty Edward lay. 
Silent the hardy Lennox fpeeds his way ; 
Sudden amidil the tents in armour (Hines, 
And hart yfl^u<^hter rages thro' the lines. 
Spent with the labours of the former day, 
DiifolvM in fleep th' ill guarded Southron lay. 
When thro' the camp the clafhing arms rcfound, 
And hoftile cries their drowfy foul confound, 
Edward, amaz*d, beholds the fudden war, 
And bids his legions for the fight prepare : 
Enrag*d the courfer mounts, and fcours along. 
And roufes, with approach, the lluggard throng 
Bold Heartfort hades, to York his forces joins, 
When Wallace entVing, thunders tlwro' the lines : 
On Southron ranks exerts his well known might» 
And drives confpicuous thro' the bloody fight. 
Some naked, fome half arm'd, a fenfelefs throng, 
Part Anped gaz*d, part run confus'd along, 
Wbilfi the bold Scots difiribute death around. 
Steeds, tents and fquadrons, Qiiogltng on the ground. 
The awful ktng,ftern in the battU (bines. 
And with his prefence animates the lines. 
To arms the hardy Bruce he calls aloud, 
And twenty thonfand round the hero crowd. 
Refolved no more his fubje^s to offend. 
The Bruce advances on his mock command 
Great as he wont before his fquadrons rode, * 
Awful in fieel, and dreadful as a God, 
The ufual !5ercenefs kindles in his eyes, 
And o'er his face diflembled terrors rife : 
His beamy faulcheon brandifliing in air. 
He feems to charge, and counterfeits the war. 
His threatning blows, if blows at all defcend, 
Fall innocent, as frorii a father's hand, 

Wallace meantime, and Lennox in their courfe. 
Meet in the centre, and conjoin their force. 
The warhke bands exert their utmoft might, 
And unrefifted, thunder thio* the fight, 
Fir'd with refentment of iht (ormtt v'^^wv^ 
Tbeir country ipoil'd, their bra^^ conv^^xosyaa ^i\tw • 
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Forward, united m their furj go. 
And pour fwift vengeance on the goiltj foe. 
Graham and the chieftains loft inTpire each deed, 
And to their ghofts t«n thpufand vfftims bleed ; 
Abased, the Southron hoft for flight prepare, 
And from the field faft fpeeds the vulgar war. 
Only the king now lone renown'd in fame, 
Combats for glory and aflerts his name 
And other chiefs, in martial honours great, 
Before their monarch nobly meet their fate 
Againft that kvng to prove his a^fol might ; 
The Scottifh chief rode furious thro* the fight ? 
Thro* all the force of the oppoQns foe, 
Full at his vizor aim'd a deadly Uow ; 
He mifs'd the King, the ftandard bearer's head 
Afunder cleft the unrefifted blade* 
1 he royal ftandard, (hameful, pre'ft the {4aiu« 
I'hen fled, <iifinay*d, at once the Southron train^ 
1*he hardy Scots their warlike fteeds prepare* 
And mounting fwift purine the flying war i 
From t Glotta's banits, to t Nithia's tleepy -coaft. 
With blood atsd flaiighxer drove the {battered bo&t . 
PiercM vmh diihonen wounds t^ree thoufaad Hc^ 
And Crawtbrd Moor with mingled carnaee die. 
With tears great Edward views the diim^ fceney 
His braveft troops without § reCbntment (lain 
With rage and grief at once his foiil oppreft. 
}ic turn'd, and thus the valiant Brace addreft: 
• Ah, Huntinjgton; thou fee ft yon murd'ring crow4» 
With (laughter tir'd, yet ftiQ aihirft for blood. 
Our friends all butcher'd, and yon 61oody healk 
Ooi heap of carnage, and a wafte of death, 
Wouldft thou but turn, and ftop their barb'rous mighty 
By all the pow'rs : I (hall confirm thy right.* 
He faid, fhe Bruce in modeft terms repli'd, 
** tnnul my bond, make my engagements void 2 
Tlicn ihall I turn, attack the Scottifh pow'r. 
And drive their legions back to Carron's fliore»'* 
The royal ftatefman, vcrs'd \tv Vvxv^^ aciXv 
At once perceives his aUcrvalcd Yitaxx. v 

t Ciydc river. » \^\Ct^i^^ V B.^'W*-^^ ^^^^ 
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Hence guards his motions, watches his dedgin^ 
And as a prifoncr at large confines. 
But now the warlike Scots approaching near. 
Fall in with fhouts and thunder on the rear. 
With heavy heart the mighty Edward fled, 
MournM bis loft honour, and his legions dead ^ 
O'er Sol way's dream, home to his native fhorc, 
He leads the reliques of his vanquifh'd pow'r. 
Full fifty thoufand in that journey loft, 
With mingled corpfes ftrew'd the Scottifh coaft. 

Thus far the mufe^ in j«ft example fings 
Of traitors, loyal chiefs, ufurping kings ; 
Their deeds tranfmitting down to future timesr 
In faithful records, and unbiased rhimes ; 
Of virtuous names (he marks the glorious fate. 
And brands with infamy the fadibus great. 
FaAion ; thou dire,. thou legionary fiend. 
How dark thy views, how diimal is thy end ? 
What numerous woes in thy black bofom dwell? 
Or pride firft founded a ad infpir'd by hell ! 
By thee the gods were jfnix'd in dire debate. 
And daring fadlion (hook th' immortal Rate ! 
In bands combin'd, afTail'd the facred throne^i 
Till in his might, arofe th' eternal fbn ? 
Full in his father's ftrength attacks the foe, 
And hurls them, flaming, to th' abyfs below ; 
Far from th' effulgence of fuperior light, 
'Midft liquid fire to roll, and (hades of deepeft night- 
Mankind, immortal^ innocent, firft fell 
By thee, thou darling principal of hell^. 
Since uncontroull'd, thou fpreadtl thy boundlcfs reigns, 
Infpir'ft th' ambitious, and delud'ft the vain. 

This Wallace found, not' all his gen'rous toils> 
His glorious conquefts and triumphant fpoilsi 
Kot all his brave attempts to free the ftate, 
Could fkreen the patriot from thejealouj! great j. 
Befet by malice and by fraud oppreft, 
( Yet green with laurels, and with triumphs grac'd] 
The godlike leader to Edina came, 
Renounc'd his pow'r, difclaini'd a guardian's name. 
'Midft tears of loyal ftates refigti'd h\^ W\x^^ 
A. willing exile bom his native coaft.* 
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H?s catkfelcfi wnmgs deep in his bofom fiife^ 
And deeper ftill the ruin of the Aate t 
Yet forc*d by faaion. he for&kes the Und» 
His friends attend him to the briny flrand. 
In z lone bark ihej lanncb into ihc maiiL 
The bounding Tcflel plougbfi the watery plam^ 
Aloft, infpirinc galest propiitous blow, 
Obfequious rolling roars ihe tide below. 
Till fate from dangers of the liquid reign» 
The lii^ilike crew the Roebcl harbour gain. 

Farewell, thou genVous man 1 a long adko 
To wretched Albion's (afety, and to yov. 
>Vho fliall in arms dare to fupport her right ? 
V^hat hardy chief (hall lead her fons to fight } 
I)er once brave (cms now tenifi'd and aw'd, 
At home by fadton* and by powV abroad } 
To woods and wilds, and lonely deferts so, 
Forfake her caufe, oor dare to meet the tot. 
The foe again fwanns on her crowded Arand, 
And frefli deftruAion fweeps her wa(lcd hnd. 
Farewell, brave injured man ! thou boaft of faaat ; 
At once tiiy country's glory and her fliame. 
Nor (hall the Mufe thy farther a^s explore, 
On Scotta^s plains, or on the Gallic (bore 
The weary mufe here refts her drooping wing. 
And, confcious of thy fate, forbeara to iing. 
Some other genius (hall the taik attend. 
And paint the villain in the perjur'd friend. 
Nor (hall the. Bruce's £ate her notes iaipize. 
Or tune to elegy the mournful lyre: 
Secret (he weeps the luckleit father dead. 
The fcene o'erveiUng with a Eknt (had^ 
Now fits the harp to a fublimer ftrain, 
The godlike fon, and his immortal Miga* 
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The yoQAffer Bruce is caU'd from GaHia'i (hort» 

For now tbe haplefs father was no more. 

In warlike pomp array'd, the crowded hoft 

Moves, fable, onward to the Scottifli coait 

As cranes, emhodyM, fiiade th' actherial plaintt 

Stretch'd on the wing, to fliim impending rainsy 

The airy hoft, oo founding pinions flies, 

(A living cloud) along the daiken'd ikies : 

So, wrapt in duft, the Southrons (hape their way^ 

Obfcttre the fun, and intercept the day. 

Great in the van the mighty monarch (honef 

And by his fide in armour blaz'd the £^n. 

Next, mournful Bruce, before th' emhattl'd crowds 

Full of his fire, in filent grandeur rode. 

Thick fwarm the hofttle bands on Scotia's flioret 

And fword and fire her poor remains devour. 

To hills and dales her trembling ibns retre»t» 

Their homes abandon, to avoid then- £tf e. 

Mothers and infants (hare one common wO| 

And, feebly flying, fall before the foe. 

From Solways's ftream, to Caithneis ftormy ftraai. 

One difmal wade of ruin fweeps the land* 

As when fome torrent fw^M with wintry ratntt 

Roll from the mountains, and o'erf^K-eads the plains : 

The fwains, and flocks e'erwhelm'd oonfu^'cUy roar, 

And woods and harvelis flont sdong the (hore. 

Now fraught with fpoils from far * Pomonsi's coaft. 

To Perth returns the t Trinobaotiaa boft. 

From thence to Scoon the vidor ukes his way. 

The facred ieat of Scotia's ancient fway ; 

Where twice ten centuries her monarchs fiit» 

On feated marble, venerably great 

Imperial Scoon ; how is tby pomp defae'd 

Thy archives rtfl'd, and thy glories raa'd. 

Thy facred monuments ( the ptiae of war). 

And fpoils of ages graced th' ufurper's car^ 

The deeds and reecvds of great Fergus liat^ 

The fatal ftone torn from its hallow'd (hrine; 

* The Urgeft ef the Orkney ItUndu 

t Trinobootes were tbe people of Middleio««fl»AM&ut^VRi^ViR.*^«i> 
En^IUbliijencraL 



^1 THE LIFE OF 

The learned^ a&d their works, ia triomph bome» 
Augufta's cells and libraries adorn : 
This Cumming faw, and fpite of jealous hatei 
Mourns the wide ruin of the waded ftate. 
TouchM with the wofiil fcene, the Brace addreft,. 
And thus, with tears, unfolds his laboring breaft. 

** And Huntington ! hnw long (hall rival hate 
Divide our int'reft, and improve our fate? 
Thou feed our country, by her foes opprefi^ 
One heap of ruin, one abandon'd wafte ! 
Her laws and rights and liberties forlorn, 
By foreign force, but more by fa^ion torn. 
Should you to me convey your right, then £ 
To you make o'er my lands and property* 
Or if to you my little 1 re%n. 
Then your paternal heritage be mine.' 
The Bruce accepts the laft ; and thus agreed',. 
They fign. and feal, and interchange the deed. 
Mean time his rout again d great Edward bends^ 
Back to Augufta, and the Bruce attends* 
Wrapt in his hopes, impatient for the day 
T' aflert his lieht and vindicate his fway. 

But now fell t Ate, fcourge of human woes,. * 
Difmal from depths of Tarurus arofe. 
Fir'd at th' agreement, the black fury fled. 
And, direful hovers round the Cumming's head ;; 
In vifionary fcenes he hears her howl, 
And feels th' ambitious venom in his (bul ; 
The footy fpe£kre fhed a noxious fteam, 
And her red eye-balls flafli'd a noxious gleam* 
Full of the demon darting from his bed. 
Difclaims his oath and the agreement made. 
To Edward fends the writing feal'd and fign'dy. 
And fhows malicious what the Bruce deiignM.. ' 
Edward in council reads the hated fcroll 
And fudden vengeance kindles in his fouL ■*■ 

Straightway the noble Bruce is doom'd to bleeds . 
Bat late forbade> and heav'n opposed the deed. 

^ Ate Cignifiti guilt She ^a« tV\e ^<>Aeitt* ol xt.^wv^^«aScMi^.%'it^ 
iiou, paaioni fo dellru£tlve to humM\ V\T\d. Kwj Tt»A« ^>a\^»S^^.S«u 
Ujc pioioptKh and likcwifc uodcrft^ud X.Vv^ «vv:Vv>s»xt> 
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Bright Andy anxioui for fais facred cate^ 

Shoots downward in a veil of. thicken'd air. 

Mix'd with th' afiembly, unperceivM he fat. 

Pire^ls their thoughts and guides the Brucian fate. 

In fecret whifpers hes^veri beheds conveys. 

Breathes in each heart and all the council fways ; 

The facred motion touched Hy Pembroke's bread, 

The peer arofe and thiu the king addreil 

* So V 'reign ! not Huntington alonie mud bleed» ^ 

His kindred alfo mud atone the deed ; 

Till thefe are feiz'd, the puniihment decliliet 

Then wreck your wrath on all the Brucian Kne* 

Flis brethren, allieSi and his frieodi muft fall) 

And one dire ruin overwhelm them all 

'Pis thus you are fecure/ The peers ailenti 

And Edward fulLen owns the fentimentt 

Nor knows the fix'd eternal voice of fate 

Had doom'd him iafe, and (poke the here great t 

For him immortal honours hskd decreed t ^ 

And endlefs glories (bed arocmd hn liaad. 

Bid him through danger Aroggle to reB•wi^ 

And rife the theme of ages not bis Dwa» 

'Twas night, and «ofir the groit sUTemUy roft> 

Each peer retiring to his late repalc. 

Not fo bright Ariel, bis 4ear charge difimft* 

But watchful hovers o*er Montgomery's breaft i 

With tendemefs to Bruce bis heart be fiies* 

And to prevent his deomkis thoughts infpires : 

Bids the foft motion ia bis boibm roll. 

And breathes the fnead in wbifpers to his£>al. 

Full of the vifioos of the night* by fear 

And love awak'd, up roie the friendly peer. 

A faithful fervant foon his lord attends, 

Whom fraught with prefenu to the Bruce he fends ^ 

No charge in words the trufty mental bore» 

But in his hand a purfe of. {bining ore : 

Two glitt'ring fpurs of fiiver poliCh'd brightf 

The certain emblems of a fpeedy flight 

The charge delivered and the man difmtft, 

Bruce roUs the mylHc meilkge in his br^aft. 

By heav'n inftiuAed, foon the meaiivtv^ ^ei^itv^ 

Ci//5 his atteodantsi and for fti^Yit ^i^^^'c^^ 
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'Twas when hkak Boreas' Allien gnfts arife. 
And bear the fleecy winter through the fkics. 
When bellowing clouds defcend in fprcading fnow. 
And form a (hining wildernefs below ; 
By night the prince two fervants in his train, 
On horfeback mounting fcours the tracklefs plain ; 
But left the foe (hould trace the fudden flighty 
Along th' impreflion on the fnowy white. 
By fecret hands his courfers backward fliode^ 
Elude the fearch and falfify the road 
Through dreary fliades of night and tracks of fnow. 
Where winds and florras, in ftruggling tempefts blow ; 
Whete hills and dales, the foreft in the field. 
One tirefome, undiftinguifli'd profpeft yield. 
Where roaring torrents roll their wat'ry fway, 
The noble Bruce purfues his reliefs way ; 
Till pad the dangers of the hoftile plain, 
And the bleak horrors of the wintry reign, 
♦ Lochmabane's gates a (Ufe retreat a£Fordt 
Unfold obfequious, and receive their Lord. 
By two attendants led, the royal gueft, 
His great anceflors ancient pavement prcft : 
There found his brother, and Kilpatrick wi^htt 
Fleming and Lindfay, and the f Reaver knight. 
His eyes with wonder, and confoflon mix'd, 
Oa the brave ftranger royal Edward flx'd. 
He gazM aftonifli'd ! then his brother knew. 
And wing'd with joy, to his embraces flew, • 
Each chief fdutes his fov'reign in his tarn, 
And all their hearts with mutual tranfports bm ». 
The menials next with viAuals load the board. 
And chiefs attending entertain their Lord. 
His hunger foon allay'd, the royal gueft 
(As men of wai are us'd with Ihort repaft) 
Began his late adventures to relate, 
And runs the feries of his former fate ; 
Till fleep approaching all the chiefs arofe 
To guard their fov'rcign to his foft repofc. 

f -Lochmabanc belonged hcnuU^ Vo 'B-vjm?* lwcv\V|^ ^^Qwe^'* 

^ / The Red Rcairer. alias Thomw ol CJcv«XW,«\*x.^^V:, 
W-aJJace took at fc»w 
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Now ope's the wint'ry dawn, and Cynthia's ray 
Shoots a dim twilight through the lowring day, 
When loyal friendu in bonds a courier bring 
Frau>;ht with diJTpatches to the Southron king. 
By Cumming fent. The haidy Edward rofe. 
And to the king's apartment foftly goes. 
He found tlie monarch darting from his bed. 
And to his prefence foon the captive led. 
The man at once produced the traitor's writ : 
The monarch read and (hudder'd at the fight. 
He views and wonders at the black defign, 
His eyes, indignant, rolling o'er each line. 
The purport bore. — To hafte the Bi uce's fate ; 
For kings (hould dread the pop'lar and the great. 
Fir'd with revenge, his courier quick he calls. 
And furious leaves Lochmabane's ancient walls* 
His friends all ready now, their fteeds beftrode. 
And fwiftly follow through the marlhy road. 
Straight to Dumfries advances all the train, 
And find the Cumming in the facred fane. 
Rage and fwift vengeance rolling in his bread, 
' Bruce furious entered, and the maa addreft, 
* Villain ! ( mean time he (hews the traitorous fcrolli) 
Read this and learn to hate thy perjur'd foul/ 

Nor more but pull'd a poinard nrom its (heath. 

And in his heart deep drove the (hining death ; 
Lord Cumming falls, a tide of crimfongore 
Burlis from the wound, and (Uins the baUow'd floor. 
His coufm Edward, hading to his aid. 
Prone at his fide by Lindfay's hands is laid ;. 
This done, the Bruce attended by his train. 
Swift to Lochmabane meafures back the plain. 
Thence round his royal manifefto fends. 
To warn his fubjedts, and invite his friends z 
High rais'd, in gold, the glitt'ring lions glare. 
And round the ftandard crowds the loysu war. 
The king appears, his noble mein imparts, 
Love to their fouls, and courage to tlieir hearts. 
They view their prince, in arms a glorious name 1 
And ev'ry bread beau high with future fame. 
The monarch mounting, foremod trac'd the plain% 
Glitter the royal fquadroas in b\% u^^iu 
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Straight to tmpmal Scoon they bend their way^ 

The facred feat of Fergus ancient fway i 

When o'er the lawnt* as Bruce direAs his fight« 

A warlike courfer bore a fiible knieht ; 

His clouded mail a duiky horror Uied» 

A bloody plume blasM nodding o*er his head. 

As from fome nightly- clouds' impregnant womb 
The fudden Ught'ning glares along the gibom : 
High on his hdm §6 wav'd the bfozy ftream. 
And o'er his armour caft a double gleani. 
In his ftrong hand a lance he raised on high. 
And a broad faulcheon glittered at his thigh» 
Soon as the Bruce the warlike knight beheidt 
Foremoft hefpeeds his courfer o^er the field ; 
His beamy fpear advancing in his reft 
Aloud he calU, and thus the man addreft, 
< Whoe'er thou art in arms that tread^' the plam» 
Difclofe thy purpofe, thy deflgns explain. 
Whether a (Iranger ham fome foreign f6il» 
Thou com'ft to view old Caledonia's totl^ 
By heav'n dirodled from a dtftant fhorey 
To join her loyal fons« and aid her rightepos war : . 
Or if thou com'ft her freedom to oppoie, 
ObftruA our right, and to affift our foes ; 
Whoe'er thou art, obfture, or known to ftme» 
Show thine intentions, and unfold thy name/' 

Thus fpoke the king, and now the warrior bs|ndt 
Approaching, round uiegallafit fttanger ftand^ 
The courteous knight a k>w obeiiknce made. 
And thus to royal Bruce (iibmiflive faid. 

* From foreign climes, and diftant traAs of c^irth^ 
I fought the ibil where nature gave me birth.; 
Long fince inform'dof my dear country's woes> 
By fome bred fadion torn, and foreign foes. 
Arrived, with tears 1 view'd'her wafted fhore^ 
Horrid with fkughtcr atid deform'd with gore* 
One face of ruin direfol fpread each plain. 
Her towns in afties, and her heroes f!aitt. . 
1 found tny much lov'd fire a captive led', 
In fetters pin'd- and in a d\Kv^tocv dta^ \ 
Mjrftli bereft of all his w\dt domWwv^^ 
H^Aercnow, the hauj^t^ CWfo«d ^WJi^H^^t^^* 



KING ROBERT BRUCfi. 37 

Mioe Erne addreft (h' ufurper to legain 

My right paternal, bat addreft in vain ; 

The fuit pi efcrr'd, the tyrant rofe in ire, 

And proudly check'd the venerable fire. 

Rciedted with difdain and difpofTeft, 

What grief and rage indignant tore my bread ? 

Full of my country's wrongs mine own difgracei 

1 vow'd revenge on all the Southron race. 

Juft as the motion in my bofom roU'd. 

A loyal friend in joyful whifpers told. 

The noble Bruce efcap'd purfu'd his way, 

T' affert his title to the Scpttifti fway. 

Roused with the thought, I arm, and foon prepare^ 

To join my prince, and aid the loyal war. 

If thou'rt that Bruce, and thofe thy martial bands, 

A faithful ftlbjedl waits thy juft commands. 

A (Iranger I, a youth unknown to fame. 

But loyal Douglas was my father^ name. 

The Bruce well knowing what the (ire had done. 
Flew to the embraces of the gallant fon. 
Clofe in his arms the godlike man he preft, 
And all the train falatc the noble gueft 
Thence to imperial Scoon they bend their way, 
The far fam'd feat of Albion's ancient fway. 
Arriv'd, they enter, guards furrounding wait, 
Whild Bruce is feated on a throne of ftate, 
Then from the alur of the hallow'd fane, 
The facred officers the rites began 
The regal oil, firft plac*d by pious hands, 
In holy vafes on the altar (lands ; 
The tuneful choir their folemn voices raife, 
And heav'n reibunds the confecrated lays. 
The royal fragrance on his head they pour, 
In od'rous drops defcendb the hallow'd (howV. 
Of gold and jewels next th' imperial crown, 
( A dazzling radiance I ) round his temples Qions ; 
Mean while the chiefs, and the attending train, 
Intently gazing on the awful fcene, 
With wonder izw a flame, innoxious, fpre.^d 
It's lamentable glories round the monarch's head ^ 
Amaz*d, beheld unnfuil fpltndovkt^ t\V^ \ • 
FJaf o'er his ficc, and fparkle m \i\% ^^ ^^» 
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Again the choir their notes in concert join. 

Warbles ihe heav'nly anihem thro' the (hrine^ 

The crowd in peals of loud applaufes rife^ ^ 

And catch'd from vault to vault the echoing noUe ( 

Rolls thro' the dome, and rattles in the (kies. j 

The rites performed, attended by his train. 

The facred monarch leaves the hallow'd fane. 

To rooms of (late afcends the royal gueft, 

"Where boards ftood loaded with a rich repaft. 

Gay fparkling bowls the various banquet cheer. 

And mufic's charms again fufpend the ear. 

The royal repaft done fucceeds the ball, 

And Caledonia's beauties grace the hall ; 

In rich attire attend their gen'rous prince. 

And in bright meafures lead the numVous dance. 

Now night, once more, the boards with goblets crown'd ; 

Long live the King, in ev'ry glafs goes round ; 

Round from repeated bowls rich ne£lar flows. 

Till drowfy flumbers fummon to repofe. 

The lifing beams glow on the verge of day. 

And o'er old ocean's heaving bofom play. 

The noble Bruce imperial Scoon foifakes, 

To Bertha's tow'rs a royal journey takes. 

With him fierce Edward ifFues to the plain, 

Lennox the bold and Athole's hardy thane. 

Randolf and Hay, two thunderbolts of war $ 

Seton and Boyd to guard their prince prepare. 

The daring Son^ merville in armour (hines, 

And hardy Frafer his battalion joins : 

Inchmartin, Barclay on the field appear, 

And doughty Douglas glitter'd in the rear. 

Five hundred fpears advance in bright array,. 

Gleam o'er the lawns, and doubly gild the day. 

In Bertha's tow'rs the crafty Pembroke ftay'd. 

And twice ten hundred his command obey'd. 

Before the town, then girt with walls around, 

The King approaching mark'd the proper ground. 

Near to the works encamped the fquadrons lay, 

CommiSion^d thence two uxxuvytx^ xak^ \.belr way ; 
Stiaif^ht to the gate* the Tn2iTV«W«7\^^ ^wa».^ 
Required the place in goodl^\xv^^^^«^'^^5% 
Summoned the haughty PembioVe Wx^l>^^ 
>i- travel J meet their roa^ex m \iv^ ^^^^ 
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The chief, indignant, hears the bold alarm, 
Deigns no reply, but bids the legions arm ; 
Throughout the troops the leadcr^s orders run, 
And quick in arms the warlike Southron (hone* 
Back to the camp the heralds foon repair, 
And bid their monarch for the fight prepare. 
The Scots hfear from the walls the loud alarms. 
The echoing trumpets, and the din of arms. 
Repairs each leader to his fix'd command, 
And ranged in firm array the legions (land. 
The King on horfeback views th' embattled lines, 
Then dauntlefs at their heaid in armour (bines. 
Ready to fally, now, the Southron train. 
The gates unfolding, hallen to the plain : 
When lo ! a chief before the ranks appears. 
Grave were his looks and rev*rend were his years ; 
In every martial art precifely (kill'd. 
Deep at the board, and daring in the field ! 
Sir Ingram Omphraville, well known to famei 
In peace and war a venerable name. 
The i(ruing troops his awful prefence ftayM, 
And thus the chief to haughty Pembroke faid* 
** High from the walls i viewM yon level ftrandt 
Where Scots arrayM in firm battalia ftand, 
Compar'd to us, a fmall, but dauntlefs train, 
InurM to blood, and hardened to the plain ; 
Their country's love a generous warmth imparts^ 
Arms their intrepid hands, and (leels their heart. 
See ! round the ranks great Bruce exerts bis care^ 
Cheers evVy bofom, and inflames the war ; 
Full of his fire ! his fire well known of old. 
In council fubtile and in aAion bold, 
Tbefe other chiefs oft have I feen before 
Thunder thto' death, and fveep the bloody fhore» 
Glory and liberty their bofoms fill. 
And ev'ry captain boafts a gen'ral*s (kill. 
Greater our numbers, but -yon hardy train. 
Long usM to war, are matchlefs oo a plain. 
Therefore, my Lord, the doubtful field delay, 
And promife battle the fucceeding day. 
Cautious, meantime, furpriCe ihe ^c6x%>5^ ^x^^-^^ 
Secure and giiSLtdlds midft the ftiai&«^ ol ti\^0^ 

D % 
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Agents the leader ; and the troops recalls ; 
SuJden proclaims a trumpet from the walk, 
This night each army to their reft repair, 
And let to-morrow's fun decide the war. 
He faid. The Scots, part on the field abode. 
And p:?rt to Methven's neighboring foreft rode. 
In f(»ft '•cpofe to lull each anxious care, 
Thoiiv;ntlefs of danger, undifturb'd by fear. 
Now Cynihia, filent, (hades a filver light j 
Gilds the blue expanfe, and adorns the ntght« .. 
The planets round in various orbits roll. 
Glows with unnumber'd fires the fpanglcd pole ; 
A folemn horror fettles on the woods* 
And deeper roll the murmurs of the floods 
I.ate to their red retire the laboring fwains. 
And filence o*er the face of nature reigns. 
Twas now the Southron chiefs for fight prepare. 
And from the walls lead forth th' embattl'd wsir. 
The wavy lances (hoot a beamy light, 
A nd doubly gild the glories of the night. 
To Methvcn where the Scots fccurely lay. 
The brafty leaders (hapc their filent way. 
Swift as they mareh'd, by chance a watchful bHgHt« 
Defcries the fquadrons thro* the gloaiQy oigbt. 
S'ldden he haftrs to roufc the (Ittinb'ring crowds 
By that (ly Omphraville attacks the wood, 
The hardy king had fcarce his b^ner cri'd, 
'When Pembroke thunder'd at the forcft fide. 
The narrow foreft no defence could yield. 
Then ru(h'd the daring monarch to the field : 
The Scottifh chiefs to guard the ftandvd ran. 
Furious commenced the combat on the plain* 
Together faft the battle grimly goes, 
Loud to the ikies the thick'ning clamicurs rofe. 
From forged ftecl thick fla(h'd the ftreamy Ught, 
Mix'd with the air; and biaz'd along the night, 
Th<». doughty King^aloud his banner cries, 
And furious 'midft the thickeft fquadrons flies. 
His burnifh'd brand wa%\\ftaN'^,^'»^^^dlon^: 
With ireful force hebevj'd arcCxd^ x^t x5c«^ti%. 
Thro' /bining armour but^ tVvt cxVrevfetv ^^t^^ 
-Aod a red deluge floats iLont x^^ ^^^^* 
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The chiefs advance their fovercign to fQdaia, 
And haughty Pem broke meets the loyal tratOr 
Fierce with a (hout the hofts together boand. 
Trembles the foreft, and the flties refound. 
A wafte of tuttr round the field fs fpread. 
And heaps on heaps lie roird the mangled dead. . 
The noble King exerts hts awful might. 
And Edward's fury flam*d amidft the fight. 
There Sonuncrville dealt round his deadly blows. 
And doughty Dofiglas thunderM on his foes 
Bold Lennox here, there A thole's hardy band 
Pour oi\ the front, and fwecp the dreadful ftrand^ 
Pembroke with grief their awful force beheld. 
His troops all broke and reeling in the field ;- 
Unable to fuftain their martial fire, 
DHmay'd he ftood, and ready to retire jr 
When Omphraville the Scoitifh commons wot^ 
And Moubray on the rear a charge begun. 
This Pembroke faw, and foon his-pow*r recals^ 
And with freih vigour in the front adtis. 
The Scots o'erpoW'Cr'd, and en the point to yiel^ 
With rage and grief the glorious King beheld. 
Aloud his royal banner calls again^ 
And fiercely rufhes on th* oppofing traim 
Through all the ranks he fcacrers death aroundy 
Red roll the crimfen torrents o'er the ground. 
To fave his friends, and to fecure the 11 ate. 
What wonders wrought he in the dire debate I 
But vain the thought, thus fingly to fudain 
The war's whole tide and fury of the plain* 
Urg'd in thefront, encompafs'd on therearr 
His fainting fquadrons all for flight prepare*. 
Their foes no longer able to withftandi 
Diverfe they fled, and left the bloody fiVanJ 
Randolf and Sommerville proud t'embroke borer 
Inchmartin, Barclay, captives from the (hore. 
And Frazer long for martial deeds- renown'd, 
And other chiefs the Southron triumph crown'd). 
The hardy Moubray rufhine o'er the ftrand. 
Had feiz'd the Bruce's bridle in his hand^ 
Loud to the legions the bold vamoT ct\^^^ 
HdAc to mj aid, mine is. the royiV ^nx^ 
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But cttring SetOB fees tbe captive prince* 

And fodden, rnlhes to his Lord's defence ; 

J^igh in his right, he bore a flaming brand. 

On Moubray's helm the thick'oing blows dcfcend ; 

'Till bent beneath his force, he quits the rein, 

And reels and ft aggers ftunn'd along the plaia. 

The king thus refcn'd from the battle fled, 

And ^outhron chiefs to l^erth their captives led. 

Difpatch'd, a courier fpeeds o'er Solway's (hore» 

And Pembroke's letter to great Edward bore, 

Jr yful he reads the a^ion on the plain. 

The Bruce^s rout, the captives and the ilain ; 

Each pris'ner foon a barb'rous de^th enjoins. 

But the wif<; leader baulks his Lord's defigns. 

His crafty fpeeches their intentions tri'd. 

And bounty fix'd them to the boftile fide ; 

Their lives he granted) liberty reftoi'd, 

And ev'n f young Randolph own'd a Southron Ior4« 

The conlmons all a joint obedience yield, 

Difmay'd and routed in the bloody 6e]d, 

Forfake their homage (ince the £atal flrife. 

And meanly bairter liberty for life. 

The noble monarch thus by fraud o'erthrowfii 

His hopes near ruin'd, and his fvccours gone. 

To mountains, wild^, and deferts m>w repairs. 

To fhun the danger of fqrrounding war9. 

Edward attends him on his lonely wayt 

A thole, and Douglas, and the loyal Hay, 

Campbell and Halliburton with him ride» 

Names all devoted to the righteous fide, 

'i hree hundred peafs^nts gath'ripg to their losdt 

A weak but voluntary aU afford. 

^Midft barren rocks, and Qnfrequented ways. 

The royal Outlj^w fpeads his irkfome days, 

"Wild roots his hunger, and his thirft allayi'd^ 

The friendly (ir^am th^t through the valley flray.M^ 

Green mofs by night affords hifi homely bed. 



. ^ who be- 



f Thomas Ran4olph ^a& vVvt Vu^^ w^Vrw h^ his fiftifr, ' 
higi made prifonrr beic, »i\A AttpW\\\Tv^ cA V\\ utvO^^\ ^^w^'v^ss^TiMstv . 
tily fnto tlu Engiiih ii\Ut»a 'BAiA^.twv.tiCxt^f:^^^^ x^>sawtvVt>»» 
JDfHigUf^, rcftorcd to the V^T^|^^U^«i^t%^^^^,'^^^^^^^^**«^^ 
proved one of the grcatrfl coroffv«^^VQ^^^^^»w^^ 
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'Midft the dark forea's bofpitable (hade. 
Thus lonely wandcr'd ovcrfet with powVt 
The royal exile en hi& native fiiore, 
'Till pinchM with cold and w^nt, the feeble train* 
Their toils no longer able to fuftain : 
Where fair Devana's friendly fortrcf* lay. 
Through roads uncouth direfi their fecret way ; 
Thither the queen and beauteous ladies came^ 
Brave Neil attending on the royal dame. 

f Devana ! bo&Aed feat of arts divine 
Renpwn'd by Phoebus, and the facred nine ! 
With all th* immortal ftores of fcience grac'd. 
The fpoils of Rome, and trophies of the eaft ; 
Since driven by barb'rolis bands th' harmonious maids^ 
From Thefpian bow'rs, and from the Latin fhades, 
By PhcEbus' care conduflcd o'er the mam. 
Of old arrivM on the J rszalian plain ; 
Near where the Don, fam'd for her fcaly broody 
Her tide difgorges in the Grampian Eood, 
A fabric (lands, whofe gilded tow'rs on high 
Rear'd into diadems, idvade the &y. 
Here meets th' § /Albanian prince the tuneful ehoity 
And hails the patron of the tuneful lyre ; 
Condu^s the mufes to the gay retreat, 
Affigns their manfion^ and confirms their ieat« 

O much lovM feat ! nurfe of my tender days» 
Accept this humble tribute of my lays ; 
So may each art and fcience grace thy halls, 
And wealth and fplendour dill adorn thy walls ; 
May ev*ry mufe and ev'ry grace be thine, 
As love and gratitude (half Aril be mine. 
The duteous fons fhall Aag. thy glorious round* ^ 

And Dona's bankf repeat the pleafing found : 
To ev'ry lyre the rural pow'rs (hall crowd, 
The fylvan gods and naiads of the flood. 
With raptures lift'ning to the fong divine, 
Infpir'd by Phoebus and the facred nine. 

t New Aberdeen, lituated towardt. the mouth of the HfCF DM» 
About a mile from thence, northward, lies Old Abetdcea n«K ^is*: 
mouth of the rivfer Don :. where (Uu^ %. lMfto.\A>asJwt.\Vxt A'sa*^*^^*^ 
Jines IV, King of Scots, 
/ l-ftc pcoph of Mar, BucHan, and 4Vl iJowaX Kww^w». 
5 The foreGdd James iV. 
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Let HeKcon bis fountain boaft no more^ 
Nor Tybcr glory in his vocal (horc ; 
Ye Greek and Latin iprings refign your fame. 
Now loft ia Dona's confecrated ftream 

Within the neighboring walls the monarch lay, 
Liv'd on delight, and lov'd the honrs away. 
The other chiefs, amidft their comforts charxntf 
Forget their toils and lull the din of arms. 
Short their delights. From all th* adjacent lands, 
And neighboring ftrcngths, arofc the Southron bandt* 
A flcmble to the war the gathering powers. 
And join and thicken to Devana'^s towers. 
The king apprizM, nor able to fuftain 
Th' unequal force, withdraws his little train. 
From Deva's fliores to Avon's ^acious fonrcci. 
llxe royal bands remenfurate their courfe. 
There rode the queen, and all the lovely fair, 
*Midft barren climes exposed toblcaky air. 
Near where ♦ M^Dongal held his favage fwajr 
The monarch with his thin battalions lay ; 
M'Dougal nephew to the Gumming fTain» 
Fir'd with revenge, advances to the plain. 
A thoufand fhields approachmg to the %ht, 
Dart frcm their bofly otbs a gHmmt-ing light. 
The hardy king near to a fcreft ftands. 
And to array calls forth his faithful* bands ;. 
Three hundred lances glitter in the air, 
Move into ranks, and wait the barb'rous wac 
Swift as their native Does, the hoftile train 
Arm'd with fell axes, bounding ta the platn^ 
By fierce M'Dougal violently led. 
On Brucc's hoft a furious onfer made. 
Ye gods ! how dire, how dreadful was the fray f 
How fierce the charge, how obftinate the day ? 
The bold M'Dougal's troops, a barb'rous crowdt 
Inur'd to rapine, and bred up to blood ; 

• M«Ooii«I of Lorn vrw t^«H teti X.fi Cvrnvmln^. whom Bracr 

^ps he did not know who Viad^iit \vfiL xJixN* ,^^^^7^>^^ 
novrMc and loyal dcfce«ianU^A\^tdon^;^^^^^^^ 
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Like wolvcfs unt^mM, 6f like the mountain boar. 
Their fary on the royal fquadrons pour. 
And with fell axes mow the bloody ihore. 
*Twas here the noble king was hard efTay'd, 
At once his courage, force and condu<5t try*d, 
He mark'd the fury of the barb'reus hoft, 
And faw his friends beftrew the fanguine eoaft : 
With grief beheld the havock of the day. 
£v'n Douglas bleeding, and the gallant Hay. 
He felt his foul pierced with the tender (ighc/ 
And caird forth all the wonders of his might* 
Awfu) in ire, his banner cry*d aloud, 
And rulh'd refiftlefs on the favage crowd, 
Thro* the crufli'd war with dreadful force he broke, 
TremblM the -nodding foreft at the ibock. 
As when fome furions whhrlwind fweeps the plain, . 
Sounds thro' the ikies, and fettles on the main ; 
Mix'd in black tempefts rifmg billows roll, 
Roars the vex'd ocean, and tefoands the pole. 
Thus far'd the monarch 'midft the adv^rfe band. 
Thus burn'd the tbick'ning combat on the ftrandL 
The barbarous fee, ftopt in their bloody coorfe. 
Stood ftili, and gas'd aftoniih'd at his force. 
While pour'd in torrents roll the favage gore, 
And ten fcore axes ftrew the crimfon ifaore ; 
£v'n fierce M'Dougal dreads the monarch's migb!t|k 
Yet fir'd with rage ftill animates the fight. 
Meantime the queen, and all the lovely crowd. 
From the thick covert of the fbady wood. 
Viewing the fury of each adverfe train, 
And all the vartoua terrors of the plain, 
Amaz'd and trembling at the face of war, 
Thus to the heav'ns their ardent vows prefer. 

Thou ! at whofe voice divine the thunders roll. 
And (hake thefoUd bails of the pole, 
Whofe dreadful nod ev'n gods and men obeyi 
Thou fole, thou facred rcdor of the (ky ! . 
To our joint vows thine ear propitious bend. 
And thine anointed from his foes defend s 
Bear him, thoa mighty arbiter of fate, 
Far from the fury of the dire debate \ 
Or crafb the hol^ war, and dsvvc i|qKk>u«pA> 
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Difmay'd and withered, from the bloody ftrand : 
The monarch's labours crown, reward his toilsi 
And bid him triumph in the rebel fpoilsy 
They faid, and heaven affents to half the prayV, 
The half rejects and mingles with the air, 

Juft as the foe again for fight prepare* ~ 
Range in fierce ranks, and recommence the war^ 
llie king with wifdom as with valour grac'd^ 
His bands afiembling, thus the chiefs a^dreft* 

** You fee, yon bloody rebel animates his traio» 
His fqaadron rallies, and renews the plain, 
NumVons their troops, and well with weapons ftor'd, 
A brutal people wkh a favage lord^ 
Stocked with provifions in their native foil, 
We pinch'd with famine, and fatigu'd with toQ t 
Sufiice it, then, we once have checked their coorfcy 
Their fury blunted, and repell'd their force. 
Nor let us further tempt our doubtful fate. 
But fave our friends and cautioufly retreat. 
Renown'd the chiefs, whofe fouls undaunted dare 
Face the ftem day and meet the front of war. 
Can fiaughter in each hideous form difdain, 
Thunder thro* fate, and fweep the ghaftly plain i - 
The Hero lives exalted into fame, 
Nor lefs the glory of that leader's name, ^ 
yMio pred with odds, can check his martial fire. 
Elude the foe, and cautioufly retire. 

Thus fpoke the king : and foon in juft array, 
Retreat the legions from th' unequal day. 
The hoftile fquadrons for the chace prepare. 
But the bold monarch flertily guards the rear. 
Douglas and Hay, and all the chieftains ftand 
In arms an iron bulwark ! on the ftrand. 
Till by degrees retiring from the field. 
The loyal troops had gain'd the woody bidd, 
Hts hopes all blafted, and his purpofe croft. 
To Lorn M*Dougal recondiKfts his hoft. 

Thus to the wood the king and chiefs repair. 
Safe from the noife and danger of the war. 
There found the queen, and all the charming traiBy^ 
And in their lovely arms forgtt \htvt ^^vc^ 
£/ tbeir foft faafld« each fcax aaad UcftdSixm^^^B.^ 
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With ftudious caie, is tented, bath'd and bound. 
Not Phoebus fclf , God ^f the healing art, 
, Could half fo fwift, fo fov'reign eafe impart. 
Her dittany no longer Crete mail boaft, 
No more Arabia vaunt her balmy coaft. 
The fair phyficians fpeedier aid afford, 
Their touch was med'cine, and their lips reftor'd. 
The weary chiefs, fecure from dire alarms, 
Feed on their eyes, and live upon their charms j 
In pleafmg dialogue confume the light, 
And melt in fofter extacies the night. 

Now late in ocean bathM th* autumnal ftar 
Rears his red orb, and fhoots a keener ghre,^ 
Around, his breath in fultry vapours flies. 
Glows the parch'd earth, and flame the middle fkies. 
Long had the hoft confum'd their irkfome time 
'Midft barbarous foes, and in a horrid clime. 
By hunger driv'n, purfuM the hunters toil. 
O'er craggy cliffs, and through a defert foil; 
Spoil'd all the forefts of their favage game, 
Ranfack'd each den, and pillag'd eV'ry flream. 
Now fpent with labour much, with famine mor^ 
At laft prepare to quit the rugged fliore. 
'Bove all, the royal dame, and beauteous train. 
Strange to the hardlhips of a rough campaign ; 
By hunger pinch'd, and round with foes belec. 
Refolv'd to flee and tempt their future fate. 
The king and chiefs their comforts forrows fliar'd , 
MoumM their declining (Irength, and charms impair^ ; 
With boding hearts the lovely fair embraced. 
And bath'd in tears, the fad departure hafte. 
The noble * Neil and Athole's loyal thane, 
Dired the way, and guide the lovely train. 
On Dona's fertile banks a fortrefs flood. 
Stupendous pile ! the labour of fome god. 
Held by thp father of the royal dame, 
Impregnable ; Kildruramy is its name. 
Thither the watchful chiefs with loyal care, 
Thro' wilds, and paths unknown conduA the fair. 
There at their eafe the tender beauties reft, 
But ftill the monarch labouia in th^ >Kc.%fiu 

• Ntjl Bruce; the king's brother, t«5t*Ti ^urw«^ M ^^^^'^'^ 
Mndpat tadMt^ac KildtHmniy, 
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The monarch : who, meantime, thro* hills and daleSi 
'Midft barren rocks and folitary vales* 
With fates adverfe, with cold and famine's pains, 
Superior ftrives, and beav'n his foul fuftains. 

How deep the counfels of th' eternal mind ; 
Man's thoughts how ftinted, and his views how blind i 
Far in the womb of caufes, fix'd on high. 
Events in regular confufion lie ; 
Till heaven (hall by degrees each link unloofct 
And (lep by ftep our future fate difclofe t 
Not man, but angels, (ball explore in vain. 
The winding order of the my Aic chain, 
Moruls, obedient to th' eternal nod, 
Muft hope, and fuffer, and attend their God. 

Thus long the monarch ilruggl'd with his fate. 
Glorious in patience, and refign'dly great ; 
Means and events he weight with proper care, 
in counfel wife and terrible in war ; 
Through ev'ry fcenc in ev*ry ad fedate, 
Bold to attack, and cautious to retreat : 
No toil refufing for the ftate*s defence, 
A loving father and a gen'rous prince. 

Thus long, illuftrious, in diftrefs he lay, 
And fpent in mountain waftes his tedious hours away : 
Nor durft, fore pinch'd with want the loyal powV 
Forfake the heights, or tempt the champaign (bore. 
Now autumn pad, approach'd the wint'ry fway. 
And night's black (hades ufurp'd upon the day ; 
The gath'ting clouds defcending from on high, 
Lowr fraught with (lorms, and threaten in the iky.# 
The north's chill breath comes keener o'er the plar&i 
And (harper thrilling, feuds the thicken'd rain. 
The noble Bruce unable now to bear, 
Amidd a defart clime, th' inclement year ; 
His legions warns, xefolving to retreat. 
And in Canty re to tempt his future fate. 
Meanwhile, before the gen'rous Campbell fends. 
To view the country, and apprife his friends. 
Then to LochlowmotvdmaTcYiv\it\crji\\si«wL^ 
And 6nd sl crazy birVm on \ht \^xa.tvi. * 

They launch the boat, aud paAt\>i ^^\ vV^V^^. 
'n tuicc twelve hour* ittxaiu tiljic i%x^^«s ^^^"^^ 
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The hungry legions fcour the defart lawns. 

Beat reund the woods, atid rouxe the nimble fawns. 

Bold Lennox hears,, amaz'd the mingled (bunds 

Of cheering horns about, and opening hotmds. 

Lennox, who h«re, fincc Methven's fatal ftrife. 

On roots and (avage game fuftain'd his life. 

He knew the Kin^, and warnM his little pow'c^ 

Andy joyful met him near the briny fhort ; 

At once the mona!rch and the chiefs drew neafi 

And courteous, hail, and hjag the royal peer. 

The loyal peerfupplies theboft with food. 

The mountain goat& and prodod of the wood. 

Of toils and dangers paft the various tale 

Mutual diverts* and cheers the welcome meal. 

The rcpaft ended* rofe the royal train. 

And hafted to the margin of the main. 

By this had faithful C^npbeU gain'd the land» 

And (hips, with viduals fraught, obfcur'd the (Irand. 

The joyful ho(l foon lautich into the deep, 

And laboring oars the foamy ballows fwecp. 

f Th' Hebrtdian chief, who flreeth'd his ample reign, 

X Wide o'er the daughters of the Weftern main. ' 

The monarch welcomes to the friendly coaft, 

And generous enteruins ^e loyal hoft. 

Three days they refted, and thea put to Tea, 

And to * kaclioda plough'd the liquid way t 

Raclinda's boors their ready aid afford. 

Receive with joy, and own their righteous lord t 

Gladly fupply the troops with needful ftore, 

A friendly race, an bofp itable (bore. 

Thro' the bleak feafon here the monarch ftay'd, 

Obfcure, and fame around proclaimed him dead> 

Meanwhile his foes affemble all. their bands, 

Harafs hif kindred, and ranfack their lands. 

No difference put 'twtit facred and prophane, 

And ev'n the hallow'd mitre pled in vain, 

§ Glafgow's old loyal, venerable fire, 

t ^neas or Angus, lord of the wtflem iilandst 

I A poetical way of ei^pccffing thole -flan<is fcattercd up and dawn ^ 
through the Cafedonian Tea. 

t Rauchrinc or Rauchline one of the faid -(liwd%« 

J The Bifbop of Olafgow (our avith^T dot% x^ox TwtvcC>sKv\vvi. 'cosw 
imptifoned And put to d^th by the CvimmWta^iv ^^0C\o»« 
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In bonds and dungeons felt the fadtions ire. 
* The noble Seton, ever dear to fame, 
A godlike patriot, and a fpotleis name. 
By fadious treafon in Lochdown betray 'd. 
And to t Augufta's hoftile tow'rs conveyed ; 
For Scotia's fake refign'd his gallant breathy 
Great in his life, and gloriros in his death. 
Seton ! thou brave, thou ever loyal name. 
How the mufe waims with the exalted theme. 
Let Rome, no jnore her fam'd prefervers boaft» 
Camillus, Curii, and the Fabian hoft, 
Old Albion in her Setons vaunts her odds, 
A race of Heroes riUng into gods. 
The royal dame, befct with trait'rous pow'r, 
Forfakes Kitdrummy, and the faithlefs (hore. 
Northward (he fled, but Rofiia's rebel thane* 
Betray 'd ungenerous the female train, 
Convey'd them captive to Augufta's tow^rst 
To wafte confined, their melancholy hours. 

To aflaiL Kildrummy, Southrons next prepare. 
And young Caernarvon heads the num'rous war. 
Great Gloncefter, the youthful leader, joins. 
And 'midd his fquadrons hardy Hertford fhines. 
In broad array the legions fweep along. 
And round the walls difpofe the warlike throng 
Each gate young Edward views, each pais fecares^ 
And ftorms of batt'ries rattle on the tcw'rs : 
But gallant Neil, and Athole's hardy thane. 
Repel the fury of the hoflile train. 
In vain an iron temped round them flies, 
And ihocks of engines thunder through the flties. 
Their noble breads no fenfe of danger palls. 
Each foul undaunted, as unmov'd the walls. 
Tir'd with the fruitlefs tafk, the impatient prince 
His fire admonifh'd of the bold defence. 
The haughty fire fooR ^irms his awful powV, 
And onward fpeeds to Solway's fandy (hore. 
Fond man ! Unconfcious of thy mortal date ? 
How blind to that lad fwift approach of fate ? 
Jn v*ain thou feed thy deely legions glare, 
And triumphed in the pomp o£ xm^KoxsA^-w^ 
Id thy fond heart proud cotvc^wt^ ^^ay^i xcv^-i^ 
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And laft of lawlefs pow'r thy bofom ftains. 
In vain opprcffive fway )thy breaft- infptres : 
Behold the period of thy vaft dcfircs ! 
Sudden thou feel'ft thy lateft minutes roll, 
X And in a pauliry hut expires thy foul. 
Pride and ambition hand thee down to famey 
And tyranny fits black upon thy name. 
Not fo when once, 'gainft unbelieving foes, 
Flam'd thy dread faulchion in the facred caufe ; 
When Antioch faw thee thunder on the fhore. 
And Syrian (It earns run red with Pagan gore. 
Twas then bright trophies to thy name arQfe» "- 
And bays unfading grac'd thy awful brows. 
Now lawlefs might and fraud the fcene o'ercaft> 
Wither thy laurels, and thy triumphs blaft ; 
Now, unlamented, diou redgn^ft thy breathi 
The hate of life and ridicule of death. 

Meanwhile the Scots maintain Kildrummy*s tow*rSj 
And darts and javelins mix in iron (how'rs. 
High in their glittering arms the chiefs appear^ 
And from the walls annoy the hofUle war. 
Impregnable the, mighty fortrefsftandsy 
And braves the force of aU the Southron bands. 
Vex'd at the vain attack, die prince recalls 
His troops, jttft ready to forfake the walls ; 
When fuddenly a mighty flame he fpies 
Burft from the roof, and crackle in the ikies. 
Accurft contrivance ! a perfidious Scot 
Had in a fecret tow'r the treafon wrought. 
At this, the prince again his fquadron forms, 
And with freih force the flaming fortrefs ftorms. 
Betray'd the brave defendants, and amaz'd, 
With tears upon the fpreading mifchief -gai'd, 
No longer equal to the dire difpute, 
AiTaiPd by fire within, by foes without : 
Their hopes extinguifh'd, the provifions lofty 
On terms furrender to the Southron hoft. 
But haughty Edward, who no terms obierv'd. 
Some hang'd, fome quarter'd, fome in prifon ftary'df 

t Edward I. died fuddenly in this expedidon U> ^c«Q^Viicw\^i». ^ ^^li^'^ 
in t phcc caUed tiargfi upon tbe S&nds. 

E % 
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The chiefs, brave NeH and iichole long renown'dt 
Their fate amidft a thoufand torments foond* 
And DOW Caernarvon and his bands retire. 
To pay the laft fad duties to his fine. 
The court expe^ing on the border-ftrand, 
Welcome the moaarch to 'his native land 
Peers* prelates, generals, knights, a (pleodid train, 
Sumptuous attend, and atd me fohrmn fcene ; 
To W|Maiafter ra fable pomp proceed, 
Yawifrthe deep marble, and receives the dead s 
'i'he tire's laft rites p ei f oi r m'd, his royal (bn, 
I'he yoiiag Caernarvon mounrts the Sonthrtni' throne. 

Meantime brave Brtice on Raiichlffi'sTaigged^aiPes, 
Patient confimies the 'wtnter^sibkaky lvout«. 
Not knowing oug^t of the lowland's ftate, 
}Iis captive qaecn> -afid mighty Edowd's -tot. 
Nor fame had yet o'er thefe twHd motRivaiAs fprtftd, 
Kildrimmiy (ack'd,and bis lovM i9roEi:he)r«d«ad. 
Unknowing and unknown, his days be paft, 
Par on a horrid, onregapdcd cooft. 
But Douglas weany of ^ifbe ^didl delays 
The vain fpent nigh^ and die tkia^trve idaf , 
The martial yoach afpicing now te faifift, ' 
To prove his worth, And to aflert his tatrnt : 
Could brook, no longer shttinglertonb 9^11, 
And thus, impatient, the <baU ;Boyd addrtfft, 

' How long, any i&ieiid, thos idly (hafi we VBMm • 
Our fortunes ruin'd» tuvd she ftaise undone ? 
How long ihall Albkm's unxtdemrng foes. 
Feed on her fpotls, and trion^k lin hex ^m)^. 
While thus her caule her fons lake oowaitds yMd, 
Nor dare afTert her in •the gen'reusfie^f 
Forbid it heai/*en I Aoriet the Doeglos iame 
Sink in a daftard ton's in^ortousiume. 
No ; like my fires, i'U feek the idhre debate, 
Meet the brave iday, and court the face 'of f&fte, 
Hencefoi th this anxious Ibdl ilhall i:no# no wft^ 
No eafe thefe iimbs, oofKace this labVing breaift. 
Till Atbmi^ free fiom ioc^e (£ iot«^ ^v\ds^ 
And from her impious £oti% moxt\wL\>a^\wy^VwA'^^ 
ShaH -IB her ponrp of axicieifi. «^\«v!^o\« r&s.^ ^ 
Wcr glory fill the earth and te^idx xtefc eSftM^^^^ 
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Till Brace, fuccceding to his right divine^ 
Shall add new luftre to ^rcat Fergus* line. 
He faid. And Boyd aflcnted as he fpoke, 
And of the king a fudden leave they tock. 

Swift frnm the rough Raclinda's fteepy bay, 
Launch the bold chiefs, and fweep the wat'ry wajr^ 
Fly o'er the whit'ning furfacc of the main, 
And land on Arran*s coaft their little train, 
Long had the ifle obey'd the Southron power 
And Haflings govern'd on the rocky ftore. 
In Brodwick fortrefs lay the hodile band. 
When Boyd, and Douglas gain'd the bairen (lraii4» 
The Scots withdrew, and m cln(e ambafii Liy, 
Far in a tliicket on a fcroggy bay. 
Juft as the deputy the galleys brought 
With arms and with provifions richly fraughti 
The mariners iheii- veffcls quickly moor. 
As quick the Scotiifti chiefs array their powV, 
The fervants led the visuals from the niain, 
Mov'd the ftuflF'd waggons o'er the beachy plain i 
When all amaa^d, the Caravan beheld 
The hardy Scots in order take the field. 

As when fotne lion couchmg on the lawn. 
Views from the rocky cliff the fportive fawn. 
The lordly favage (hoots along the way, 
Bounds from the deep, and tears his trembling prey ; 
Then Douglas furious, rulh'd amidH the foe. 
And twenty deaths the fea beat level Hrow z 
The artful Boyd his ncedlefs ard reft rained, 
But fpoiPd th' attendants, and the vidlnals gain^ft 
By this bold Haftings hears the warlike noife. 
And ireful to his friends^ affiflance fites. 
The doughty Douglas fpies th' approaching band, 
ALnd fudden haftes to meet them near the briny ftrandi. 
But when the haughty Southron chief beheld 
rhe daring foe thus dauntlefs take the field, 
Superior yet he dreads the Douglas might, 
And back to Brodwick wings his coward flight. 
Brave Douglas to the walls purfues in vain 
Strong was the fort and few the Scotiifb train* 
rhe chief leturntng finds the hoftllc ftoit.^ 
iadfditbfol Boyd attesHding ou v\\t Q&^\^ v ^ v>^ 
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Then in the covert of a {hady wood. 
The Scots themfelvcs and all the prey ^eftow'd. 

Ten days were paft« when Bruce embarks hit ho8^ 
And fwiftly launches from Raclihda's coaft, 
Furnifli'd with needful (lores, the royal tntia 
In thirty galleys plow the wat'ry plain : 
On Arran's rocky ifle, dired-th^y bore« 
And gales propitious waft them lo the (hore. 
There rofe a hamlet on a n;^ed baf ; 
Thither the king aid chieftains bent their way | 
Enter'd a paultry inn, and quick demand 
What ftrangers late had erode the barren ftrand ; 
Up rofe a female, and the monarch led 
Where Boyd and Douglas held the foreft (hade. 
Then Bruce his horninfpires, the vehemeat blaft. 
Rings through tiie wood and floats idong the coaft^ 
Alarm'd, the leaders^ at the well knowa found. 
With eager hafte from out the thicket bound. 
Joyful falute the king, and then relate. 
The warden's foil and their firft 4>rofp'rous fate^ 
Thence to the inn, tnace back the winding Jhore^ 
And menial lead along the riAed (lore. 
Rich Southron viduals load the homely board. 
And Boyd and Douglas entertain their Lord. 
Next all the army (har« a large repafl : 
Glad vfii the king, aiKi merry was the hoft. 
Now ceas'd keen Boreas freezing breath toUow, 
And ftreams, unbound, in grateful murmurs flow ; 
No more thro' lowering ikies mixM tempefts rctga. 
Nor angry furges fwell the foanding main 
Smile all the meads, and bloidbm all the grorei* 
i\nd the wing*d fongders chant their tender lovett 
The Tartous beauties of the fpring appear. 
And gentle Zqphyrs fan the genial year. 
The noWe King three days in Airan's ifle, 
Refrefli'd his troops, and rcRed from his toil. 
Now lirM of eafe his thoughts on Carrick beads t» 
And thither foon a faithful courier fends^ : 

f Cirrtck belonged VitTfc&\^i?\i io^K»y.^ra^\Tv jv^fC 
»iothcT, which made Win O^t lwA« xotoaA>^\BseBnj^%8x^ 
pcopic. 
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Bids him, wtwntivc, view the oountpy '0^er, 
Pradlife with cauticniy and f heir faith* eiplore. 
If friendtf — on the coaft a fire mufllikae t» 
Th' undoubted figmtl loF atoyal <raee. 
The meflenger oiyeys^nd^qtihs the ftnuid» 
And fwift arrives on Druce^ Mtrve hind. 
The peafants tries, -but ^nds them as he gDtfi» 
All fworn to SefUthron/idldie Monarch's foes. 
Yet, or by chance, or fraud -tts hard to fay, 
The blaze appeared upon the appointed day. 
The careful king beholds tfae'rifmg glearm'^, 
And to the leaders points the diftant H^me. 
But whilft the failors,-at thehr Lord'* eonnnand. 
Unmoor the fleet «nd dear the ct owdtd'ftrandf 
The hoftefs, bent beneathaload of years. 
Before the monardi on the beach appears i 

Time on her brows m wrinkled furrows '&t. 

But deep her'couiifels, and her *words *were fate. 

Some fecret pow'r her lab'ting bofem fway^d. 

Her bridled hohr rofe 'horrid Tound her 'head^ 

Foaming ihe ftares, her eye baUti'wildly to1!» 

As Bruce's fate came fuU upon her fool ; 

Her words, in more than mortal founds anfiridy 

XfODg >fix 'd decrees .asid oiaoles of ^old^ 

f I hvre always found It the greauit JiilE^tnlttsf to briitf «|i xt^k 
IttdedvciARfUnetf »c thefe to anf ^grte^of ooetif. Vh«D the vflion 
ii fnat in itidS, <mad the inddeats pmpoftioiially'aoble, the ipoet laboMrs 
Waft; atdigiiityrof esprelGon riiet natttmllx^xit l>f «he greatiieft 6l4iath^uk 
aOion, aod m that oafe, a aiaii hac'incre uie<for hif ijodgemeot thaiKhit 
fBnMK,:in<or<ler ^ flio4eratc hk heat, and JKocp him frosi running upiMe 
rant and fuftian. On the contrary, in pettiy«ctvciiiiiftancei, like diif lie* 
fMt «i,«hej«d9eiHent hat^but littletodo;nor.are they capable of|{enKif» 
kettttTcithey oannet betarned out of their (awn nature, that>ifl,they oa«» 
Bot "be raiM or d e pidbd with ftsy iMinn«r«of •dacomm or .propriety. 

-f In eaie the reader (honidinot lb ireUviiderftatidthificiireiuBflanee, at 
k -if narrated in rhime, I ftiali'teU him hi profo, that the li,iMg hadoonw 
OHUidedta trulky Cemnt to ptA prhwtely over from Arran, iwhere he the« 
was, into CarridL one of -his own hefedita#y.pone(lioai, in order to trf 
the indinations'of that people. Ithe foundohem k>fil he<ims toeRa« 
fire upon the meareft point-of land %omMt>i» Atnn,at a fign of thdrfidtUty 
and goed idifpofit^B; bat if not, he was toWoasfc offpriTatetyMiie «wanlb 
% widmut kindliag any ftuh 'fire. He found them entirely in the AtiKlifli'lii* 
tereft, and Brace's enemies to a man,and=CQic^«fiitf^>«K&tft.^it«^%^ 
lIowrf«i;eMbcr4f chiiBde, df t«tkeldD|*&\m«^^^VB^^%%«?l^«tiir^ 
whkti caniid him orer amopga the mm<«&^ti»«B««iiM% 
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While thm — ** Hail mighty prince, purfae thf wtft 

Thro' toil, Co glory and nnbounded fway. ^ 

Defcended of an ancient f Oruid, 1 

Feel future fcenes and labour with the (ky. 

Long fhalt thou llruggle in the dire debatc» 

Combat diftreffes, and contend with fate ; 

ET'n now 1 ice thee fweating on the (bore. 

And the red Beld dillain'd with running gorc» 

1 fee a Hero 4* now amidft our foes 

Whofe foul mifled, ftill loves the loyal caufe^ 

By fubtile art to Southron homage brought^ 

Rife on negled, and conquer by his faulty 

I fee a knight from hoftile regiont far, 

Great in his wrongs approach to aid thy war* 

The injured exile * combats with diidaio,. 

And glory crowns him on a foreign plain» . 

1 fee yon fable Chief t amidft the crowd, 

All grim with duft, and ftaiiv*d with futnre bloo& 

Ere yet eternal dumber feal thine eyes, 

Ere yet thy foul fhall mount its kindred ikies^ 

To him i hear thy lateft breath impart. 

The pious charge of thine untainted hear^: 

f The Druids were ancient heathen prtcfli both in Prance and Brltrim 
They generally performed all' their religions offices under oak trees, and 
from thence received their name; for (6 oaks are called In the Greek, 
and old' Celtic or ScylhiciangMge. 

4 This was Thomas Randolf, the king's nephew, who had been t*- 
ken, and was at this time in the Euglifh intereft : bat was afterwards 
recovered by Tames Douglas,^ as I hinted before. At the battle of Baa> 
nockbum, he happened to negleQ a poft his majefty had ordered bin to 
maintain, but afterward! bravely recovered his honour, and was ■ greit 
inftniment in the viOory of that day. 

* The ancedor of the prefent duke of Hamilton Hif name wu Gil- 
bert Hampton, defcended (as fome fay) of the family of Leiccfter This 
centleman, having fpoke well of Robert Bruce in the Englifh €oart,was 
iot that reafoB fuddenly atUcked and Ai|ehtly wounded by one <^tJie 
Spencers^ then great favourites of Edward Ih The crowd interpofcdyfo* 
at Mr. Hampton could not revenge himfelf at that time, but the nest 
^y he met him, and run him- through. Upon thi»he left his country, 
and fled to Robert Bruce, who received him kindly: and ic hen of lil 
C/fate, which was then forfeited in England, gave him the lands of Cird^ 
MOW, Hamilton, &c. In t^e V(e&, a^\\^ Ocow^V^^ tasca from Hamp» 
ton to Hamilton. He behaved w\t)\ X\vt xwbbs^ \«w«i^ ^^^fisttmA^ 
ham, and was knighted on tht &«\d« ^ ^. . 

4. J»mei Doughs, 'who was «4«s^4 V| 1R..\kftVx\.\ft«Kt \3»^w 
her hit death, to the holy Und% 
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Pure from thy breaft «nchas'd in Ainmg ore, 

To bear the relique to die facred ibore. 

I fee the Hero eager to fulfil 

The laft great msmdate of the Sov*re»gn*g will. 

Around encompafs'd by a warUke throng, 

Andjoin'd by Sinclair and the gallant Yccfog, 

In Tay's broad channel hoift his ^f^^Uhig (ails, 

Waft o'er the hrine, and reach Iberians vales $. 

I fee him there opposfe his manly fareaft 

To fwarming'hgions from the fwaithy fialft ^ 

All bathM in blood, opon the diAani (here, 

I fee him thunder thro' the pafgan ^wr ; 

I fee whole nations fall beneath bis hand, * 

And Ofman's nutlions ehcdce th' Iberian Oranid f • 

But now his oomrage into rafimefs grows. 

And flufhM with fuccefs, he difdanu his foes : 

Too far incaoiiiinBs, tcnmpts the treaeh'rous pfaiii, 

O'erborn by armies, and by armies flain, 

More I could aatne of anciem4oyaMdeod, 

But fee— thy lieet ab«a^ ftcms the ^od f 

Go then, to glory, patient, trice thy w»y, 

Till once (hall 'dawn the bright mmortal ^dvf •; 

When one btsive 'field (hall dl shy labovrs^itowft, 

And earth and &ie8 i&all echo ihyqrenown ; 

And to confirm 4ije fate 1 now ttedare. 

Mine own two fens (hall all sky dingers (bare % 

Attend thy toils, ''till the great taik is done, 

And fate htfvcfixM the Bruoe^on -Fergus ancient thmne*' 

Thus far the prophetels and ibent her way 
Back to the inn ; ^e Monarch ^t to fea. 
The labouring oars the heaving i>illowsiwe^ 

5 Iberia and Hefpcria ancient names of SfMiln. 

* This was about the end of the 15 century when thofe expeditiois 
of theChriftian princes (coninonly called the CniSrade),1n order to re* 
cover the boif land out of thehands of the infidelt,'were4i0efeft, Junes 
Douglas having been einoiBed>(asa ^have hintedi) to earty the Kin|^ 
heart to the holy ftpulchfe.heaii^g in his?pa(Iage by the^coaft of Qpttli 
that the Saracens were very numerous, and prevailed eaceedingly there, 
lounediately landed, engaged and defeated them in fevcral battles. At 
!laft7pt>wing too coafidtnt of his -fuccefi, the enemy hsvhis new^become 
eontemptibieto hhn,'and Tcnturini topnrftre vvaft number with ahutt- 
1M1 6f men, he'fell into an anlbuliMBi^lutotQQia^^KJ^lxi^^ 

f Avperer Of the teecens* 
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Bound the fwift ▼eflels o'er the hoary deep. 
At laft they gain the Brucc's native land. 
And the moor'd galleys clood the oozy ft rand* 
DejeAed on the beach appeared the fquire^ 
Before commiflion'd to eredl the fire. 
He told the Monarch all was hoftile ground^ 
And that bold Piercy ml'd the country round. 
Three hundred Southrons waited his commandt 
Himrelf the foT'reign tyrant of the land* 
Then aik'd the Monarch how he dar'd to raife 
Upon a hoftile coaft the tralt'rous blaze ? 
The man deny'd ; nor knew he how it camc^ 
Nor durft extinguilh the deceitful flarae. 
Then thus the King accoAs the council loand. 

* Or fliall we venture on the faithlefs ground I 
Or filent (hall we quit the dangVous plain, 
Unmoor our fleet, and meafure back the main 1' 
To this the fiery Edward firll repli'd, 

* No dread (hall drive me back into the tide ; 
Let thoufands meet our hundreds on the ftraodf 
Refolv'd ril venture on the rebel land.' 

The monarch fniilM, the chiefs the fentencc own^ 
March the bold fquad^ons to the neighb'ring town^ 
'Twas night and all fecure the Southrons flept^ 
No dangers dreaded, and no watches kept. 
Diverfe the Scots to diftant quarters go, 
And fierce, with fhouts affail the drowfy foe ; 
Break fp1int*ring bars, and burft oppofmg doort» 
And with red torrents fudden (lain the floors. 
The air around mix'd groans and clamours hearty 
And mournful accents reach Lord Piercy's earSf 
But fafe in Turnbcrry fortrefs. Piercy lay, 
Nor durft approach or mingle in the fray. 
Alone M*Dougal f who betray'd before, 
The Monarch's brothers to the Southron powV, 
An ancient traitor, 'fcaped by fudden flight. 
Unknown, and favour'd by the (hades ofnight, 

f This was not M^DoujaX ol v.orw,NiVv^^tw^^^tcvvat^gi theKinf 
wehiwt defcribcd before, but oTve\iNiuc^^VC\y>N>;g^'^V^^^«J«^^ 
hMd betrayed rhomasand A\«^tv^« ^/^^^^^^^^^ 
SngUQi^^d thisisalitfccnoxkcmi^>ixX^«^«^^^^'*^^'^ 
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Before the fun arofe to gild the daj, 

DrcnchM in their gore three hundred Soulhrons lay : 

Next Turnb'rry caftle the bold monarch view*d, 

But then impregnable the fortrefs ftood ; 

Two days Lord Piercy lark'd within the wallg. 

And on the third a faithful courier calls. 

Straight to Northumberland his orders fends, 

To warn his friends^ and raife his native bandsi 

Northumbrian powVs the courier foon alarms. 

And fudden fhone a thoufand men in arms. 

But Gaudifer de Lyle f an ancient knight. 

Who knew the Scottifh chiefs and Bruce's roighti 

Diffuades his vafTals from a march fo far. 

Propounds the danger, and deters the war. 

The folly (hows to feek in their own foil 

An hod; experienced, and inur'd to toil. 

The troops difheartenM, would have quit the (bore, 

But hardy St. John animates the pow'r t. 

By him condufled foon arrive the hoft, 

And guard lord Fiercy to his native coa(|. 

Secret they march'd refolving not to fight, 

For now the Southron fear'd the monarch V might. 
Meantime, f«cure the Scots in Carricklay, 

And all the region own*d their fov'reign's fway ; 

The king at leifure view'd the country round. 

And mark'd the ruins of his native ground ; 

As Phoebus once declining to the fea, 

Glow*d on the margin of Hefperian day, 

Along the pleafing vales the monarch (IrayM, 

And Boyd and Douglas clos'd hh royal fide. 

Far on the lawns a warlike troop they fpy'd, 

And at their head a nymph her charms difplay'xl ; 

Advanced the loyal fair with eafy grace. 

The Monarch's coufin § of Clackmannan's race. 

Approaching, the bright dame and all her train. 

The Sovereign hi^d fubmiflive on the plain, 

f A French nawic, one of thofc who fettled in England after the con- 
queft. It is reprefentcd by the honourable Squire Lyle, a gcntienanof 
a coniiderable fortuae in Northumberland to this day* . ^ 

I Carcefter, or the late Vifcoqnt BuUingbroke. 

S This lady was of the houfe of Clacknaannan^ wKw,Vv tv'^^ Sx^^^rw- 
tant, and its honourabic reprcfcttUXXtt i;VC\tlol ODA'%iri>KKu 
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Her name and bufinef&next the nymph ezpreft* 

The king TurprUM, the loyal fair embracM^ 

To ferve their prince , (he told thefe warriors came ; 

The Bruce accepu the aid and thanks the genVousdame. 

A band of forty kneeling on the fliorey 

Afirm inviolable homage fwore. ^ 

The king and chiefs difpofe the lifted war. 

And ftraigbt to Turnb'rry fort condnA the fanr. 

Glad was the monarchy bat his joy^ how (hort, 

Soon as he heard the lady's fad report. 

His royal confort to the foe betrvyM, 

His brott^cr^ Athole, and brave Setmi dead., 

How did he mourn^howdid the chiefis depkrre 

That fcene of fats to them unknown before 1 

The dame herfelf (bme comfort muA afibrd» 

To foothe the leaders^ and their dolefd lord. 

Sometime (he ftay'd and her £ond care espreft. 

To lull the tumult in her SovMegn's breaft ; 

At laft departs, the chiefs in order camcy 

And homeward, grateful, guard the genVooi dame. 



BOOK III. 

THE King o^er Carrick now extends his fway : ' 
Submit the chiefCams and the boors obey ; 
Peaceful, and gently rules his native lapd» 
/Ind ev'ry fubjcd feeh tbcibft command. 
But Doughty DoUglas, now a dreadful name, - 
Flr'd with an high uncommon thirft of famc,^ 
Feels no delist, nor tafies his laboring breaft 
The lazy charms of an inglorious reft. 
War's diftuit fcenes ftill in his bofom roll. 
And futufe fields run crimfbn in his foul. 
Whilft thus his heart the glorious impulfe feels. 
He meets his prince, and thus his thoughts revealsi 
♦• Now gcn'rops fov*ieign ! have you gain'd yourowny 
Th' auipicious prelude to ^our lineal crown ; 
• But Clifford, ft\\\ pofft^ o^ i^i ^otiwa^ 
# L,qU Clifford had |px xX\t %t%Ki oiX>^^'^*^' \^w^\\\«sv^^^^^V 
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Ills lawlefs title to mj right maintains 

But here I tow by all tb' immortal pow'ri. 

That tread yon a2are vault and bllfsful bo^'rs i 

He either fhall rcdgn my rightful ftate» 

Or one of us (hall meet a fudden fate, 

Forth then, dread Sovereign ! give me leftre to gO| 

Purfue my fortune, and attempt the foe. 

His arms and mine ihall in the Held be try'd. 

And fix the title to the conq*ring fide, 

The chief may fee your fubjed bravely die. 

But ne'er (hall Clifford fee the Dougl;is fly, 

The Hero thus. But Bruce, whofe cautiojiis mind, 

Events and means in juft proportion joiA'd, 

Oppofi'd the motion, and the chieftain told, 

** The foe was numVous and the leader bold« 

Know thou dar'ft, he faid, but had not pow't 

To match yon captain Oft the doubtful fliore. 

Weigh well the odds, and thy refolvcs delay^ 

Till heav'n (hall open a fecurer way j 

Till we fome farther our juft rights regaSo* 

Then may we try our fortune on the plain/' 

Thus the wife monarch Douglas quick reply'd, 

** Did all the pow'r of England guard his fide^ 

I'll meet th' ufurper in the field of death, 

My right reconqucT, or refign my breath " 

** Go then, faid Brace, and btei«M him as he weot^ 

May heav'n propitious, fecond thy iuteut " 
Now Douglas fpeeds him to hi* native kmd. 

And only two th' advent'rous chief attend* 

Thro' hills, and dales and rugged rocke by day 

Painful he labours on his cautious way. 

By night fome grove affbids a ftioffy bed. 

And ro4)nd him throws its hofpitable (hade. 

Secret, at Idiky thro' paths untipde before. 

Arrives the Her&on his native (hore. 

' Fwas night, and now (torn the laborious fijdd. 

The fwain retiring feeks his homely bicld. 

Sol's fiery chariot drench 'd in octan lie«, 

And (lars began to fpangle p'er the (kiesy 

When thro' the gloom the chief a % ftead efpy'd,. 

And a foft ftream juft murmY\i\g \a^ Vx.% l\^^ 

/ A fkczd htL Scots word for t eouuu^ i«m o\ v»\x»V^ 
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Then from within a taper's twinkling light 

Pointed his doubtful paffage thro' the night, 

Bold Douglas cautious view'd the (lead around^ 

And by the barn the honeft farmer found ; 

Who mark'd (his labour done) witli curious eyes 

The figns, and read the fymptoms of the (kies, 

Adjuftingby the ftars, to naorrow's toil, 

To threfli the gfain, or vex the fallow foil, 

Becaufe the (lars (as fwains experienced fay) 

Are certain prophets of ihe future day, 

Douglas, the man approaching, foftly calls, 

" Friend, may three yeomen harbour in thy walls 

This night ? nor longer wie refolve to ftay. 

But with to morrow's fun renew our way. 

The lab'rer, unabaih'd inquires their name. 

What their late journey meant, and whence they cam 

And feignMly fatisfy'd in thofe requefts. 

Straight to his homely parlour leads his guefis. 

Now Douglas, feated in th< houfehold chair. 

The reft promifcuous round the beamy fire, 

View'd his new hoft, nor view'd without furprife, 

And mark'd the fparkling vigour of his eyes, 

A lively bloom his manly face o'erfpread. 

Though (ixty winters had already (hed 

Their fnowy honours o'er his rey Vend head : 

Juft were his fentiments, his looks ferene, 

And all the man exprefs'd a more than vulgar meio ; 

Nor was the loyal boor unknown to fame, 

True to his Lord and Dickfon was his name, 

A jolly rudic and in danger bold. 

Who long had ferv'd the Douglas' fire of old, 

The board was loaded with a clean repaft. 

And the kind hoft invites each hungry gueft. 

Great Douglas now confpicuous by the light. 

The farmer views, and wonders at the fight. 

His noble mein, and his eredted face, 

Undaunted (heds around a dreadful grace, 

His brows auguft in fable arches rife, 

And glare two\wit\% ^Ttv»\v\^ Y^vtdvv% t^esy 

Huge nervous Wmbs comvoC^\\i^V^«^^^^'t^xix^^ 

His looks were Uttot, ?Lii^ VCxs fex\^^s. ^-msv^X 

The laborer cunous ixxivs V\s nxIj.'?,^^ ""^^ v^cv.^ 

And marks foiive f catxxx^. t^ov v.uV^^^^\^^^^ 
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Intent he gazM impell'd bjr fond dcfire, 
And in the fon began to trace the fire 
By this the guefts had finirti'd their repaft. 
And deep invites each weary gueft to reft, 
Douglas alone ftill with the farmer ftay'd. 
While to the chief the loyal Dickfon fa'd» 

* Pardon, my lord, perhaps an erring thought. 
Nor blame the man whofc zeal may be his fault, 
Superior I, o'er all this menial throng. 

Your father fei v*d and think I faw you >oung, 
I fhar'd my country's troubles, nor has fame 
Ev'n blufli'd to mention Thomas Dickfon's name, 
I know by Southron pow*r my m;ifter gone 
But hope I view the father in the fon.' 
He faid, and tears run trickling from his eyes, 
Whilft half aftoniih'd Douglas thus replies : 

* Faithful old man ? how am I pleas'd to fee 
My father's friend and mine alive in thee ; 
My good old father !• dead in Southron chains I 
And I excluded all his wide domains. 
While- Clifford holds my heritage by might, 
And reigns a lawlefs tyrant o'er my right. 
Therefore I come (yout ancient matter's fon) 
To try fomc method to regain my own, 

And here I vow by every facred pow'r, 

That never (hall I quit this native fhore 

Till Clifford or 1 relign without debate. 

Or one of us in battle meet his fate, 

Now (fmce the dubious means diftraA my choice) 

Prove your affedion in your bcft advice.* 

Thus fpoke the chief, and Dickfon foon repli'd, 

* To-morrow's light fome fuccours (hall provide. 
My duty to your noble fire I own. 

Nor (hall ungrateful e'er defert his fon. 
This faid, to bed the houeft farmer goes. 
And leaves the Douglas to his Idle repofe. 

Scarce had the orient dawn difclos'd the day. 
When loyal Dickfon fpeeds him on his way, 
Through Douglafdale his eager fteps he bends, 
And fecret warns his matter's ancient friends. 
Each man w private bid* his arm* ^t^'^^x^ 
Aad finglj to his farm by night tt^vc^ 

¥ a 
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The loyal fwains to hit dcAre accord* 
And one by one hafte to attend their lordt 
Hardy in arms fall forty ruAics came. 
And fwore allegiance to brave Douglas* name, 
Kound their young chief the joyful vaffals ftood» 
Old borderers ! and long bred up to blood- 
Douglas, meanwhile, embraces all his friends. 
And artful their pa ft £trvict% commends ; 
Now down in Dickfon's barn the council Cit, 
The largeft room and fitteft for debate* 
The queftion's put, What fliould be firft e&y'd. 
The Douglas caftlc all at once repli'd* 
For if from Clifibrd we that fortrefs gaim* 
We may with greater eafe the future ftnfe HMratats* 
There Southrons Ifoard their ftores* themfieWes lccur% 
And fafe within the walls defy our pow'r. 
Near to the caftle, on th' adjoining plain* 
£re<Eled, (lands * Brigidia'^ ancient j fane* 
Thither, nert Sunday* Southron bear their palais 
There pay their vows, and diftribute their alsn. 
Then, let us each his private arms prepare. 
And to the temple one by one repair- 
There all at once, unwary as they iUnd* 
Boldly with fword* a^ail the ^oothroa band. 
Affen^s the chief, each homeward bends bis way* 
And unfufpeAed, waits th' appointed day. 
Appeared the day. 'flje hardy Scots attend* ^ 
At church, and Southrons from the fort de&end, 
Juft as the prieft the facred rites began 
And all promifcuous, crowding throng'd the fatue. 
Dickfon aloud* the noble Douglas cri'd, 
Th' appointed fignal to the Scottilh fide, 
t The bord'rers at the word their weapons bare. 
And fierce before the choir comnKnce the war. 

* Brigidia, or Brigittt, ■ koly woman to whoia this chureli w«l !••* 
fecrited. She was the inftitutor of an order of Nans in the tioie of 
Pope Urban, V. A. D. 1*64. 
§ From the i.atin, faivvim,u ttm^lc or chnrch, 
f It was common in thoC« Aa^* X» Vvw^ ^ ws.t\»sis«si^ '•^**'**ta!L 
animate the men when thtv >ie^u \>v^ Yii«L\t^ ^« ;^?*«^ '?rir!S: 
they /Jackened, or bcpn to ^eai^ ^^^ "^^^^^:x Jtw'^^x^ 
^only the name of the kinj; ox ibt »V^^?:^5^!^ ^^^^ 
fcrh^i^ thcig country, or tbTe ca^lot ^Wu^S«^^«^^^ 
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The prieft. and people with the fcene difmay'd, 
From midft the combatants confusedly fled. 
Straight to thechanccPs utmoft facred mound. 
And grafp'd th' inviolable altar round, 
Meanwhile the Southrons in their arms appear 
Ranged in the choir, and bravely face the war. 
But Douglas, whirling round his flaming brand 
Like thunder burfts upon the adverfe band. 
And heaps on heaps the foe to ground he bore, 
. And purple flreams ftrayM o'er the hallowed floor. 
His vafTals almoft interrupt the fight, 
And gaze, aftonifh'd a< their leaders might } 
Till hardy Dickfon. Douglas names again, 
Then all the Scots at once their force unrein, 
And ftrpw the breathlefs corpfes round the. fane. 
Thence to th' adjoining caftlc march'd the pow'r. 
Warm as they were and red with recent gore. 
Void, and defcncelefs 'gainft a hoflile crowd, 
Wiih gatei difclos'd, at large the fortrefs flood* 
Ent'ring the train a cook and porter met, 
Poor menials 1 doom'd to (hare their maflcr*s fate. 
The porter,' negligent, defer v*d ihe flroke, 
But where the trefpafs of the harmlefs cook ; 
t Ev'n now had he prepared a fumptuous feaft. 
His haplefs labours doom'd but juft to tafte ; 
His well drefs'd visuals bloody Douglas gains. 
Eats up his hopes, and riots in his pains. 
The repaft done, thev fearch the caftle o^er, 
Seize clothes and arms, an.d pillage all the (lore f 
Trufs what they can, then fire the houfe around. 
And the gay fortrefs level with the ground. 
To woods and wilds, in fecret through the land^ 
Repairs the. chieftain and his loyal band ; 
By Dickfon yet difluaded to appear, 
Till frefli fupplics (hould reinforce their war. 
Informed, now Clifford fpeeds o'er |j Solway's fiiore, 

f My readers will plcafc pardon the levify of this paflTage I hap-» 
pened to be in a lirtlc gaiety of humour, and could not get by it. If 
it gives offence to the eritici as an indecorum in a fert< u< performance 
they may apply thtmPekcs to facred or prophane antiquity, and they 
will perhaps find the chara^er and office of a cook not To derpicahl<^ as 
it commonly imagined, cUc i had hardly tcitd^Xt^ htcCcv >ics\\ '^^^x ^^^^-^ 
at all, 
I Solw8y£rtb^fidtth Englai^d from aco^\^Ii^ w^^^^^^'^'=*'^'' 
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And tbrongli the dales, indifi^nanr* leads his powV. 
He came, he viewed his fort in albes laid, 
His Qores all rifled, and his fervants dead. 
Fold Douglas, aDthor of the hcrrid fcene, 
Vengeful he fought, but (ought the chief in vain : 
Nor durft too far through woods and wilds puribe 
So brave a leader, and fo bold a crew, 
Returning foon his artizans he calls, 
Rebuilds the fort, and ftronger rears the wallt. 
Appoints the guards, and reindates the land. 
And to keen Tbtrfwall deputes the command. 
This done, to Solway reconduds his hoft. 
And quickly lands on England's ferule coaft. 

In Carrie k ft ill the noble Monarch lay. 
And o*er his own exerts his clement fway. 
The region whole a firm obedience (hews, 
Aflerts his claim, and aids the royal caufe. 
Meantime great Pembroke from Edina's low'rs, 
Affembles all around the Southron pow'rs. 
Soon at the fummons rendezvous the bands. 
And hardy Omphraville the troops commands* 
By Pembroke ordered to condud the hoft 
Againft the Bruce, and Carrick^s rebel coaR ; 
Sudden the warlike chief in armour (hines. 
And flraight to Air advance th'embattl'd lines. 
Nor would ily Omphraville purfue too far, 
'through fens and faftnefles> the royal war. 
He kaew his force fuperior, but he knew 
What the bold Monarch in the field could da ; 
So judg'd it cdhduA to decline the fight, 
To a^ by treachery and to gain by iHght, 
A boor in Garritk, not unfkill'd in arms, 
And his two fons manur'd adjoining farms, 
Robuft in cnterprizcs hardy found, 
The teiror of the neighbourhood around. 
Upon the Sire the Bruce had oft rely*d. 
And his firm faith in frequent danger tri'd. 

Firm unattemptcd but too baU to hold, 

l/jn/iain'd, agamft vW \rfwTvi)L \.«.xu'^« ^^^A^ 

U hath Its denomination ?totn ^tv ^T^Attv^. ^^^^-^^^^^^^^ 
in Ptolemy's time, ^^^\X iv^%t \V%TA^«^^^^^^^»^»=^^'^ 
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Gold ! of each rirtue th« undoubted teft 

DiiToWes in treafon through the villain's bre»ft» 

As by degrees, in diAaat India's mines, 

£fy funs, and central (^reanus, the ore refines. 

So in the foul the noeul «rork& by time. 

Exalts to guilt and ripens into crime 

Sly Omphraville a fccrec oicflUge fends. 

To the falfe boor ; the boor the chief attends. 

The treafoB in a moment is decreed. 

And forty pound the price of Bruce's head. 

Back to his bxm returns the felon boor, 

Informs his fons, and waks the treachVous hoar. 

He knew the Monarch u&'d each op'ning dawn 

To take the air along a fcroggy lawn. 
Thence o*er a mountain to a dtl^aAt wood, 
' A page attending on his folitude, 
Thither completdy arm*d the rogues repair 
With fwords, and fpears, and implements of war. 
Now fudden» muft the glorious Monarch bleed« 
A traitor friend the author of the deed. 
Unfeen, unaided by his faithful bands, 
Muft fall a vidim to a villain's hands. 
But fate forbids ! and Ariel from on high. 
Swift as a thought, fhootsdown the nether (ky, 
Not half fo quick the lighming's fialby glare, 
Bur (Is on the night, and glances through the air. 
F^ft by his charge, unfeen, the guardian ftands. 
Warms his brave heart, and fortifies his hands. 
And now the Monarch, through the gloomy dawn ; 
Efpies the traitors ftretching o'er the lawn. 
Feels in his breaft a jealous impulfe roll. 
And fccrct treafon whifpcr'd in his foul ; 
What arms the boy had brought in hade demands, 
A bow and fingle arrow charged his hands. 
He fnatch'4, and as he bent the twanging yew. 
The trembling child affum'd a livid hue. 
Then to the ftring he fits the feath^^r'd flane, 
And bids the page retire — for, villains crofs'd the plata. 
Approaching now the three were juft.at hand 
When, loud, the Monarch bids the villains ftand, 
Nor dare tbir lawn one further <^t^ xo tttM^^ 
Or d€zth attends the order diCo'ieV d. 
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The ruflic Sire continues to advance* 
And fawns, and Teems furpris'd at his offence. 
Inquires fuhniinive— (iiil approaching near. 
The whizzing death fwift cleaves the yielding air ; 
Through the left orb of light it pierc'd the braia^ 
The traitor reeling, backward prefe'd the plain. 
The vengeful fon firM at the father's fall, 
Furious advanced the monarch to aiTail, 
ChargM in his hand a large broad faulchion (hone i 
The King unfheathM his fwiord, and met the clown. 
With manly lurce, full aim'd, the (hining blade 
Down to the jaw. s divides the villain's head« 
Ireful the third, advancing to the war, 
Againft his Prince portends a length of fpear. 
The Monarch bending (huns the coming foe, . 
And hews the lance afunder at a blow : 
Then through his bowels drove the reeking brandy 
Tumbles the rebel carcafe on the i^rand. 
Now roll the traitors in the jaws of death, 
And curfe the treafon with their parting breath. 
Their fouls, with horror fraught, forfake the light, 
Flit, confcious to the (hades, and veil their forms in nig 
The fcene complete^ and the felons dead. 
His vows to heav'n the grateful Monarch paid* 
Then with his page, returning to his own. 
Relates the adventures of the didant lawn. 
The chieftains hear the tale with vaft furprife. 
And blame their Monarch, while they thank the (kiei*^ 
Inform'd, fly Omphraville purfues his way, 
Straight to Lochmabane where the warden lay. 
Before that chief runs o'er the recent fcene, 
The treafon baffled and the traitor (lain. 
Pembroke himfelf admires the monarch's force, 
Though vejt'd, and puzzled in his future courfe. 
Brucb refts a while ; but foon a warlike hoft 
From Galway's (hore advance to Carrick coaft| 
Two hundred In battle broad array 'd, 
Thaiate efcap'd M<Dougal at their head. 
His povf^r difpos'd mYiAinVeu xXycoxx^xJc^^VkwI^ 
Scarce firty warrlois oti\heVAii^^\x.«v^. 
With thefe the Bruce by tugjviv^^^^xx^^^^^^viv 
Where a great river v;a&'d ^cT^^p^^^^- 
Tlie royal watch had v\cvi'd vVi^ io^^^^. 
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And to their own decUr'd the coming w«r« 

The crafty king in covert lodg'd his baodf 

Himfelf alone adventur'd to the Rrand ; 

Nor forward to engage in doubtful fight» 

He went, and viewM the foe by Ciothia's fricudly ligkti 

Full on the river's rocky margin ftood, 

And faw the van on horfeback take the flood; 

Then felt his foul with fudden ardour glow. 

To match alonie with all the coming foe } 

The (IrcRin he faw in its deep channel glidty 

And rifing rocks o'erhang the filent tide. 

Careful he fearcb'd^hf rugged margin rounds 

And from the bank but one Rrait parage fou«d ; 

Where one at once on horfeback and uo morct 

Could juft but labour op the fte^py fliore. 

FirM by feme power divine f the Monarch there 

His fword unihea^s, and fmgiy waits the war ! 

Advance the foes, and join'd the current break* 

The chieftain firft defcribes the narrow tra^ 

Cautious afcends, and as he culls his way^ 

A man in arms efpies upon the bay. 

He mounts, and near bad gaia'd the rugged broWt 

When daring Bruce difeharg'd a deadly blow i 

Full on his caique de&ends the forceful ftroke 

Backward the chieftain tumbles from the rOck i 

And checking as befell, tb* untimely re!n» 

RecoiPd the iteed on the fucceeding train f 

Hurl'd headlong downward from the craggy Gd^ 

Mix'd men and courfers fiomnder in the tide. 

Some in the fall were bruisM and others flat9> 

Their fellows gaa'd aUdnifh'd at the fceoe. 

Now fir'd with rage all haftcn to the fray, 

And with loud Ihouu at once afcead the bay» 

But in the pafs fee the bpld Monarch ftand» 

And in the foremoft courfcr plunge his brand. 

Reels the gall'd courier back: upon the crowd, 

And Bruce's faulchion drinks the rider's blood* 

Succefsful he purfues the lucky blow, 

And down the fteep confounded, drives the foe * ; 

• I confidcred this aaion in giU the U^Ku I ^olSS^V^Vn '^^'^^^:^?^**^^v 
ventwredcotumteiU It has \odtcd aiu «it ol \t^v««^«^'^^'^\^'^^ 
£sht. Mad fiwourt fi>mewhat of romance, 'itot "v^Ni^^'^^^^i^^i 
JB^er «f ihw ptHon who mansged it, a inam oivV't ^\»s». '^'^ ^ 
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Awful he thunders on the falling war, 
And Aeeds and riders tumble on tlie ihore» 
Now mingled heaps on heaps they choke the baj. 
The pafs encumber, and block up the way, 
Amaz'd, the rear in wild confufion (lood, 
Entangled in the margin of the flood. 
Swift down the fteepy track the monarch fped, 
And dauntlefs trod the ruins of the dead. 
Fierce on the riTer's brink by Cynthia's light, 
With dreadful fliouts commenced the doubtful fight. 
With awful force he rufh'd upon his foes, 
MarrM and encumber'd in the flimy ooze. 
Full fiftedn warriors by his fmgle hand. 
Drench *d in their blood lay gafping on the flrand. 
Crufh'd by his fingle might, the daftard pow'r. 
Retire, infamous, to the farther Ihore, 
Bear their difgrace to GalPway's diRant coaft,. 
Returns the conqu'ring monarch to his hoft. 
Still in the dales the hardy Douglas lay, 
And Thirfwal ftill pofFeft his native fway. 
Long had he feen the haughty Southron bands. 
Reign uhcpntroul'd, and riot o'er his lands, 
At lad the chief his friends to council calls. 
Where a fmall wood half join'd the caftlc walls, 
There they, del ib'r ate to decoy the train. 
And draw the haughty Thirfwall to the plain. 
Some herds, the country's fpoils, at random («d. 
Hard by the fort, along a (hrubby mead ; 
Thefe Douglas orders ten to drive away, 
In ambuih forty in the foreft lay, 
Himfelf their head, foon by the ev'ning dawn *, 
Speedful, they drive the cattle from the lawn, . 
The watch efpies the theft, and fudden calls ; 
Thirfwal and his in arms defcend the walls ; 

condiiO, joined to an extraordinary ilrcngth of body ; tdmntiged on tliU 
occafion by the circumftanccs of the time (it being night.) and llkewife 
by the narrow ncfs and ftetpncfs of the place; all thefc put together, did 
in my judgement, foWc iVit pTo\>^V)\V\t.^^*nd induced mc to the nariatiofl. 
But i Jcavc the reader to Kw o^xv ov'^viSatv* 

• / ivould not have our cnxXcs ttCv^:a>.^xV\% txY'^'^T'^'^i^^'^r^^ 
ilat/on of that paffaj ^^ Ov\d, Tt^Wv.uX.c«aSs«.Xx«^P&S5^^ 
The JJn is reckoned cUAca^. 
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Purfue the robbery o'er the opening glade. 
And juft had paft the fccret ambufcadc 
When Douglas rofe, and all the private war, 
RufliM to the plain and charged the Southron rear. 
The blended ihouts behind the van furprife, 
And Thlrfwal wonders at the fuddcn noife. 
Bright in his mail, the ireful chief returns, 
And defp'rate, on the field the cOmbat burns. 
The word was Cliflbrd on the Southron fide, 
A Douglas— the bold borderers repli'd, 
From plaits of polifh'd fteel the dreaming gore, 
In purple currents drench'd the braky (bore. 
Full in the front thie hardy Thirfwal (lands, 
His brave example animates his bands ; . 

He fees bold Douglas thunder thro' the fight 
And forward rulhes to oppofe his might. 
Againft the chief advanc'd his (hining fpear. 
The daring Douglas meets the extended war, 
Evites the Hioke, the truncheon hews in twain. 
Glitters the fteely fragment on the plain. 
A flaunting blow next aim'd ; the trenching blade *, 
Faft by the collar, lopt the warrior's head. 
By this the ten, that drove the herd appear, 
And with frefh vigour charge the Southron rear. 
Thus preft on ev'ry fide the hoftile train. 
In mangled heaps lie fcatter'd o'er the plain, 
A few by flight the neighboring fortrefs gain. 
To the purfliing war the gates oppofe, 
And bolts fliut out the fury of the foes. 
Domglas returns, and fudden bends his way 
ToX^arrick's coaft where dill the Monarch lay ; 
Since the late wondrous a<fl the loyal bands 
Increafing daily from the neighboring lands. 
Then all at once decamp the royal war, 
And to Glentroul's thick woody Qiades repair. 
And now from Carlifle on the South'ron coafl, 
Pembroke and Vanes, and Cii£Ford lead their hoft, 
Swifl to Glentroulthe fquadrons fliape their way. 
And fifteen hundred fliields reflect the day. 

t Trcnchinjg, an old word for cutting, lUtkCt^ tviXtts«.V\^V^\>S*. ^<5.> 
ijupairj^ or dimim(h, ^ 



} 
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« Long had the Braee*s ftart, fhaligfisukti ihed» 
Their direful infloence o'er hit royal head. 
Long had he thr«' a maee cf dangers roO) 
His toils (bcceffive, circling with tibe fim ; 
Thro' woods and mountains, and deferted (boreff 
Furfu'd by fadion, and by foreign pow'rt : 
ErposM to want, to fear^, and hoftilc fnarei^ 
And all the miferies of lawlefs wars ; 
But now the fufiPx-cr feels the ftars relent. 
Their foice exhaufted, and their poifon fpent. 
Each orb, benign, now ihoots a milder ray. 
And dawning glory rifes on the day. 
The heav'ns at laft difclofe th' imnx>rtal (ceneti 
Conqueft, and laurels, and triumphant plains I 
Bounteous the Monarch's patient toils reward. 
And vidor J fits brooding on his fword. 
Ncr more he needs to weigh the dire debate * 
Doom'd to the plain, and conqueror by fate, 
The pow'rs, by patience won, at laft have ikied 
A blaze of future glories round his head. 

Approach'd the bouthron troops, and quickly fondf 
The Scots difpos'd along the higher ground. 
Tuft where a woody mountain's rugged brow, 
l^hreat'ning overhung a fteepy vale below. 
The fpics advanced to view the royal force. 
And found that fteep impailkble to horfe ; 
Soon ihey return, and to the leaders fhov 
The ground and ftratt encampment of the foe, 
Then Pembroke— •• Ufelcft here ourcavaky. 
And if we ftrive on fool to force our way, 
The Scots advantaged by the craggy height. 
Should mock onr labour, snd defeat tur might, 
Long haih the Bruce in martial arcs been ikili'd, 
And long yon legions harden^ t6 Che fiehl^ 
Then let us cautious Qitm the held debate, 
Aft by furprife and conquer by deceit. 
Poorly array'd» a woman firft ftiAM go, 
And unfufpeded, fhall decoy the foe ; 

* I hope tins paflage ^VVV t\oX \jft c')utt\,\t^ %^v^^^ \k.v«>Tv vasssa^ <»< 
the kint's tutuve c^»c«W4ptCVWn \ixt^>aS* V\vHv.v>x%t..l%^W^v^n«! 
naination niaUc bin. ft-.U feo on to-^Ci .K\^}cvV^s.^i^«i s!«xs«^. 
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Silly expofe the weaknefs of our tra'm ; ^ 

And draw the Scots, tncautioas to the plain. 
Meantime our troops oxifeen, from yonder wood* 
Shall fccrctly furround the hoftile crowd.* 

The chiefs approve. The woman takes her way, 
A ftaff fupports her ap the rugged hay. 
Straight to the king the beggar traitrefs came* 
And aik'd an alms in good St Andrews name ; 
f So might that faint dill (kield him from all hattttSt 
And grant due fuccefs to his righteous arms. 
Not far encamp*d, (he told on level ground 
Sir Aylmer lay, below the craggy mound. 
But his raw troops» andifctpltn'd appear 

Green to the field and novices in war. 
Would he defcendy foon might he rout the fee. 

Look them to flight, tod gain withoat a Uow, 

Full on her face the monarch fix'd his eye» 

And gazM fu^icioiu, oa the beggar fpy» 

His yeomen calH».-oiit fpriogs a nimble band» 

And fudden leiax tbf mendicant in hand. 

Afraid of death the trembling traitreis kncets. 

Her crime confeiFes and the truth reveals ; 

Informs the king the Southrons were at hand. 

And Pembroke, Vanes and CUfibrd led the band* 
The monarch heard, and foon the war arrayed. 

And his broad banner in the field difplay*d. 

Wedg'd in cloAe ranks the firm battalions flood 

And now the foe advances from the wood, 

A bow already bent the monarch drew. 

Whizz'd the fwift arrow from the twanging yew. 

Quite thro' the foremoft'i gullet glanc'd the flane. 

The wounded warrior, falling bites the plain, 

Fierce on the rank tht. hardy Edward goes. 

And Hay and Douglas ponr upon their foes. 

With their bold chiefs advanced th' inferior war 

And to the ground the Southron vanguard bore. 

Succeeding liftes dilheartened with the fight, 

Back thro' the wood precipitate their flight, 
I 
f I dftfigned to hare put this (hort addrefs in the wife's own laagtiag^, 

as I have begun it in thoic two lines; but am fo afraid of t(\«. cv^nV^^,^ 

little Wirt, and the cffl-As they may ha\c oi\ t«^.T^o\^^^^»t'^ xe.'^^^v'^^'^^^ 

prejudice, that aU I daj-c do, is la (Vvow Vx5M«^X.\\.ti«>^\«»KW^^^^«« 
hiirc been fo. 
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The haughty chiefs, afliam'd at the defeat, 
Induflrious haQe to (lop the foul retreat, 
Now threaten, now exhort the coward train. 
But dill they threaten and exhort in vain. 
The hardy Scots th* aftonifh'd foe purfu'd, 
And heaps of death lay fcatter'd thro* the wood. 
The Southrcn rear beheld the routed van. 
And do>^n the rocks in wild diforder rao, 
The gen'rals fled, confounded and afham'd, 
And ev'ry chief his fellow leader blam'd. 
Twixt Vanes and Cliiford high the quarrel rofe, 
And words began to terminate in blows. 
Divided bands efpoufe theii chiefs' debate, 
And Southron lances Scutliron lances threat. 
But Pembroke's intcrpofmg pow*r prevails 
And quick the dangVous civil di£Prence quells. 

Thus Bruce with twice two hundred in his traiOy 
Drove fifteen hundred Southrons from the plain. 
No longer now his royal pow'r conceals, ' 
In woods, and envious-hiils, and barren vales ; 
No more can brook the tedious flow debate, 
Nor the dull tenor of the lazy fate, 
But feels his bofom with new ardours glov, 
To rifk his future fortunes at a blow, 
The chiefs he calls, and all the loyal bands, 
Mounts at their head, and to the plain defcends. 
Thro' ev'ry honeft brcaft what raptures ran, 
Soon as the monarch glitter'd in the van ; 
With tears of joy the loyal troops beheld 
'Their prince undaunted take the open field. 
In caves and woody coverts lurk no more, 
On bleaky mountains, and a barren fhore, 
But to the plains afcend in bold array, , 
The gilded lions waving in the day. ^ 
A thoufand warlike Scots of ancient race 
In (leady lanks around the banner blaze, 
Thro' Kyle and Cuningham diredt their way ; 
The loyal regions own their fov 'reign's fway. 
To Bothwel where ^itAX. VtTc\Vi\CiV.^ \uVd his hod 
Soon rereads the kt\e>ws o^ Yw^Vs\tNOi\^\^^-iS^^ 
incens'd that ch\ef Vxsictvd^x^'^vxi.^'^^^^'^^^ 
In arms a ihoufrnd g>at«ouvV^^W^. 
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To Collars Qiore advance th' crabattlM lines. 

And at their head the hardy Moubray fhines. 

But Douglas' fpies abroad had timely viewed 

The fwift approaches of the hoftilc crowd, 

Then fudden to the royal camp repair, 

And to their chief narrate the coming war, 

' Twas night, when Douglas call'd his proper band. 

And futy fpears gleam'd o'er the du(ky ftrand, 

To Elderford he (hapes his private way, 

Where a ftrait pafs *twixt two moraifes lay. 

Thither he faw the foe mud bend their courfc 

And knew that pafs impervious to horfe, 

A narrow, broken track of rugged ground, 

With fens, and briars, and brambles hedged around. 

There all the night the Scots in ambufh.layi 

And foon as Phoebus rofe to gild the day,' 

Tn order rang'd, approach 'd the Southron war. 

Their gilded enfigns glitt'ring in the air. 

The Scots ftill lurk'd unfccn, till all the pow'r. 

Their deeds difmounting, throngM the narrow (hore ; 

Then all at once the hardy ambufh rbfe, . 

And, (faouting, fierce ^iflaird th' incumbered foes 

With ftecly lances gor'd th* aftoniHiM van, 

And men and courfers tumbled in the fen. 

So ftrait the pafs, fo deep thofe fens below, 

So fierce th' aifault, and fo amaz'd the foe. 

That Moubray ev'n with tears beheld his band 

Without refentment butcher'd on the ftrand, 

The muddy ooze ftood llagnated with gore, 

And mangled deeds and warriors chok'd the (hore ; 

The dire difatler of the flaughter'd van, 

Back to the rear in doubled terrors ran. 

Where hopes or fears diredt their doubtful way, 

Diver-fe they fled, aftonilh'd in the day. 

The chief deferred views the routed war. 

The murder^c^vanguard, and the flying rear. 

Griev'd and inflam'd at the difaft'rous fight 

Unrems his fteed, and ruihes thro' the fight, 

Charg'd in his band a lance he bote otvVvv^\ 

A /icclf faulcheon glir.tcr'd at h\s tV\\^. 
Oa ward he drove, and as he fc^-iat' d \.Vi^ ^"w.tv^ 
A Sc€ttUb svarrior-fciz'd his ftutuiv^ >aT^w^% 

G a 
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Grafp'd the llr&n^ belt, and (IroTe but ftroTc in Tsm 
To (lop the gallant Moiibray on the plain ; 
Furious he rufli'd and in the warrior's hand 
The burfttng belt he left and ihining brand. 
Thus having *fcap'd the danger of the day, 
Firft to Kilmarnock he dire^ his way, 
Thence thro* Kilwinning and' the L^rgs he goes. 
Till Inverkip, at lad aflpords a late repofe, 
A Southron garrifon that fortrefs held. 
To thefe the chief narrates the haplefs field. 
His troops all helplefs botcherM in his fight, 
By Scottifh treachery and Douglas migbrt:. 
In Bothwel ftill the warden held his leat, 
Vex*d at the news of Moubray^s fore defeat. 
Rage in bis brtaH and grkf, altemsite, rolU 
And fudden third oTvcngetnee fires his foal. ^ 
SooB to the Bruce a tmfty herald fendi, 
The herald, careful» bears Ms lord's coamumdt. 
The purport thuS'— Agaiftft a certatit date. 
If Brucs wwM Temtire on the Hern debate, 
His fly attempts and (Iratagems refraitr, 
And nobly dare to riik the generous plam 
Then fliould the Hero fix his foture fame, 
Alive renown'd, or dead, a gloriotis name. 
An iv'd the herald and his charge rcveal'd. 
The dauntlefs King accepts the proffer'd field, 
' Twixt Galfton heath, where lay the royal pow'r, 
And Loudon hill, upon the moify fliore, 
There was the ground determined ; and the day 
Fix'd to the firft approaching tenth of May, 
Returns the meifenger with fpeedy care, 
And 10 the chiefs narrates th' accepted war, . . 
The time prefixed, and the determin'd ground, 
And now to arms the Southron trumpets found* 
To Boihwel, where the rendezvous was made, 
Convene the legions for the war array'd, 
'I'hree thoufand whole adorn'd in martial pride, 
}3red to the field, and oft in battle tri*d. 
The chief confided *mtV\e^e dwTv^V>^tk&s> 
Secure of conquer frotu ^xxcYi v^Xv^tclV^w^'?^^ 

Meantime the Km^M V^^^^^^^ T^xa ^ 
Cautious in warmth, «Ltid mvotx^S^i >a^^^> 
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Whofc courage no fermented fpirits fir'd,. 
No lifmg tumolt of the blood infpir'd. 
Where fudden gufts of paflion, furious, roll. 
And rage uhgovern'd, fupercedes the foul ! 
But led by fchemes from due reiBedtlon brought 
By folid plans, and confequencc of thought ; 
Each circumftance with circomftance ftill weighs, 
And all the feries of the a^ion fees ; 
Then dauctlefs in the field his force unreins. 
Combats from reafon, and by reafon gains. 

Thus, on the ninth, while (hades involved the nightj 
Secret he went, s^nd vicw'd the field of fight. 
He found the breachy plain lay ftrctch'd too wide, 
But hemm'd with marflies on either fide ; 
FearM left the foe fiiou'd on that length of ground^ 
Outwing his numbers and his troops furround, 
Three ramparts therefore from* each bord'ring fen, 
Of hurdles rear'd he drew acrofs the plain, 
Nor did thefe ramparts^at the centre clofc. 
But opening breaches fo receivM the foes 
As equal force might equal force oppoft, 
This done, back to his hoft he bends his way, 
Prepares the war, and wails th' approaching day* 

Arofe the day, and Phcebus from the deep 
His blazing car drives up the orient Reep, 
From Bothwel's plain approach the Southron lines^ 
And pompous in the van proud Pembroke fhines. 
The van on barbed fieeds. that chief around, 
Rode fheath*d in mail, with clafping filver bound ; 
Next thefe, with lances arm'd and bofly (hields^ 
Advanced the fecond battle o'er the fields ; 
Their gilded banners high in air difplay'd, 
%nd Omphraville and Clifford at their head. 
The noble Bruce perceiv'd them from afar 
And at the fecond rampart rang'd his war ; 
Beven hundred Scots in native armour (hone» 
And fpears and axes glitter'd in the fun. 
Fhe gen'rous King full in the. centre flood, 
And on his right the fiery Edward rode ; 
Fbe left, to battle rang'd in firm array, 
^^ere led by doughty Douglas to th^ dvf» 
lirce hundred waggoners, ign6b\e CTO'9id> 
wa the hill, rctirM at dUlaace v\ooA* 



} 
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A pprotch'd the foe* The monarch grves tlie fig* 
And rufhing pow'rs in furious combat join. 
From either hoft promifcuous (houts arifet 
Ring thro' the hills, and thicken up the (kies» 
With fpears porteikled, and oppoflng (hieldsi 
Together, dreadful, rnfh the adverfe fields. 
Refownds the crafh of lances thro the air. 
And roars transfixed with wounds the dying war. 
The lances broke, unfheathM by eager hands. 
Thro' all the ranks thick flame the glitt'ring bnind#y 
'llie noble Pembroke animates his train, 
Infpire^ the combat, and fupports the plain: 

• *' You have 1 chofe, he faid, to guard my fame. 
On you alone depends your Pembroke's name 'f^ 
Meantime the Bruce in ev'ry rank appears. 
Aids ev'ry fcene, and ev'ry danger fhare», 
£adi fingle « arrior by his name he calls, 
Commends his worth* and ev'ry blow extob. 
Thro' all the fidd he fheds a father's care, 
T.jich foldier's bofom warms, and cheers the war. 
*• ' Tis yours, my friends he faid, this day to (how,. 
If J niufi rule yon or yon foreign foe : 
J.o6gd in your hands is all your Brucc's fate. 
By yrn he's wretched, of by you he's great,. 
In you your country's lateft hope remaini?, 
HtT .incieiu freedom, or her fnttn«e chains.'^ 
lie fpoke,' and burftingon the hoftlle bandi, 
TJnqucllion'd death in every blow defcends. 
Even Edward wonders at his brother's might. 
And onward rufhes to fupport the fight. 
CliflPord and'Omphraville exert their powV, 
Thick burns the combat round the enianguin?d (hor^ 
Here daring Douglas and the gallant Hay ;- 
There fubtile Boyd rcfiRlefs urge their way. 
The crimfon torrents roll along the ftrand. 
And heaps of warrioi^ss dying fpurn the fandj 
The King the vanguard broke, and all around^ 
Widens the fp reading mm o'^tr the ground. 
Next Edward ravages tYie\>Wl ^^^^^ x. v ^ 

And breaks, and dtWes, at^d ^c^Vt^T^^^^--^^^^^^- 

The Southron rear ^^^^^^^^^^7^:S!Sx• 
f^nd f, i:c of threats ^tiA pxomNl^^.^««^^- 
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In vain fi;reat Pembroke, long in battle ikill'dy 
Us'd an fab condaa to fnftain the field, 
Vain were his flatt'ries, bis reproaches vaiot 
The Grampian legions thunder thro' the pUin. 
As when feme ftorm long hnsg in bellying clondSf 
Borfts from their hoUow womb, and fweeps the woodK 
The roaring tempeft in its rage deiceads. 
This way and that the crackling foreft bends ; * 
Nor able to oppefe ks dreaxiful courie, 
Yields to the blaft, and falls beneath tut force. 
So yield, o'erpowerM at lengthy the hoiiik lines, 
'And all the wavering field at once inclines. 
' The Scots to death a thou£ind warriors b^ce : 
Bold troops ! the pride of aU the Soathron pow'r. 
The reft amaz'd, and daunted at the light. 
From the dire field precipitate then* flight. 
Homeward great Pembroke from the Scottilh coaft 
Retires ind^aant and refigns his traft. 
The chieftains £ed aloog, and aH the band 
Difpers'd, at once defcrt the hoftite land. 
The provinces to Brace their homage pay. 
And all the wek, obedieni;, owns his fway. 

The weft reduc'd, with banners broad dtiphy'd^ 
The monarch to the North hts fquadrons kd. 
His hardy brother and the gallant Hay, 
Lennox and B^^yd attend htm on hu way. 
Meantime. bold D(Uiglas wkh hb trufty frieadf. 
Private bo Douglaidale his pa^ge bends, 
Keduc'd his fortrcfs, aad his native lands , 
And Etrick whole vefim'd from Southron hands. 
Randolf and Stuart, who had (iace Methven's plain, 
Renounced their faith and ferv'd thehoftile traia, 
Both prisoners of war the Donglas made, 
And to the King the kindred captives led. 
Meantime the King fttll northward march'd bis hoft. 
But on the mountains ficken'd as he pa ft i, 
Of this informed Buchania's rebel Thane 
Near Invarary readezvous'd his train, 
Tix'd on revenge, his treach'rotis uncle dead» 
VM fifteen hundred to the field he led, 
Brechin, him^lf, and Moubray ^ xVvtiu \v^iA. 
Of their appTQstdx the Monarch qokk\^ \«»%^ 
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Tho* unrecovered, for the fight prepares. 
Straight he commands a troop to guard him rouadt 
And bear hirn in a litter to the ground. 
His brother orders in the van to ride. 
And Hay, and Bi^yd. an J Lennox by his (idcy 
Thefe, fecret, bids direct him in the fray* 
Check his fierce heat and guide him thro' the day, 
Pleas'd wkh his orders Ed^vard quickly fhines 
Before the van, and onward leads the lines. 
In arms feven hundred haden to the plain 
The bold array foon ihook the coward thane> 
Nor daring to endure the warlike fight; 
The rebel fquadrons meditate their flighty ' 
The King that infiaht felt his illnefs gone» 
And, mounting iudden in the centre fhone, 
His friends, aftonifh'd rend with (hauts the air 
Inglorious fled at once the rebel war. 
Gumming and t Moubray h^^t to (hnn their deatb^ 
To Southron (bores, but there refign their breath. 
Brechin to his own caflle bends his flight. 
And there befieg'd, foon owns the Bruce's right. 
The Monarch rode thro' all the Northern land. 
The north at once acknowledged his command* 
To Angus thence returning, re/Is a while, 
Then Forfar's fortrcfs levels with the foil, 
To Fay adv 'ncing next the royal pow'rs 
With hardy force affaulted Bertha's tow'rs, 
Their ladders rear'd, the Monarch forcmoft fcsdes^ 
And all the legions fuddcn mount the walls. 
The tow'rs demolifh. and the works around 
The fcatter'd ruins fmokc along the ground. 
All thefe reduc'd, ftraight with a feka band, 
Edward advanc'd to Gall'way's rugged (irand. 
St John, and Omphraville, in arms well (kill'd. 
Twice there defeat and drove them from the field* 
ViAorious over all the region paft, 
And to his brother's fway reduc'd the coa(U 
Douglas, now tnader of his iiativc land, * . 

Straight to the iac«iarcViteco\id\^u>K^\»sA\ 

bcLc. and who held SiuWn^ c.«.\.- -^ -^^^^^^'^^t^^^^ 
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Makes Stuart and Randolph in his jotmiey (karei 
And to the King pfefencs the rebel pair. 
Soon Stuart fubTniilive ownM his forced offescef 
And had his crime forgiv'n on penitence ; 
But Randolph obftinate, the King ordains 
To ftrifter durance, only free from chains r 
Till friends, and his repentance interpos'd, 
Obtain'd his pardon, and the captive loOs*d. 
Brave Randolph ; firil amongft the loyal traiBy 
Created Lord of Murray's fertile plain. 

The royal hoft, again led forth to war. 
In arms to Lorn (rebellions clime) repah*. 
That chief the royal caufe had long d£ftrcft> 
O'errnn and ruinM half the loyal weft. 
With rage the monarch fedt his bo&m glow. 
And fraught with vengeance» hailess to thefbe. 
ApprisM, bold Lorn convenes his trait*rous pow'r 
Two thoufand targes glitter on the fhore ; 
Hard by the fea, where a rough mountain's brow 
Slop'd by degrees, and touch'd a ftream below, 
Deputed leaders the fierce war array,, 
Himfelf tmbark'd beheld them from the fca, 
' For Lorn, now dreading hardy Bruce*5 migfatt 
Had nunn'd his galleys to fecure his ffight. 
By fpies afceriain'd of the rebel's poft, 
The wary Monarch foon divides his hoft. 
Douglas he orders vvith the archer lines. 
And Gray and Frazer to that leader joins, 
Unfeen by any foe, their rout to keep. 
And fetch a compafs round the rugged fteep«^ 
Soon as they heard himfelf begin th' attack. 
Then unawares, to charge the rebels back, 
Douglas! obeys. The Monarch takes his way. 
And foremoft boldly rhounts the craggy bay, 
A dvance the foe, and from the mountain pour 
Vaft heaps of tumbling ftoncs, a rocky {how'r. 
In vain, the King ftill pre^s to the war : 
By that (lern Douglas thunders on the rear. 
The vanguard in clofe fight the Monarch join'd* 
And the fierce archers gall'd them from behind, 
Tb environed rebels defp'raie in the ^^X.^ 
£xctt the utmoU rage of favagc m\^i^ 
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Vain rage ? behind in fcather'd tempefts flew 
The whizzing flanes, and wide deftru^ion drew, 
The hardy King the ruin fpreads before. 
In heaps the dead and dying croud the (bore, 
A few efcaped but met the fate they (hunn'd, 
Amidft th' adjoining ftrcams deep eddies drown'd. 
M*Dougal's fclf fwift launching to the main, 
Ploughs to fome diftant coaft the wal'ry plain. 
Submits Argylle at Jaft to Bruce*s fway, 
And all the tribes their due obedience pay. 

Now from the heights defccnd the loyal pow'rs. 
And fpread their conquefts o*er the champaign (horet. 
Linlithgow's tower by Binny's means they gain, 
And the ftrong bulwark levels with the plain, 
To Perth the Monarch march, and Randolph raised 
To favour now and high with titles grac'd f 
• To the wing*d camp advanc'd by Fortha'i coaft. 
And near f the Maiden fortrcfs lodg'd his hoft, ^ 
The maiden fortrcfs dill the Southrons keep. 
And Randolph boldly ftorrns the rocky fteep, 
In vain, impregnable the callle ftands, 
And mocks the labonr»: of the loyal bands, 
Frances at lafl a fecret pafiage found, . 
And led the chieftain np the craggy mound. 
Firft Frances mounts by n-ght, the legions fcalc, 
And drive the watches headlong o'er the wall. 
Arofe the guards, and quick commence the war* ^ 
The hardy Scots their fudden weapons hare ; 
Fierce on the foe the hardy Randolph flew 
And at a (Iroke the Southron captain flew. 
The doughty legions feconded their head, 
And all the guards along the works lay dead. 
Bold Randolph thus Edina's fort pofTeft, 
And long fatigu'd, indulg'd his grateful reft ; 
Meantime the Douglas, on the border dales, 
Roxburgh's ftrong tow'rs by craft nodurnal fcales, 
Unlcen the warriors climb the fteepy mound, 
And all the fortrefs fcatter o*er the ground, 

• The Caflri aUtJL, or Wifi^eAe^mv, ^ti <>\^^v^\^v^v.^\>3n 
of Edinburgh. ^,r ^ x ^^ v« 

t Ihe cattle of Ed.ubwfeh. » v*S*» '"^^ **'=^*^*' ^ 
rock, by one WiUUm Ftanccfc* 
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All TcvJotdalf by force the chief o'erruns ^ 
The land reduc'd its. rightful foir'rcign owns, 
By this fierce Edward on th* Alleftian fhore. 
Had quickly rendezvoused his felcft war. 
Into the town his hardy legions pours, 
And foon in ruins lays the ancient tow'rs. 
Without delay from thence to Stirling coaft, 
Boldly advances the vidlorious hoft, 
Around the wall, difposM the hardy train 
Aflault with fury, but affault in vain. 

* That feat the gallant Moubray boldly held, 
. Wife at the board and daring in the field, 

Edward impatient of the tedious hours. 
And Moubray dreading his decaying ftoieS ; 
, Both to a mutual interview advance, 
And artful Moubray thus propounds hU fenfe, 

• My lord, you've prov'd and found the fortrcfs ftrong, 
The ficge cxpenfivc, and the labour long, 
Could you accept a truce for certain days, 
Throughout which time hodilities may ceafe, 
Then 1, affifted by the Southron might, 
Shall fairly meet your troops in equal fight. 
But if I'm ftill unfuccour'd by thefe pow'rs. 
Then at the day the fortrefs (hail be yours.' 

Edward, unfeen in politic defigns, 
.Accepts the terms, and the fly treaty figns, 
And from the leaguer'd walls draws off the Scottidi lines. 
To fair ^uguda Moubray fpeeds his way. 
The haughty feat of great f Caernarvon's fway, 
THere the bold chief before the Southron dates, 
Propones the treaty, and the terms relates. 
The king and peers applaud the leader's fenfe, 
Commend the truce, and jeft the Scottiih prince. 

Meantime to Perth, where his wife brother lay, 
Good undefigning Edward fhapes his way,ii 
Joyful, relates each various adlion done. 
The treaty fign'd and hardy Moubray gone. 
The monarch heard the terms with vaft fiirprifc. 
And on his thoughtlefs brother fix'd his eyes. 

• This wa> t c brave Sir Philip Moubiaiy, at thi» lime In the IngMfli 
interefl; but after the battle of Bannockbwn^hc became lQ^{^lv^ ¥^^% 
Jtobcrt 
f Sdwatd II. of England, was 4\wa^* cA\t^^^^^^ %\^-«.vs«:^^^ 
plMcc in H^Aicf, irhcre he wa& born* 
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Then thai » ** Fond man ! which (bsAl I firft regret 
A* brother's foUy, or my country's fate? 
Harafs'd with toil, with dangers prefiM before. 
Haft thou not learn'd to know yon monarch's pow'r. 
Yon monarch 1 whom no neighboring ftates withftandt 
Sole heir of all his fathei 's large command, 
Whofe fway not Britain's (bores alone reftrain. 
Wide ftreuh his conquefts o'er the didant main^ 
His tyranny, not * Cambria feels alone. 
Or in his bonds f Hibernian valleys groan* 
Great part of France and Flanders owns his claims 
And Europe trembles at his mighty name. (tLorttt 

Drawn from thoit climes, what fwarms (hall croud o^r 
How vaft th' afTcmblage ! How array'd the pow'rs { 
Their numbers (hall our utmoft thoughts beguile^ 
Extend o'er (hires, and darken half the ifle ; 
The rebel Scots betides, % a potent line* 
In arms already, (hall ibeir ftandards join. 
Then what are we, how (mall our native lands ? 
How weak our force how thin our loyal bands? 
See our difpeopled plains, our barren foil, 
' To fadion long ezpos'd and foreign fpoil ; 
Confidcr this, and view the treaty made. 
And all our hopes in that one treaty dead ; 
By cautious fteps we hopM our right to ffaini 
But lafhly, thou haft rendePd caution vam, 
Di&nn'd and bound by truce fo long a date» 
Secures the tyrant, and completes our fate ; 
Lon^ have we vainly fpent our tedious hours, 
Kiidft hoary mountains, and deferted (bores s 
Mid (I cold and beat, and hunger's pinching pain* 
Long have we toil'd, but long have totl'd m vain* 
In anxious thoughts have paft the wakeful niglit» 
And girt wiih foe;s, confum'd the dang'tous light» 
By fuff 'ring, partly we regain'd our fway. 
And Fabius like, we couquer'd by delay. 
In one raO) word, nuw all our labour*s gone. 
Our hopes extinguifh'd and ouxfelves undone* 
Say brother I W hence (hall we our troops preparCf 
W iere is our foice to tnttx -^c^tk ^it.^!^Sx\N9v*** 



oke, dutSakkfol. Edward .fierce replies t 
iB the pow'rs that tfiead yon fpADgltng ikies; 
les united with tbe-diftant knd> 
Europe pour her mtlHons on our drand ; 
rM I'll daantlefs fn<x the dread arrays 
meet the glorious tenors of the day. 
the gen'rous treaty, and in vain 
d crowns and fceptres bribe me from the plaia, 
md majr fee ine falU but never yield, 
r, a cow^d, from fo brave a field.' 
e monarch fmil'd, hts daunt! efs foul he knew, 
Rrhat he dar'd to fzyj, he dar'd to do* 
loble warrbr in his arms he preft 
all the brother .kindled tn his bread, 
thus, ' So may pi^ heav*fi our cauafek aid, 
(kail £Kred ke^ what tkoo hail faid ; 
\ then, bid all oar loyHl friends prepare 
•in our ftandard 'gaind the day of war. 
lay ! when eaoh pretenfioA (hall be try^ 
heav'n determine on the jufier ddt* 
lanwhile Caernarvon mousts his royal feat, 
peers around in fplendid order wait, 
ce to the chiefs he iffaes his commandsy 
life his pow'rs, and muifter all his bands, 
Berwick's walls on Tweeda's fertile plains, 
royal writ the rendezToos ordains, 
RTarlike chiefs in £\ii\dcn armour (hone, 
round difpatch'd che mandate of the throne. 
;ht ring the Soath'ron fkores with loud alarms, 
drums and trumpets, mingled, found tio arms, 
ig mufe from varioui^ dimes th' ademibkd throng 
fit thefe names and numbers to the ibog 
re Wye's fmooth Ureara, and Severn's fier^r tide, 
' Cambrian dales in wild meanders glide $ 
re Biitiili billows pent, indignant roar, 
furious, laik old Cornivail's chalky (horCv; 
thiity thoufand, in ftrange arms array'd, 
hardy Monmouth glittcr'd at their head, 
lere Thame and Ifis roll their royal waves 

'he river Thtmes-upon which l«ondoc\ u CvuiX^^ \apfcv.vCTMlk\' 
94. it tiMS its na me from 1 hame, vfbAcVi iVLu \iv ^>3iOk\vi5gpw»A^i4 
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And the mixt current princely Hrudures laves : 

Where flows the OuzCy and f Trent divides the land 

(Both loft in Humberts more capacious ftrand.) 

Arofe the mighty X Trinobantian^caft, 

And fifty thoufand clrud th^ datken'd coaft. 

The moving bands the neighbouring vales o'erfpread 

By Arundel, and gallant Oxford led 

From Humber's ftream whofe tumbling waves refoundi 

And deafen all th' adjoining coaft around. 

To where the Tweed in fofter windings flows. 

Full fifty thoufand quivcr'd arrows rofe. 

A hardy race, who, well experienc'd knew 

To fit the (haft and twang the bended yew. 

Bred up to danger, and isur'd to dare. 

In diftant fight, and aim the feather'd war* 

Thefe bands their country's higheft triumphs boaft ; 

And Gloucefler and Hertford led the hoft. 

Advance the fadious Scots, a rebel line. 
And to the foe their impious levies join. 
Five times five thoufand, by experience flLiU'd, . , 

To mi:c in defer combat on the field, 
Led by great Omphraville, well known to fame 
And bold Corfpatrick, a redoubted name. 

Next to the Scots approach th' Hibernian powers. 
From hoary mountains aijd from fenny fliores ; 
Three times ten ihoufand ftrong a nervous race. 
Bred to wild game, and nimble in the chafe ; 
Before theie troops Fitzgerald's haughty fon» 
The brave O Neil, and hardy Defmont (hone. 
From Gallia now, and Belgium's diftant coaft 
In arms aifembled, moves the foreign hod, 
Twice twenty thoufand whole, a warlike train 
In fuiy galleys plow the wat'ry plain. 

and ifis, which rifes in the borders of Gloucefter. near theconfinei of 
AViltfhire. 1 hty have their confluence at Dorchefler, and from thence 
YViming in one united Oieam, fall into the Gciman ocean, thirty miks 
>€low London 

f J he river Trent is reckoned to divide England into two equal partly 

iNoTth and '^oulh \l t\fci \tv Staffoidfliirr, pafleth through Dcrbyfbire. 

Xeicefler(birt, &c. at\d \it\w "aviw^ivXiy YA\\«i\x^^\x^^ fallcth into H*^ 

X^^ndoa. 
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Nor does the mufe the leaders names rehearTe, 
Nor (land thofe names fo fmooth in Britifh verfe* 
Albion's white cli£Fs foon gain the foreign fails, 
AnJ powV their legions on Northumbrian vales* 

Now with the King froio fair Augufta*s ♦ towers 
Proceeds the court to Berwick's crowded (hores, 
The awful King ! in gold and gems array'd. 
The vafl tlie wondrous rendezvous furvey*d. 
His thick battalions views extended tar, 
And glories in the lengthened pomp of war* 
The various climes in various armour (bine, 
Anddiftant nations wonder as they join, 
Reviewed, wide o'er the fields encamp the powVs 
Repairs the (hining court to Berwick's tow'rs. 

Near Stirling's walls where Forth's large billows plaj* 
The noble Bruce with twice two hundred lay ; 
From whence around his royal writ he fends, 
To warn the chiefs, and fummpn all his friends. 
Meantime he viewM the ground and mark'd a plain, 
Th* intended mufter of th« royal train. 
Before that plain, a league extended lay, ^ 
A green fward maridi, on a flaunting bay. 
The King well feen in all events of war, 
The muddy fen furveys^with cautious care, 
His troops he calls, and digs a fpear length deep ; 
The level marilh from the Hoping deep 
Then plants with iharpen'd piles, the tra(5t around. 
And clofe with hurdles covers o'er the ground, 
Untouch'd the plain appear 'd, and all the hollow found* 
Behind thofe fens the King refolv'd to ftand. 
And there the haughty foe's fir^ charge attend. 
The Scottifli pcafants from the champaign Ihore, 
Up to the mountains led their houfehold (lore ; 
The plains of herds and vi<5lual difpofleft, 
And left the country one abandon'd wa(le« 

Now rimgs th' alarm along the Noi thern coafts. 
And :u(h to war the Caledonian hofts. 
From Skye, Pomona's ifles, and Caithnefs (Irand, 
Three thoufand targets glitter o'er the la.tvd« 

• The name the modern En^Wfti ^v^^ xo\*Q!Ci\Q»^- 
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The Skye and OHency^ their own chieftaim hcad» ' 

And Caithnrft' troops th€ gallant Sinclair ltd» 

Straihnaverv Sutherland in- arms appear. 

And the bold Rofiians iifue to the war, 

Tlie brave M*]>mttldsand M*KcmMi«.sjorn, 

Frafcrs, and Grants and the Clanchitran Writ. • 

That ftrctch diipersM alon^r the f Hcbridian fhoreSp 

Monroes, M'JLean$, M*^Kays and all the pow'rs ; 

Thcfe hardy troops in Scyibian arms array'd, 

Diftindt in tribes, ihtrr proper chiefs obey'd. 

Convene the band on Roffia's fpacious bay, ■ 

And twice three thoufaod bucklers gild the daf. 

From Murray's fliores advance a thoufond fpcais^ 

And daring Randolf at their head appears. 

£aft on TceaaKa's coaft there hes ar plain ^, 

Bleft with rich paflure, and Uixuriant crain. 

Much fam'd for cattle) much for wooliy ftoret 

But for its hofpitable people more; 

On its fmoQth margin German billows play, 

And pour their finny millions in each bay. 

ThJs region YpJ^c of the falf« Thane's com»»Adi^> 

Rai&'d and- maintained at it»own chai^tpes^ fendt 

A thoufand warriors to the royal aid, 

By bold Philorth, and brave Pitfligo led* 

A nd now in arms the aoble Gordon (hines^ 
And Enzie's fquadrotts^ to ikralhbogy joins* 
Arabia s keen axes in the centre glare f> 
And Badenoch gleams horrid in the reaft 

Next hardy Forbes and the gallant Mav,. 
On Don's fair borders rendezvous the war, 
Forbes ! in Scotia'9 annals long rcnown'd/ 
And oft of old with loyal laurels crown*d. 

Horeftia's plains a thoufand warriors yield ^ 
And godlike Marflial leads them to the field. 
Thrice noble chief! I feel my (piritroH, 
And all the hero rufhev to my ^i. 

t The HrbrUcs arc a Taft olaftre of ifttna* lr*«^ ©" th« Nertb Weft 
and W^aof Scotland^ CcaitAsrcd \i^ uwl Aown tKe Dencaktonian fiw. 
/ }bc counties of Mar, bucWiv, ^tvti ^W ^:^Q>a^. 6^^\^^\v\ Buchan » 
€>nly mrant here, % Vi>KKlWv^^^^>^x\^\^^'StoM^ 

t i*hc coimtiy of LocViabcr. 
i The /hire of Mcarnt« 
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Where (hall the mufe commence thy de^ithlefs fame i 
From what immortal *ra trace thy name? 
She faw him midft furrounding ruins (land. 
When hardy Camus bit the bloody (Irand ; 
When from the 6eld he bore the regal fpoilsi 
Proud prize ! the badge of his triumphant toils, . 
Oft would the mnfe have fung the godlike line, 
But the bold ta(k dill checked the juft defign ; 
Fond (he fet out but felt the theme too ftrong. 
Too high the labour, and too vad the fong. 

Kor needful. For, what genius ever fings 

Of Scotia's heroes and her ancient kings ? 

Let their fam'd deeds but once the mu(e engage. 

And (lill fome Keith (hall gh'tter in the page. 

Next, where the £(k a double current pours. 
And laves JEneias ever loyal (hores ; 
Two thoufand lances gleam along the (Irand, 
Strathmore, Southefk, and Airly led the band* 
Airlyi renownM for ancient honours gain'd. 
When Gilchrift conquer'd and a William reign'd%v 
Kinnaird and Faulconer their legions call, 
The brave Dundee and ever faithful Maule * 

Adjoining near, a fruitful region lies ±, 
The darling care of more indulgent fkies, 
Whofe funny mountains and luxuriant vales 
Arelfann'd by friendly zephyrs fofter gales, 
Where the rich year in vaft profufion reigns^ 
Riots in groves, and revels on the plains ; 
Thence came a thoufand in bright mail array'd», 
Glitter'd the mighty Arrol at their head. 
Full of his fires, the hero took the field, 
Difplay'd the yokeglar'd in his bloody (hield. 
Proud enftgn ! glory of that dire debate. 
Where dauntlefs Hay reversM the Scottifh fate;- 
When Loncarty beheld th' Albanian powers 
Vanquilh^d, and routed on her fanguine (hores ;. 

• The retder will pleaie obfcrirc here, once for all, thzi we do notr 
by any means pretend, theft gentlemen were all nobilica red. either b^ 
fore or at the time. We only give them the titles of their pofterity. ia 
ordor to make the narration the clearer and their names more obvioos 
to the preient age. 
f The Carfe of Qowf. 

Ha 
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•Tvras ihtn. great Hay opposed the (bameful fliebc^ 
Drove back the conquer'd, and renewed the ficDt. 
Through Cimbnan ranks, impetqotjs^ forc'd hJi way, 
And thwnd'ring with his yoke rcftor*d the day^ 
By him, thus wondrous rofe ib« ruin*d Bate, 
Conqucr'd by lofs, and triumph'd by defeat. 

' Fwere long in ancient afi^ions to engagt 
And crowd with diff 'lent chara^crs the page 
Nor needful is the ta(k, our chiefs of old 
Brave by fuccciilon, and by birtb-rigb4 bold. 
In all their fatheu' various virtues ftone. 
And every Sire deicetlded in the fon. 
Bred to the fii^ld, and corfcious of their might. 
They rangM ilie globe, and taught t^c world to fight. 
From Fife's fair coaft three thoufand take the plain. 
Headed by Weroyfs, and Crawford's ancient Tljane, 
The noble Wennyfs ! M*DufF*s immortal foo, 
M'DufF th' aflcrtor of the Scottifli throne 
XVhofe dfdd^ let Birnane and Dunfinnan teQ» 
When Canmore battled * and the villain fett. 

By A thole, and by -Perth array to war,^ 
Three thoufand lances glitter in the air, 
See 1 glorioos in his Sires the great Montrofe^ 
Amidft his conq'ring GrahanFis to battle goe$» 
His mail bright ftuds of gold enamel'd gild» 
Th* immortal trophy of tome ancient field* 
Three times five hundred to the war proceed^ 
By Eglinton, and Nairn, and Bothwell led. ' 
Carrrck and Kyle pour forth their hardy traiBt 
And Kennedy condu<f>s them to the plaint 
Renfrew and Bute, and Rothfay join their ludy 
GlttteFs the godlike Stewart at their hc*d, 
Advance in arms the Argathelian lines. 
And in the van the loyal C^unpb^l (hine;.; 
Some' faithful aids approach from Lothian's coall. 
And Scton*s loyal offspring leads thehoft. 
From Mercians fertile plains appeared a band 
Obedient to the g^U^i^a Huxae'sxQnMBDiuuL 

t The ftory of M'"Bc^\W%^Cvvr^*^wi,\% ^^^kb* «^ >^i^»r^^xWv 
jnore, and likcwifc the v^oV^^^^^ coTvtWTA^^;«N^;^^TA -^^^v^wftReC*^ 
DunHi) nan c^m«»\sio ^:ommcii\,ii^^^^^^^«Mfe^^^ 
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Confederate dales, aad irarMe bordbn join. 
Proud at their head t^ fee groat Dougm ibine» 
Fierce Edward) laA >eads from his native iiiores, 
Rang'd to the fie^ the Gafterrtdian pow^rsu^ 

Thus from the dilfent north, and SotiMay*s iandv 
At Bannockburn arriv'd the loya) band». 
The King with jof beheld rh* aflembl'd train, 
Full Hve and thirty thaufend- croud the plain. 
The chiefs ombfw:*d, and Tiew'd the iquadrons roundy 
A(Iign*d their ftaMns; and nrarkM om the ground. 
The leaders to the royal tent repair, 
And o'er the fieldr encanap th* inferior war. 
Now, f in ten battled ranged froni Tweeda^s v^es, 
The Southron pow'rs "advance through Lothian d^es^ 
The wide extended poinp the region fills, 
Glares o'er the Ikwns, and gleam s< along the hiUs^ 
Nations on natkms (lied die crouded ftrand 
From ftiore to (hore a«d cover half the land. 
Thick as the waving* gram the valWjr clouds^ 
Or leaves in fpring tint- load the bloormng woods, 
Langes and (hield&emit their blended rays, 
And o'er the dlAanft plains confusedly blazer 
Through Lothian fw'iffr advance the fwarnung peVrs^ 
And fudden croud flf'^dotria's winding (hopes. 
Thence, quick, arriving at thevariotrs J i^uio, 
Wide o'er the fields eneamp'the namerous traia^ 

Detach'd old^rling's-fonrefs to^we, 
Before the hoft Lord Cltflford leads his powV. 
In arms eight hundred with the leader rid*^/ 
Cl^oice bands \ the mighty Edward's chiefeft pride. 
Meantime bold Randolph, chnrg'd a poft to heefs 
Clofe by the tenrple, on a (loptng (Iteepi 
Through which, unheeded bj* t^ Scots the chief 
March'dhis fwift- legions to the tovms relief. 
Foul negligence ;■ to expiate his^ ofieaee, 
And footh thejulVdifpleaitrrc of his prinee^ 
With eager, fteps pnrfues th' efcapeid war. 
Two hundred Unees ihining in his rear, 
Soon as the Southron chief the Scats beheWj. 
With force iaftrior, baldly take the field ; 

f Ai ten taittfei, *c,- Or ba«ta\ioavoc i^ifiick* \ ^^K**!**^ 



ft THS LIPB or 

DiTdainfoI in arraj he rang'd his band. 

And in the front himfelf and f Howard ftand, 

Howard the brave ! a knight renown'd in fame^ 

The boafl the glory of the Southron name. 

Ambitious chief: too eager in the ftrife. 

Too raftily bold and prodigal of life ; 

Forward thou ruiheft upon certain death. 

And midd unnumber'd wounds reiign^ft thy breathy. 

Thy native troops wiih tears beheld thee bleedf 

And England yet laments her Hero dead. 
Meanwhile the combat furious, bums around^ 

And crimfon tides roll ilippery o'er the ground. 

Baulk'd in his firil dedgn^ and fir'd with fptte, 

The.haughty Clifford vigorous urg'dthe fight, 

His lengthened ranks extended o'er the ground,. 

And juft began t' enclole the Scots around. 

This Randolph faw, and with a general's care,. 

Difpos'd into an orb his thinner war, 

Each way objeAed fpears and gleaming (hiclda^ 

Glitter an iron circle round the fields,. 
And now both hofts in clofer combat join, 
And thick'ning deaths in redder ruin Ihine,, . 
Nor knows, the ardent warrior to retire, 
Fix'd where he ftands. to conquer or expire^. 
No blended ihouts of war's tremendous voice^ 
Ring through the hills, or rattle in the fkies. 
The bufied field hears no tumultuous breath. 
But clalhing armour, and the groan of deaths 
Glorious each chief, and grim with dud and bloodf 
Amid It the war with rival fury rode. 
Along the ftrand the wid'ning havock fpread 
And round them roU'din heaps the mangl'ddeadi. 
But £ugli(h bow-men long in battle ikill'd. 
With feather 'd deaths fore gall'd the Scottifli field,. 
This Donglas viewing from the camp afar, 
Thus to the king prefers a Ibldier's prayer. 
* Sov'reign ; he faid, may heaven dired the dayj. 
And may to-morrow's fun fecure thy fway j 
As t with pity view ^oudteaLdlviXfcti^ 
And KanaolphfweamtoTixi^ >M«s^^^isiv 

t Sis WiUiam kio^wa,\Yi^ u^Uc^ii^^« Q\x:a^\i>«i«. ^^'^V^ 



Oppreft with numbers, 7md o'erwhdin^d with ftn»i 
Behold your Hero faimiag in your caafci 
Soon (hall he fall naidft yon fuperior hoft 
And Scotia io her fucoad hope be loft. 
Forbid it fate : and thou oar gen'roire Prkic«i 
Forgive a nephew'^ ♦ undefign'd offence ; 
O'erlook the fault, and let me bafteco (har« 
Yon bloody. ^eid, and torn the' ic^c of war^ 
So may kind heaven contirm thy righc drviao. 
And fix the fcieptre ever in thy line/ 
He faid, — th« monazch thus ^imA)lf ciprefti 
The gen'ral fcene eagroffing all hk brea^ 
No aid from us this day fiiall fereen; bis crimen 

My flighted words, and his ne^^hed ciine^' 

I^et him unfinccour^d, midil yoa fitriotts orofnti 

Feel his pad folly,, and repent ict blood. 

He fpoke, and thmjtgh tbe camp purfu'd hir v«y> 
' To view the troops ^ and predtfpafe the dafw 

Siill on tbo fyi>t. the hardy Douglas ftayr^d*,, 

Fix^d to bis* purpf^^ and refolv'd to aid ; 

When now the foe, witih. pleatoe he beheld^^ 

Loofe in their ranks amd reeling in the field* 

Randolph and liis,. with vmrefii^ed mighty 

Bearing down crpuds, and barfting through the ighl^ 

Then Itopt th' intended aid-^ft aid.had (iainfd 

The glory by luch blood acd labour gatiaM. 

And now Lorti Ch&rd^ troops defert the ww^ 

And Randolph thtindexs on the flying rear> 

Back to their hoft reOreats theur routed train« 

And twice two hundred brcat^lefs preik tbo ploMs 

RaiMlolph returns^ the monarch grafp'd his band^ 

And to their reft ordain'd the wcany band. 
By this the night % unufual darkneis fpreads. 

And heav'Q aiul earth inirolves iTi thickeft} fhades. 

No beams from Cynthia's, fiiver orb appear 

No lefTer taper twiakWa in the fphere 1 

* Randolph IM been commaadcd by the Kiofr t» gmrd t p«<s ne» 
the church, by which the eatmy btihavedtb march ta the raiief of Stic^ 
ling ! but having neglcAfid it, \u^ wm obliged to foU«w Mid attack thttiii 
en the plain with numbti« much inferior to theinu. 

t i'his was the mdrc remarkable, upon account of the feafpn of tKe 
^car, it being on the aoth of Jttiw^ ^tuViLXicv^ ^3fflKvV» ^«».Ns^^^^ 
tk or no durkBofi iratt. 
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But nature funk in fable horrors lay 

Profound and pregnane with the future day. 

Yet watchful Bruce exerts a father's care, 

And through the filent gloi^m explores the war. 

Views all the lines now part in flumbet's lofi. 

Part tilkingv wakeful, of the adverfe holl. 

In deep attention ftill he march'd along, 

And mark'd the whole behaviour of the thiong* 

In ev*ry word, in ev'ry gefture fkill'd, 

And as he went difpos'd th' approaching field. 

Near to th' entrenchments ftood an ancient fane» 

The pious Arudlure of fonne former reign, 

Where midnight vows employ the rev'rend fxccSf 

And twinkle in their lamp the drowfy fires, 

Thither his private orifons to pay» 

Devout the monarch treads his filent way, 

The prieCls receive him with paternal care. 

But foon to heaven as he prefers his pray'r 

Dreadful through all the fky's loud thunders roll 

And the thick lightning gleams from pole to pole. 

The fathers haftning to the porch efpy. 

Two flaming armies combat in the fky, 

The legions feem'd to blaze in red attire 

And all the vifionary war on fire, 

Then fudden, in a train of flaftiy light. 

Downward bright Ariel (hoots along the night* 

Straight to the king appears within the flirine, 

Celeftial glories round his temples (bine. 

His flowing robe in azure volumes rolFd, 

Bright fapphires blazing on asiherial gold, 

( Pure radiant gold of heav'n, witliout allay) 

Around the fane difFas'd a flood of day. 

The gen'rous monarch, at the fight amaz'd 

On the bright form with awful rev'rerite, gazM ;. 

When Ariel thus, ** From regions diftant far^ 

Beyond the convex of yon arched fphere. 

Where blifsful minds diffolvM in rapture^ lie» 

Or float on azure pinions thro' the fky ; 

Or on the Trine** XxnmotxA^wt.^ ^"^i 

Baft in the beams axvd\\Nexy^ciW^^\5vaaA% 

Down from thofe Vi^i^?^ fe^x&.xo 'iSci^^ V ^^xwt. 

To foothc thy catw— ^ox xo vyQSo\^^l^a«OH 
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That fecret lies beyond the realm of light, 
Far in the womb of fate, and wrapt in night. 
To heights of future fcenes in vain we foar^ 
The fole fix'd priv'iege of eternal pow*r, 
No more I know but that to morrow's raft 
Is doom'd to finifh this contended fway. 
Thee I behold, with anxious cares op preft, 
Alome to hcav'n refign thy pious breaft, 
Go then, and boldly meet the ftem debate 
Be ftill thyfelf, and leave th' event to fate. . 
With pious courage fraught, thy fortune try, 
._A fortune not unfavoured by the fky." 
This faid, the feraph fwifily wings his way. 
Mounts thro' the fpheres, and gains upon, the day, 
Full of the wondrous fcene, the monarch trod. 
Back to the camp liis folitary road ; 
Alone unto the royal tent repairs 
And a (hort {lumber overfbades his cares. 

From ocean now uprais'd, the god of daft 
Mournful and flow purfues his airy way 
The fiery car the fteeds reludant roll, 
Recoil, and fcarce oppofe the whirling pole, 
Condenfe the vapours, not to feed the blaze. 
Or add frefli fuel to decaying rays : 
But that the beams might point oblique nor gild 
Dire^, the horrors of fo dire a field. 

Now from Falkirk, by Fortha's winding coaft, 
In dreadful order moves the Southron hod. 
Men arms and deeds, the mountains fhade afar, 
And valleys groan beneath the load of war, 
UnfurPd in air the golden banners play, 
And clarions, drums, and trumpets roufe the day* 
Adjoining hills the loud alarms rebound, 
And rocks and forefts multiply the found. 
Great in the van, and awful as a god, 
In gems and gold the mighty Edward rode. 
Round him all (heath 'd in mail a dreadful line,. 
Three thouiand warriors on barb'd courfers (hine. 
Bold Glofter and Bohun, a martial knight, 
Oxford and Kent, and Herford guard the right* 
The left obeys fly Omphravtlle's commands^ 
Join'd by Coxipatrick's aa4 \>i CMotd?%\»SL^v 
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The troops from Belgiom «ad fr^/kn CalKa's «oaft, 
Make up the centre of the inarttal hoft,, 
MoDmouth, O'Neil and Defmont tiezt sppear. 
And with united fquadrons ^tiard the resr. 
The quiver'd bands aroand the flanks difpos'd» 
On either dde the raoTing battles closed. 
In poinpous order thus the numVous traiay 
Forward advances to the deftia'd plain. 

Thro' Bruce's hoft next ring the loud ahmts^ 
And Caledonian .t{-un>pets found to arms. 
All o'er the camp the ivady Squadrons ftacd 
And wait impatient, for their cihiefs •comnxaadt 
Forth from his lent ad^raacing to die lines. 
The dariof tnonaroh in -bright armour :&iiiet» 
A cheerful vigour fparkles in hi% efcs, 
And o*er his face the martial terrors rife. 
Blaz'd bis (Irong cornet on his ample bnzfif 
And nodded on his hchn a bloody i^refl^ 
Faft by his thigh bright ibon his flaming Jbraud* 
An ax of fteel gleam'd m his better hand* 
The legions joyful, on their monarch ilare» 
And wonder at the godlike form of war. 
The Grampian cfaie», -arrayed in warlike /ftate, 
V/ith cheerful pomp upon ikeir monarch wait ( 
And now to 'battle arms eadh loyal iMuid 
And thick'ning fquadrons form along the ftraild* 
Glare in the <van $ht boldTtezalian 1ines« 
And at their head thcnobVe Randol|>h fiiinea. 
Rang'd on the right the Southron kgions ftoodt 
And on their front the 'fiery Edward lode 
With him experience Boyd divides the Imaijf 
Sent by (he King to guide him thro' iheiday. 
Before the Weft, upon the left atppears ; 
Young Stewart, astd Douglas jotas hk h9tdtri£pe$ai^ 
The other chiefs their proper itatiotns hcid? 
But thcfe the gen'ralieaders of the field. 
InftruAed laft the rear in order Aooi, 
A nd at their l>e«d the king wnuftial rode ; 
Bat whilft he views arouftddfetuafefawTdwari 
The gcn'rcms Ko«t\\iiwpp\vevv\\\\«ai^'^K^&^M^ 
And now balh ko«is, a icAi^^wA.^^^^%* 
-A ftort and «MLiaittitna«^A<^^»^^ 
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i^en great Caernarvon waves his awful hand 

\nd liOt'ning thoufands round iheir monarch ftand; 

rbcn thus, « Behold my friends, our mighty powVs, 

-■rom Britifh climes convcn'd, and foreign (horeSf 

Out Sires' immortal laurels to maintaiii, 

\ nd fix our conquefts o*cr the Grampian reign ; 

Ev'n here yourfelves before have often fojight, 

f\nd frequent ruin on the rebels brought. 

Phis day have we a mightier, force array*d, 

Than e'er at once our Sires commands obcy'd, 

jfou then who ftill with him victorious (hone, 

>till conquer, nor degenerate with the fon. 

E^ehold, how thin appear yon dadard bands, 

karce half fufficient for our foldiers hands. 

Ev'n thoufands here (hall find no foe to (lay 

But idly (hare the triumphs of the day ; 

[re then, my friends, attack the puny plain, 

And drive yon handful, fcatter'd, to the mam ; 

Aflcrt your own, a(rert your monarch's nanie. 

Let death or fetters cru(h yon rebel claim. 

Eie fpoke — With mingled (bouts refounds the air, 

%nd all the eager troops demand the war. 

Now the bold Bruce before tlic centre^ fiands, 
\nd thus accoils his Caledonian bands : 

* Fellows in arms ! Long did our (ires oppofe 
rhc haughty in(blt8 of ambitious foes. 
Long hath our country (Iruggled with her fate, 
^ith Pi6li(h fraud and Saxons farage hate, 
rhefe too fupported by Auibnias pow'rs, 
•low did the mighty ruin fpread her (bores ! 
iVhat feas of blood, what mountains of the (lain, 
I!!hok'd ev'iiy vale, and (trow'd each purple plain ! 
rhus fell our (ires, or, drove by fword and flame. 
Fled far ; and Scotia fcarce remain'd a name, 
iTctheav'n, relenting heav'n, beheld her fate, 
And arm'd the.great rcftorer of the'^ate ; 
From frozen climes, and Scythians diftant firand 
[•The godlike man collets ^e fca(ter^d band* 

f Fergus II. who reftored the Monarchy t>f Scotland, after it h«d 
«eii almoft utterly exiinguiihcd by the PJA*, Saxonsi and RA«Mkv>su 

I 
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He came, he conqiierM, and hfr rfc:ht reftrr'd, 
Dftom'fl to the Iway, and Albion's fated Lord, 
l^iftifti and Saxon fpoils his triumphs grace, 
Thelc banilh'd. thofe a i|nite cxtinguifb'd race 
Next from the n«rth, wheic Baltick billows rave, 
And CimbriaD rocks the fonmy tempefts lave ; 
Againlt our Sires advance the fwarming train, 
Out hatdy Sires, undaunted, take the plain. 
Let wond'ring Loncarty record the day. 
And to great Kenneth join fhe greater Hay. 
Let Malcolm next, and Keith's fuperior rage, 
And Barry's field run purple in the page ! 
When Locbty's current, chok'd with tides of blood, 
Gr«an'd to the ocean in a crimfon flood. 
For Scotia's right thus ftood the Scots of old, 
1 hus glare your fathers in recording gold ; 
Such were their afts, and fuch their loyal fame ; 
Such glories blaze around each deathlefs name, 
And now, my friends, this day methinks 1 fee 
Thofe noble patriots in their progenr. 
This day, the laft of all our long debate, 
The fix'd, important period of our fate, 
How does yon king in gold and jewels glare. 
What pride of armies, and what pomp of war ; 
Behold yon vaft array, yon fwarroing hoft, 
hiow the extended legions eloud the coaft ! 
This hour, this inflaothour of fate demands, 
Y<^ur fathers' fouls and all your fathers' hands. 
We know the deeds of ev'ty doughty fire, 
Nor (hall we ddubt their hardy offspring's fire 
Methinks 1 iee great Graham undaunted go, 
'Gflinft Rome's proud eagles, atftd the Saxon foe. 
Here are bis fons, behold the manly race. 
See how the father threatens in their face, 
Methinks I fee the Douglas fire of old. 
Red from his toils, and refting on the mold ; 
When the juil prince inquir'd the hero's name 
And ^bolto Dow Glas * pointed him to fame. 

• Thf» is faM by foroe to >\wc V*vv«^^^ ^"^^^ '^^'"'^ '^^^ '^^^ 
Kino oi Scots, Anno Dom. 1%1 \o vivt Ocv^V \vi x>^ ^xxv%x»w«,x> 
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Already mentioned, needlefs I run o er. 

The trophies by our 6ires obtain'd before. 

This glorious d;^y Qiall ev'n ecHpie their rage, 

And banRockburn roll redder in die page. 

A ne\¥, a nobler xm (hall unfold, . 

And Scotia*s fons (hall iiand in brighter gold. 

Pardon, my friends, that i the held delay. 

And ftop with words the laurels of the day ; 

Tliat 1 retard the fi eedom of the ftate ; 

Your glory, and my own propitious fate. 

Go an, brave Scots, and let each hero's Arc 

Prove his bold lineage, and afT^rt his fire, 

Scotia this day demands her ancient right, 

'Pis Scotia arms her daring fons to light. 

The pride, the hite, the tyranny you know. 

And all the rage of yon relentlefs foe 

Think then, your wives and helplef^ infants (iandy 

And weep for fafety at each warrior's handy 

Dear pledges ; Let their image« remain 

Fix'd in your fouls, and bear you through the plaia, 

Let thofe foft ties of life, your better part, 

String evVy nerve and deel each hero's heart* 

Through cv'ry fcenc of adion point your way, 

And heav'n, propitious, ihall condu^ the day '' 

He fpoke —and tears indignant fwell'd their eyes. 

And furious (houts to battle tore the ikies. 

But pious Bruce, in view of all the hoft. 
Prone on the earth his fuppliant body call. 
His hand appli'd unto his fpotlefs brealt. 
And thus the Father of the fkies addrcti : 

** Immortal pow'r, whofe facred voice fupreme, , 
Spoke to exillence this ftupendous frame ; 
Who fway'd the nations with tny dreadful nod. 
And crowns and tremblmg thrones conftfs thee God, 
If e'er with lips unfeign'd my vows 1 paid* 
If e'er my fotii a pure oblation made ; 

the fortune of thr day, mnd procured the w\(\mf to the Scott. The 
Kine inquired who he was whom he had (een behave fo Italian tly; s 
M* Itfman pointed him out, as he ttWtA VntcvV^W wcixJcsR. v*^"^^-"^^ 
isid, Shoho Dow Gias, fee the bUek ^t€^ tcvaxv, "^^'^y"^'^^*^ 
him with /lunoura, and h;s lamiVy V^»^Vv « w tow. >w^\<' "^^^ ^ 
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Regard my fuflTrings pa ft, attend my woes. 
And judge, O judge ; this day the fuppliant's caufe. 
]f 1 unrighceoui, fall before yon foe. 
From thee, fubmiiTive I receive the blow.^ 
But if my right th* Alraighty's aid can claim, 
>\id thou, and teach nie^o adore thy name/* 
The pious monarch thus and ail the band»f 
With humble hearts, and with uplifted hands. 
Devout, addrefs the Sov*reignpow*r on high, 
Confefs their guilt, and deprecate the fky. 

I'his done advancing from the Southron train, 
A knight in fhining armour crofs'd the platn,^ 
His haughty mien, and his gigantic fize 
At once attracted ev'ry warriors eyes 
The hardy champion forth difdainfal rode, 
And in his left a lance, enormous ftood, 
Approaching he de6es each Scottifh imighc 
And dares the braveft out to Angle fight. 
Soon as the king the giant foe beheld, 
Alone defy his legions on the fields 
The fteed he reins and rulbes o'er the ftrand ; 
An ax well tempered charg'd his better hand ; 
Dauntlcfs he rode to meet the champioh^8 ftrtrc^ 
And the proud knight begms his furious courlc^ 
Full at the mpnaxch aims his length of fpcttr^ 
Th' eluded weapon Tpends its ftiength in air^ 
The crouCer bore him on ; but as he pail 
( Juft where the plume ftood nodding on the ereft) 
A forceful blow the monarch aims with (kill. 
Thro helm and brain down ruCh'd the (hining ftcel» 
l^rone fell the champion on the gory ftrand 
And the ft era vifage threatened on the fand. 
This faw both Lolls, and from th' important Gght» 
Each takes the omen of the future fight. 
Returns the king $ his wor^h each bofom firc& 
And fev'ry leader to his poft retires. 

And now both armies for the fight prepare* 
Arid fhriller clatigors animate tlie war, 
t)tums trumpets, clanoivs VAetwi iVvw ^vtUke notfi; ^ 
Hwg ihro the air and tcho iWo* x)at ^^> 

• Thh is Oid tobe S\t HcikxY ^ftocmt ^ ox ^oWw, <cS. <^v^ 
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Woods, Yaleit and inoanraiiis,the alarm rebotiid. 
And heav'n and earth appeared larolv'd in round. 

Say, facred Nine ! the dreadful fcene relate. 
And paint the wonders of this day of fate. 
Approach the foe. Ten thoufand Glo'fier head»^ 
Ten thoufand .more the hardy Hertford leads. 
Full on the Scottifh right they fhape their way. 
Where Edward's legions Un'd the hollow bay ; 
The hollow bay ; thick fet with piles before* 
And with fidlitious turf difTembled o'er 
Arm'd on rich At€ds the Southron thither bound. 
And plunge at once into the faithlefs ground. 
Five thoufand whole lay wallowing in the fiiore. 
And fharpen'd pikes five thoufand courfers gore^ 
Edward to war his infantry commands ; 
Riifh the Herce foot amidft th' entangled bandfr 
Thw fiery leader thunder at their head 
And faft around the wid'nmg {laughter fpread. 
Warriors and fteeds lay in one ruin mrx'd. 
By craft ingulphM, and fecret piles transfixed. 
The Tc^ affrighted, from the fatal coaft, 
^nfus'dly flying, join'd the dil^ant hoft. 

Again in air the Southron banners play, 
And fifty thoufand iiTue to the day 
The hardy Monmouth heads his Cimbrian.forcr 
And Oxford joins his Trinobantian horfe. 
To meet thofe battles dauntlefs Edward goes. 
But looks for aid again A fuch odds of foes. 
Nor long expeds before his hardy lines. 
Soon at his fide the noble Randolph (hines. 
In quick battalia form'd each adverfe train. 
With double courage commenced the fecond plains 
Together faA the burft of battle goes. 
And to the ikies the (houis tremendous rofe, 
As when loud winds the foamy furgcs fweep. 
And from its caverns tear the bellowing deep ; 
Or, as fierct flames their cracklinr torrents pour^ 
rhro' mountain forefis, and the Inades devour ^ 
Jfuff with fuch rage the hods together bound, 
{uft fo the clamours thro the heavens refound. 
Boon as the crafli of fpears obfcures the air« 
U once anihedih'd the gleam^ £a>Ac\i<^^^^ ^-^x^ 
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From clafliing wrtns the blended fparktes blasrer. 
And b'aHiing torrents fotm a crimfon maze- 
Here l^aughty Monmouth thund^crs in his mighty 
There hardy Ox'brd animates the fight 
In vain* fee wheie fierte £dv^apd fwims in gore. 
And Randolph's mighty arm lays wade the fhore; 
See where the fpreadtng ruins of the flain, 
Thicken, and grow, and widen o'er the plain^ 
Incline the Southron ranks, nor longer dare, 
Oppofe ihc fury of the Gi ampian war, 
Monmouth and Oxford fee ihcfc troops give way. 
And picrc'd with wounds, theitifelves forfake the daf. 
Retreat ihc legions to the genVal hoft, 
And twenty thousand, lifelefs, ftrow the coaft^ 
The Scots foon rally, atid their ftandards joiny 
And the form'd troops again in order fhinc 

Dottbly repuls'd, now all the Southron war^ 
11 rd with refcniment, for the field prepare. 
In gold array'd and blazrng diamonds brijrht. 
The mighty King rode foremoft to the fight, 
Three thonfand knights in mail ftverely gay^ 
Rich on barb'd (leeds condud him to the day, 
. The long extended legions fill the trafn- 
And crowding nations thicken on the plain, 
Aloft, unfurl'd, the gilded ftandards fly, 
And all the pomp of battle flrikes the fl^y 
Wljerc Edward's legions and brave Randolph's ftood 
Rally 'd and reeking Uiii with recent blood ; 
Airay'd, the b;M:ided fquadlons proudly fere, 
In all the dire magnificence of war. 
Unequal match ? but ere th' attack begun 
Amidft the chiefs the doughty Douglas Ihone; 
Three thoufand bord'rets his command obey, 
Frefh to the field, a^d ardent for the day 
Him gallant Stewart in bdrnifli'd armour jolft«y 
And to the orifet leads his weftem lines 
Heroic youth ! Nor had five luftres (hed 
Their circling feafons o'er his bloorty head. 

The charge begins. TYvc Yvb^^ \^^e^« V«v3s\.d^ 
And Heeds anci warTioii twtbXA^ oxv ^^ 5gT«v\xv&. 
The era fhinffs fpears W gVom^s ol ^v^xxa^^ f^^x ^ 

Fierce thundering noife, dtt^ «fO«Ci% ^x.^x««.^^c.^ 
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Ring roond the forCft ; ethoing rocki reply, 
'And all the war redoubles in the fky, 
The nK)narch's ^ttly guards, athidll the fight 
On Edward's legions poilr their awful might) 
Edward at furious mtfets the iron train, 
And heads and helmets ritig againft the plain, 
Hibernian foot, and Gallia's warlike hoife, 
Toward the noble Randftlp^^bend their courfe, 
The noble Randolph 'gainft rhofe fqiiadrons rede 
And foreign gore foonflrell'd the neij>lib*ring fldod 
What wonders Vrcre by dreadful Douglas wrouglit 
And ev'n young Stewart not undiftinguiQi'd fought^ 
But Omphraville; in arts of war long fktH'd, 
Draws forth The Southron bowmen to the field* 
Rang'd to th* attack, full fifty thoufand came. 
That drank the Tine, and Humberts turtiWing ftream, 
From twanging yews the whizzihg tctnpelts jfly* 
And clouds of feather'd fates obfcure the flty. 
By this Hyperion ©ti his radiant car, 
Flan^'d in the zenith of the middle ())here, 
And now th* unerring balances on high, 
FramM of pure gold, depended fro to Yhe (icy \ 
The work of art divine* to weigh the fates, 
Of rival ihonarchs, and contending it ates, 
impartial heav'n's decrees ordained to prove, 
And fix th' eternal equity above, 
Bright in the atii^re vault the balance (boTre, * 
And Britifh fates in either iide are thrown, 
Sinking more pond'rous, Scotia's lots prevail. 
High nwunts in air, o'erpois'd, the Southron fcale 
Meanwhile tlie King, not yet lengag'd, beheld 
The bold encounters on the Vaiious fkld. 
Joyful had vri^^d his glorious leaders fight. 
In all the terrors of their fathers* 'might, 
But now at laft perceived the qaiver'd po^vV, 
By crafty Uitiphravillfe well known htfore, 
Rang'd on the hoftile flanks, in order glare, 
And gall -with diftattt wound? the Stbtcilii War. 

I This piece* of mtchinery (if wc may call it (h) the fetA«r will 6nc 
made ufe of both by Homer aifd Vireil •, uot U\^.%tv^ V!e««xv^'^ <:i^^^«^ 
or indeed, owing 16 tlie Pagan thtcAo^'j . VJ<i \vvit ^'ct^'v^v^ss^:^ 

fork in fMcnd ^it, panteuUr^y, tiA\.^lI>^Ii\t\^^sw^^»WW»^'^^^ 

cfBcWuuz3a*g fcail, cap* ▼, a^. 
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To arms he calU, and tribe by tribe draws forth. 

Array *d to battle, the intrepid north, 

Himfelf oefore the fqaadrons tukes the plain» 

And Hay and Keith and Gordon 511 thetraiot 

His troops MKenzic to M'Donald joins,. 

And all the war in Scythian armour fhines. 

The dales around Hebridian axes gild, 

And bofTy bucklers glimmer o*er the field. 

DetachM before, the noble Marifchal rodc^ 

To quell the fury of the archer crood. 

Two thoufan.I fpears obey the chief's commands^ 

Fiercely they rulh amidft the qaiver'd bands. 

The bold detachment dealt dedruition round. 

Bows, (bafts, and warriors mingling on the groond^ 

Not able to fuflain their awful might 

Sack to the rear the archers wing their flight* 

By this the king ma^dically great, 
Shines in the centre of the day of fate, ' 

Stern terrors rifing brood upon his brows. 
And in his looks the God of battle glows. 
Quick round the field his piercing eye balls glare. 
At OBce dire£ied through each fcene of war. 
Then as the thunder, burding from on high. 
Drives through the gathered wreck, and fweeps the fk]^ 
While clouds diflblv'd in mighty torrents poor, 
The founding ruin round the delug'd (bore. 
So ruih'd the monarch midft the thickeft fighl, 
And flam'd in all the wonders of his might. 
Gods ! how his rage the Widening havock fpread X 
How thick around him rofe the growing dead \ 
What tides of rolling gore, from ranks o'erthro wn. 
Unite, and fwell and deeper float the lawn. 
The lawns \ that late^ frelh crownfd with verdure laj^ 
Now groan with death, and wave a purple fea. 
The diftant war, aftonilh'd (lops its courfe. 
And wond'ring vi^w*d his more than mortal force. 
The hardy north^s undaunted fons engage. 
And /econd through the field their monarch's rag<^ 
The Foreign troops, am%x'd> foi ftv^x Yt^v^^^^ 
And er'n the great CaetuaTNoti 4\^a^^^^v^ V 
»ur Oinphraville coWefits tVvt ^%^'tvti%W^ 
Lai at their head once mott Owx\\^^ "^^^ 



Id Giles* die. Aiigentine renown'd in fame, 

d long in foreign fields a dreadful name, 

calls the Belgian and the Gallic horfe, 

d joins to Omphraville the rally'd force. 

e 8cotti(h battles, diftant on the field, 

• alfembled foe's freQi rendezvous beheld ; 

)m dilF'rent quaners their whole troo|)s combine, 

d all at once, the monarch's ftandard join. 

e monarch takes the van, and all his power 

•on the foe with dreadful fury bore. 

. them tlic hardjr foe as furious bound- 

ep groan'd beneath the fhock the trembling grounctt 

e mighty clalb of arms refounds in air. 

id mountains echo to the din of war. 

m did the Bruce in all his dread array, 

new the former wonders of the day. 

s rage throu|rh ev'ry fccne of battle ran, 

im'd on the fianks or It^hten'd in the van 

His ! How iierce Edward urg'd the ftern debate, 

om his bold hand what warriors met thtir fate i 

vaia the GaDic chief oppos'd his pow'r, 

eathlefs by him extended on the fhore, 

lis Belginm ifaw, and Gaul's aftontih'd horfe, 

id fled diforder'd, from his dreadful force, 

>ld Douglas, Randolph, Stewart exert their mi^bt, 

lu'nder through death, and drive the fcatter'd fight. 

leir rage no more fuftains the hofiile band, 

1 difarray'd, and reeling on the ft rand. 

id now thejfun had^ot a fainter ray, 

is car declining to the wefiern fea ; 

hen fiom die heights defcend the Scotttfh fwains : 

le foe beheld afrefh the cover M plains, 

ley gaze fomeiime, aftonifh'd at the fight, 

len all at onee precipitate their flight. 

is armies routed, and his honour loft, 

le great Caernarvon leaves the bloody coaR. 

> where loud billows beat Dunbar*s rough (horcs, 

e flies ; and Douglas drives the fcatter'd pow'rs. 

r fea at latl he gains his native fwa^ \ 

mJ ia the chace diree thouCaiwi ij\fiiv.cciAjc^ • 

hoUile corpfsu (drea4fu\ ;lo itWv^^ 

/ £fcy thouismd gorg'd tlae tt\d ^i t^J*"- 
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Four htiaJred fpurs of gold Eqtieftrlan fpoils. 
Part grac^, and part reward the Grampiaa loiIs, 
There Typent fell, and Glouccftcr the brave 
From Brucc's gen'rous bounty found a grave. . 
There the bold Argentine's t fam'd laurels fade, 
Mix'd with the rains of the vulgar dead 
The Argentine who never knew to yield. 
And fcorn'd to Ey inglorious from the field. 
In diftant climes for martial toils renowned* 
And thrice his head with Pagan triumphs crowa'd. 
Four thcnfand Scottifli warriors yield their breath. 
Loyal in life, and glorious in their death 
Their weaponi fell, and Rofs renown'd of old. 
But dill in Scotia's annals, live in gold, 
While thrice the fun his courfe. diurnal rolls. 
And (hades, fucccflive, thrice involve the poles $ 
Still BajinockburB chok'd with a tide of gore, 
Groan'd in deep murmurs to its ghaftly (borcr 
Edward efcapM, bold Douglas led his hoA, 
Back to victorious Bruce by Fortha's coaft, 
Conjoin'd, to Stirling march'd the laurel'd war. 
And fpoils of nations load each groaning car, 
Vaft troops of captive foes the pomp adorn 'd. 
And haughty chiefs in hoftile fetters mourn'd, 
. Chiefs who eftfoons by generous Bruce difinift, 
Reftor'd his royal confoit to his bread, 

Moubray the fort furrenders, loyal grown. 
And henceforth faithful to the Scottim crown. 
Now glorious Bruce (alloppofition quell'd. 
Each FaAion cruftiM and ev'ry foe repellM) 
Throughout the provinces proclaims hb fway : 
At once the willing provinces obey. 
From far Pomona's coaft to Solway's Oiore, 
Each fubjea, loyal, owns his fov'reign pow^r. 
His friends rewarded, and his hoft difmift,, 
W ith bounty loaded, and with freedom blcft. 
Each oflSce he invefts with due command, 
Difp^nfes laws and con(litutei> the land. 

f Sir OHes the Ar«nnnew\*ocomm^vv^^^^^^"^'«^^'^^^^^^V^« 
iL'Mries. w., a brayc man, and W ^o«c^^tv^\fev;«>«*^^^^^ 

iji Germuiy, now Siralbursjx* 
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No more dart foreign foes his right invadci 

No more dares fadlton life its rebel head, 

No more the Grampian fwaio in battle bleeds, 

But to the fword the peaceful rake fucceeds, 

The lab'ring hind, fret from oppreffive toil, 

Turns the rich furrows of his native foil. 

In freedom, peace, and plenty waftes the day, 

And all th' indulgence of a righteous fway. 

No longer Caledonia now deplores 

Her rnin'd cities, and her def^rt (hores ; 

Her cities round, their ancient fplendour gain, 

And golden harvefts wave on ev'ry plain, 

At home reyer'd, abroad diffos'd by fame, 

Through didant climes refounds the Brucian name. 

Thus far the mufe, in unambitious drains, 
Hath fung the monarch fweating on the plains. 
ImmersM in ills with perils long befet, 
(Glorioas in patience, and refign'dly great !) 
Till by degrees he gain'd upon his foes. 
Grew in didrefs, and on his dangers rofe. 
Triumphant midd the fpoils of nations (hone ; 
And now ti^rival^d, mounts his native throne : 
Where regal ore and gems his brows infold. 
And everlaBing laurels (hade the gold. 

While circling fpheres their endlefs rounds (kail run 
And feel the genial influence of the fua : 
While earth (hall daily on her axle roll, 
And the (low wain attend the freezing pole : 
While monthly moons their revolutions keep. 
By tvms fliall raife, and dnk by turns the deep ; 
While Fortha, fpacious, rolls her winding wavet» 
And Tay's rich dream Mncizn borders laves ; 
Still dezT to Albion be her Bruce's fame, 
Sacred his merit, and rever'd his name. 

80 may jud heav'n maintain her ancient crowBf 
And Banquho's race for ever fill her throne. 
May both ye gods ! one final period know, 
That ceafc to rule, and Fortha ceafe to flew. 
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